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.Perfons  Reprefeiitcd. 

Julius  Csefar, 

Oaavius  Caefar,        ^   Triumvirs,  after  the  Death  of 

M.  Antonius,    ^         I      .  j.^^  C^i2ir. 

M.  iEmil.  Lepidus.  J      •' 

Cicero,  Publius,  Popilius  Lena,  Senators^ 

Brutus, 

Caffius, 

Cafca, 

Lparlul"^'  )  ^^'^'^^^^^  <??^¥  Julius  Cafar, 

Decius  Brutus, 

Metellus  Cimber, 

Cinna, 

Flavius,  and  MaruUus,  Tribunes. 

Aitemidorus,  a  Scfhi^  of  Cmdos^ 

A  Soothfayer. .      ;  ^  . .  -  ^ 

Cinna,  a  Poet :  Another  Poet* 

Lucilius,   Titinius,  Meffala,  I'oun^   Cato,   and  Vo^ 

lumnius.     Friends  to  Brutus  and  Caffius. 
Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  Lucius,  Dardanius  i 

Servants  to  Brutus. 
Pindarus,  Servant  to  Caffius. 


Calphurnia,  fFife  to  Ca^far, 
Portia,  fFifeto  Brutus. 

PkheianSy  Senators,  Guards,  Attendants,  6f<r. 


SCENE,  for  the  three  firjl  A5fSj  at  Rome  :  after'- 
wards  at  an  Ifland  near  Mutina ;  at  Sardis ;  and  near 
Philippit 


JULIUS     C^SAR', 


I  t 


ACT     I.      SCENE     I. 

ROME, 

A  Street. 

Unter  Flavius,  *  MaruUuSy  and  certain  Commoners. 

Flceu.  Hence ;  home,  you  idle  creatures,  get  you 
home: 
Is  this  a  holiday  ?  What !  know  you  not, 

Being 

'  Julius  Ceefitr,^  It  appears  from  Peck*s  CoUe^ion  of  divers  cu* 
Tious  Hiftorical  Pieces^  he*  (appended  to  his  Memoirs^  &c.  of 
O linger  Cromzvelly)  p>  14,  that  a  Latin  play  on  this  fubjedt  ha4 
been  written.  **  JEpilogus  Cxfaris  interredi,  quomodo  in  fcenana 
prodiit  ea  res,  ada  in  Ecclefia  Chrifli,  Oxon.  Qui  Epilogus  a 
magiftro  Ricardo  Eedes  et  fcriptus  et  in  profcenio  ibidem  di6tu» 
fiiit,  A.  D.  1582."  Meres,  whoft  lFit*sCommonweahJi?wz^  pub" 
H(hed  in  1598,  enumerates  Dr.  Eedes  among  the  beft  tragic,  wrl** 
ters  of  that  time.     Stbbvens. 

William  Alexander,  afterwards  earl  of  Sterline,  wrote  a  tra* 
gedy  on  the  ftory  and  with  the  title  of  Julius  Cafar.  It  may  be 
prefumed  that  Shakefpeare*s  play  was  poflerior  to  his ;  for  lord 
Sterline,  when  he  compofed  his  Julius  Cafar  was  a  very  young 
author,  and  would  hardly  have  ventured  iixto  that  circle,  withia 
which  the  mofi:  eminent  dramatic  writer  of  England  had  already 
walked.  The  ^death  of  Csefar,  which  is  not  exhibited  but  related 
to  the  audience,  forn^  the  cataftrophe  of  his  piece.  In  the  two 
plays  many  parallel  paiTages  are  found,  which  might,  perhaps » 
have  proceeded  only  from  the  two  authors  drawing  from  the  fame 
iburce.  However,  there  are  fome  reafons  for  thinking  the  coinci- 
dence more  than  accidental. 

Mr.  Steevens  has  produced  from  Darius^  another  play  of  thi« 
writer's,  fome  lines  fo  like  a  celebrated  paflage  of  Shakefpeare  in 
the  TeTTtpeftj  zdi  III.  that  the  one  muft,  I  apprehend,  have  beea 
copied  from  the  other.  Lord  Sterline's  Darius  was  printed  at 
£dinburgh  in  16031  ^^^  ^^  Julius  Cafar  in  16071  at  a  time  when 
Vol.  VIII.  •  B  «  he 


'    -  •,  o 


4  juliusc^sar; 

Being  mechanical^  you  ought  not  wali^. 
Upon  a  Jabouring  day^  without  the  figa 
Of  your  profeflion  ? — Speak,  what  trade  art  thou  ?• 

Car.  Why,  fir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  ? 
"What  doft  thou  with  thy  beft  apparel  on  ?--^ 
You,  fir  ;  what  trade  are  you  ? 

Cob.  Truly,  fir,  in  refpedt  of  a  fine  workman,  I 
am  but,  as  you  would  fay,  a  cobler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  art  thou?    Anfwer  me  dl* 
,  reftly. 

Cob.  A  trade,  fir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  ufe  with  a 
fafe  confclehqdj  which  is,  indeed,  fir,  a  mender  of 
bad  foals,  >         -        »  ■ 

he  ^as  but  little  acquainted  with  Englifh  writers  ;  for  they  abound 
with  Scoticifms,  which,  in  the  fubfequent;  folio  edition,  1637,  hd 
corredtcd.  Bolt  neither  the  Tempeft^  nor  the  Juliui  Cafar  of  our 
Author,  was  printed  till  1623. 

It  muft  be  alfo  remembered,  that  our  author  has  feveral  plays, 
founded  on  fubjefts  which  had  been  ynfucc^fsjfuyy  treated  by^ 
others.  Of  this  kind  are  King  John^  King  Henry  Y,  King  Leary 
Meafure  for  Meafure^  the  Naming  of  the  Shrenx)^  Antony  and  CleO'* 
patra^  the  Merchant  of  Venice^  and  perhaps  Macbeth  * ;  whereas  no 
proof  has  hitherto  been  produced,  that  any  contemporary  wri- 
ter ever'  prefumed  to  liew  model  a  riory  that  had  already  employ- 
ed the  pen  of  Shakefpeare.  On  AH  thefe.  grounds  it  appears 
more  probable,  that  Shakefpeare  was  indebted  to  lord  Sterline, 
than  that  lord  Sterilne  boiTowed .  from  Shakefpeare.  If  this  rea- 
fbning  be  juft,  this  play  could  not  \)ave  appeared  before  the  yeac 
1607.  .        .      .    .  ^  .   ^  '  '  ,         • 

'  The  real  length  of  time  in  Julius  Cafar ^  Mr,  Upton  obferves, 
is  as  follows :  About  the  middle  of  February  A.  U.  C.  709,  thq. 
feftlval  of  Luperci  vyas  held  in  honour  of  Caefar,  when  the  regain 
trown  was  oftered  to  hirh  by  Antony.  On  the  15  th  of  March  in 
the  fame  year,  he  was  killed.  '  Nov.  27,  A-  U,  C.  710,  the. 
triumvirs  met  at  a  fmall  iflahd,  formed  by  the  river  Rhenus,  near 
Bononia,  arid  there  adjufted  their  favage  profcription.  ■*' 
A.  U.  C.  yii.  Brutus  and  Caffius  were  defeated  near  Philippi, 

Malone, 
*  Murellus.']    1  have,    upon  the  authority  of  Plutarch^   &c. 
given  to  this  tribune,  his  right  name  Marullus.    Theobald. 

V  ^  •  See  Dr.  Farmcr*s  npte  at  tjic  e»d  of  Mflcbeth. 
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Flav.  What  trade,  thou  knave  ?  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  ? 

Coh.  Nay^  I  befeech  you,  fir,  be  not  out  with  me  •. 
Yet,  if  you  be  out,  fir,  I  can  mend  you. 

'  Mar.  What  meaneft  thou  by  that  ?  Mend  me, 
thou  faucy  fellow  ? 

Cob.  Why,  fir,  cobble  you. 

Flav^  Thgu  art  a  cooler,  art  thou  ? 

Cob.  Truly,  fir,  all  that  I  live  by  is,  with  the  awl :  I 
meddle  with  no  trade, — man*s  matters,  nor  woman's 
mattery,  bijt  wjth  awl  ^  I  am,  indeed,  fir,  a  furgeon 
to  old  (hoes  ;  when  they  are  in  great  danger,  I  re- 
cover them.  As  proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neats- 
leather,  have  gone  upon  my  handy-work. 

FUfv.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  (hop  to-day  ? 
Why  doft  thou  lead  thefc  men  about  the  ftreets  ? 

Cob.  Truly,  fir,  to  wear  out  their  Ihoes,  to  get 
myfelf  into  more  work,  But,  indeed,  fir,  we  make 
holiday,  to  fee  Csefar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 

Mar.  Wherefore  rejoice  ?  What  concjueft  brings 
he  home  ? 

* 

What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 

To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels  ? 

You  blocks,    you  ftones,   you  worfe  than  fenfelefs 

things  ! 
O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?  Many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  you  climbed  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops, 

5  Mar.  Ul)at  mear^ft  thou  ly  that  f  ]  As  the  CobUr^  in  the  pre- 
ceding fpeechy  replies  to  Flavius^  not  to  MaruUus ;  'tis  plait;,  I 
think,  this  fpeech  muft  be  given  to  Flavm.    Theobald. 

I  have  replaced  MaruUus^  who  might  properly  enough  reply  to 
a  faucy  fentence  diredcd  to  his  colleague,  and  to  whom  the 
fpeech  was  probably  given,  that  he  might  not  ftand  too  long  ua» 
employed  upon  the  llage.    Johnson. 

*  iTneddle^Joith  no  tradefman's  matter s^  nor  ixjoman^s  matters^ 
Jfut  nulth  all.]  This  fhould  be,  **  I  meddle  with  no  tr€ide^^xsidXi% 
pwfters^  nor  WQWan'^  matters,  but  with  fj(w/,"    FAR^lER• 

B  I  Your 
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Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  fat 
The  live»long  5ay,  with  patient  expeftation. 
To  fee  great  Pompey  pafs  the  ftreets  of  Rome  t\ 
And  when  you  faw  his  chariotbut  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  univerfal  Ihout, 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  his  bank«  % 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  founds. 
Made  in  his  concave  Ihores  ? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  beft  attire  ? 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  ? 
Arid  do  you  now  ftrew  flowers  in  his  way. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  blood  ? 
Be  gone ; 

Run  to  your  houfes,  fall  upon  you  knees. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  muft  light  on  this  ingratitude. 

Flav.  Go,   go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this 
fault, 
Aflemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  fort ; 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  the  channel,  'till  the  loweft  ftream 
Do  kifs  the  moft  exalted  Ihores  of.  all. 

[Exeunt  GommonerSm 
See,  wheV  *  their  bafefl  metal  be  not  mov'd ; 
They  vanifh  tohgue-ty'd  in  their  guiltinefs. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
This  way  will  I  :    Difrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  ^  deck'd  with  ceremonies. 


•  ^S^^^hh  banks,]  The  old  copy  reads^-^^r  banks.  As  Tyher 
18  always  reprefented  by  the  figure  of  a  man,  the  feminine  gen- 
der is  improper^    Milton  fays,  that 

**  <he  river  of  blifs 

**  Rolls  o*er  Elyfian  flowers  her  amber  fiream  ; 
but  he  is  fpeaking  of  the  water,  and  not  of  its  preiiding  power  or 
genius.    Steevens. 

•  See^  whe*r]  Whether^  thus  abbreviated,  is  ufed  by  Ben 
Jonfon.    Steevens. 

^  '-^^de^yd'ooitb  ceremonies.]  Ctremmies^  for  religious  orna- 
ments • 
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Mar.  May  we  do  fo  ? 
You  know,  it  is  the  feaft  of  Lupercal. 

Flav^  It  IS  no  matter  ;  let  no  images 
Be  hung  with  Casfar's  trophies.     V\\  about. 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  ftreets  : 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
Thefe  growing  feathers  pluck'd  from  Csefar's  wing. 
Will  make  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch  ; 
Who  elfe  would  (bar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  fervile  fearfulnefs. 


{^Exeunt. 


S   C  E   N   E     II. 

The  fame. 

'EMter  Qejar  ;  Antony y  for  the  courfe  ;  Calphurnia, 
Portia^  '  Deciusj  Cicero^  Brutusy  Cajj^si  Cafca^ 
a  Soothfayery  i^c. 

r 

O/  Calphurnia, — ^ 

Cafca.  Peace,  ho  !  Csefar  fpeaks. 

Ctf 

ments.    Thus  afterw'ards  he  explains  them  by  C^far^s  trophies ; 
i.c.  fuchi  as  he  had  dedicated  to  the  gods.  .  War  bur  ton, 

Caefar's  trophies^  are,  I  believe,  the  crowns  which  were  placed 
on  his  ftatues.  So,  in  fir  Tho.  Northh  tranllation.  **  —There 
were  fet  up  images  of  Csefar  in  the  city  with  diadems  on  their 
heads  like  kings.  Thofe  the  two  tribunes  went  smd  pulled 
down."    Steevens. 

•  This  perfon  was  not  Dcciusy  but  Decimus  Brutus.  The  poet 
(as  Voltaire  has  done  fince)  confounds  the  charadlers  of  Marcus 
and  Decimus*  Decimus  Brutus  was  the  moil  cherifhed  by  Cafar 
of  all  his  friends,  while  Marcus  kept  aloof,  and  declined  fo  largo 
a  ihare  of  his  favours  and  honours,  as  the  other  had  conftantly 
accepted.  Velleius  Paterculus,  Ipeaking  of  i)^r/>w«j  j?r»/«j,  fays^ 
— *'ab  iis  quos  miferat  Antoniusy  jugulatus  ell,  juftiffimafque  op- 
time  de  fe  merito,  C  Cafari  pocnasdedit,  cujuscum  primus  om- 
nium amicorum  fulflet,  interfeftor  fuit,  et  fortune  ex  qua  frucElum 
tulerat,  invidiam  in  aui%rem  relegabat,  cenfebatque  sequum  quse 
acceperat  a  Csefare  retinere,  Csefarem  qui  ilia  dederat  periiffe/* 
Lib.  ii*  c*  64* 

B  4  Jun- 


S  JULIUS    C  iES  A  R^ 

Cff  Calphurnia,^— * 

Calp.  Here,  my  Iprd. 

Caf.  Stand  you  dicedly  in  Antonius' '  way, 
^Vhen  he  doth  run  his  courfe.' Antonius. 

Jnt.  Ca?far^  my  lord. 

Oef.  Forget  not,  in  your  fpeed,  AntoniuSj 
To  touch  Calphurnia  :  for  our  elders  fay. 
The  tiarreh,  touched  in  thi?  holy  chafe. 
Shake  off  their  fteril  curfe. 

Alt.  1  Ihiali  remembpr  ; 
■^hen  Csefar  fays.  Do  this,  it  is  performed. 

Caf.  Set  on ;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out. 

Sooth.  Caefar, 

C^f.  Ha !  Who  calls  > 

Cafca.  Bid  every  noife  be  flill : — Peace  yet  againV 

Caf.  Who  is  it  in  the  prefs,  that  calls  on  me  ? 
I  hear  a  tongue,  ihriller  than  all  the  mufick, 
(Cry,  Caefar  :  Speak  ;  Csefar  is  turned  to  hear. 

Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March, 

paf.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Bru.  A  foothfayer,  bid?  you  beware  the  ides  of* 
March, 

^df.  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  fee  his  face, 

**  Jungitur  his  Decimus^  notiilimus  inter  ainico9 
**  CsBfaris,  ingratiis,  cui  trans-Alpina  fuiffet 
*'  Gallia  Caefareo  nuper  commiiTa  Favore. 
**  Non  ilium  conjun6ia  fides,  non  nbmen  amid 
«*  Deteri'ere  poteii.''^     '  ^ 

**  Ante  alios  Decimusy  cui  fallere,  nomen  amiql 
**  Prascipuc  dcderat,  du6torem  faepc  morantem ' 
**  Incitat,— —  ;yi^/?zw.Z,«f^«//*    StfeevenS. 
Shakefpejtre's  miftalce  of  Decius  for  Dectmus^  arofc  froqn  th<i 
pld  tranilation  of  i*/«/tfrri&.    Farmer.  '    '      ' 

'  Lord  Sterfme  has  pominitted  the  fame  miftake  ip  his  Julius 
Cxfar.    MALdNE.       •  5      .    .  ■ 

9  in  Antonius^  way.']  The  old  copy  generally  reads  An^ 

tonioy  O^avioy  Flawio4  The  players  were  moile  accuftdmed  to 
Italian  than  Reman  terminations,  on  account  of  the  niariy  ver- 
fions  from  Italian  novels,  and  the  many  Italian  chara6ter5  in  dra-i 
]fnatic  pieces  formed  on  the  faroe  originalst    Ste^y^ns, 


JULIUS    CjESAR.  ^ 

Caf.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng:  Lookupoi^ 
Csefar. 

Caf*  What  fay'ft  thou  to  me  now  ?  Speak  once 
again. 

Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

def.  He  is  a  dreamer  ;  let  us  leave  him  :— pafs. 

['  Sennet.     Exeunt  Cafar,  and  Train;. 

Caf.  Will  you  go  fee  the  order  of  the  courfe  ? 

Bru.  Not  I. 

Caf.  I  pray  you,  do, 

Bru.  I  am  not  gartiefome  ;    I  do  lack  fpme  parti 
Of  that  quick  fpirit  that  is  in  Antony.  • 
Let  me  not  hinder,  Caffius,  your  defires  ; 
ril  leave  you. 

Caf.  Brutus,  I  do  obferve  you  now  of  late ; 
I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentlenefs. 
And  fliew  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have ; 
You  bear  too  flubborn  ahd  too  *  ftrange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  ybu^ 

Bru.  Caffius, 

^  Sennet.']  I  have  here  inferted  the  word  Sennet^  from  the  original 
pditicn,  that  I  may  have  an  opportunity  of  retracing  a  hafty  con- 
jedufe  in  one  of  the  marginal  diredions  in  Henry  VIII.    Sennit 
•  appears  to  be  a  particular  tune  or  mode  of  martial  muiick. 

Johnson-. 

I  have  been  informed  that  fennet  is  derived  from  fennejie^  an 
antiquated  French  tune  formerly  ufed  in  the  army ;  but  the  Dic*> 
tionaries  which  I  have  copfulted  exhibit  no  fuch  word. 

In  Decker's  Satiromafiix,  1602  : 

*^  Trumpets  found  aflouriih,  and  then  2iftnnet** 
In  the  Dumb  Sbok.v  preceding  the  firfl  part  oi  Hieronimoy  i6oj,  b 

**  Sound  f^^gn^te  anfl  p^fs  over  the  ftage." 
In  Antonio* s  Revenge^  1602  :  **  Cornets  found  a  cynet.** 
In  Look  about  Tou J  1600:  *^  lEjixter  ^fiiet.** 
In  a  play  called  Alarum  for  London^  &c.  1 60a :  "  ^fignet  founded.^* 
In  B.  and  Fletcher's  Knight  of  Malta ^  a  Jennet  is  called  aJlour\Jh 
0f  trumpets^  but  I  know  not  on  wh^t  authority.    See  ^  note  on 
jr.  Henry  VIII.  ad  II,  fc.  iv. 
fip»w/ may  be  a  corruption  from  yj«jr/<r,  Ital.    Steevens. 

*   Grange  a  band]  Strange^  is  alien,  unfamiliar,  fuch  as 

might  become  a  ftranger.    Johnson, 


Id      ^     JULIUS    CJESAR* 

Be  not  deceiv'd  :  If  I  have  veil'd  my  lookj 

1  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 

Merely  upon  myfelf.     Vexed  I  am. 

Of  late,  with  '  paflions  of  fome  difference. 

Conceptions  only  proper  to  myfelf,  * 

Which  give  fome  foil,  perhaps,  to  my  behaviours  ; 

But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev'd  ; 

(Among  which  number,  Caffius,  be  you  one) 

Nor  conftrue  any  further  my  negleft,   , 

Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himfelf  at  war. 

Forgets  the  ihews  of  love  to  other  men. 

Caf.  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  miftook  your 
pafiion ; 
By  means  whereof,  this  breaft  of  mine  hath  bury'd 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  good  Brutus,  can  you  fee  your  face  ? 

Bru,  No,  Caffius :  for  the  eye  fees  not  itfelf  *, 
But  by  refledtion,  by  fome  other  things. 

Caf.  *Tisjuft  : 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  fuch  mirrors,  as  will  turn 
Your  hidden  /\^orthinefs  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  fee  your  Ihadow.     1  have  heard. 
Where  many  of  the  beft  refpeft  in  Rome, 
(Except  immortal  Caefar)  fpeaking  of  Brutus, 

3  — — -^<sf^(j«j  of  fome  difference,]   With  a  flu6hiation  of  dif- 
cordant  opinions  and  defires.    Johnson. 
So,  in  Coriolanus^  a6t  V.  fc.  iii : 

**  thou  haft  fet  thy  raetcy  and  thy  honour 

**  At  difference  in  thee.**    Steevens. 
♦  S'he  tytfees  not  iff  elf]  So,  fif  John  Davies  in  his  poem  OA 
She  Immortality ^  of  the  Soul: 

Is  it  hecaufe  the  mind  is  like  the  eye. 

Through  iJohich  it  gathers  kno-wledge  hy  degrees  ; 
Whofe  rays  refleH  nat^  hutfpread  outtvardfy ; 
Not  feeing  if/elf  ivhen  other  things  it  fees  ? 
Again,  in  Marfton's  comedy  of  the  Fanvae^  i6o6: 

*'  Thus  few  ftrike  fail  until  they  run  on  Ihelf; 

*'  Thety^  fees  all  things  hut  its  proper  felf^   -Steevpns. 

And 
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And  groaning  vmdcrneath  this  age's  yoke. 
Have  wifli'd  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 

£ru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  me,  Caffius^ 
That  you  would  have  me  feek  into  myfelf 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  ? 

Caf.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  preparM  to  hear  l 
And,  fince  you  know  you  cannot  fee  yourfelf 
So  well  as  by  refledion,  I,  your  glafs. 
Will  modeftly  difcover  to  yourfelf 
That  of  yourfelf  which  yet  you  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  ufe 
*  To  ftale  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  protefter ;  if  you  know 
That  I  do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard. 
And  after  fcandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profefs  myfelf  in  banqueting 
To  a]l  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous* 

[Flourtjhy  and  fhouU 

Bru^  What  means  this  fliouting  ?  I  do  fear,  th©  ^ 
people 
Choofe  Cafar  for  their  king, 

Caf.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  ? 
Then  muft  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  fo. 

Bru.  I  would  not,  CaiSus  ;  yet  Hove  him  well  ;-5 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  fo  long  ? 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me  ? 
If  it  be  ought  toward  the  general  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i'  the  other, 
^  And  I  will  look  on  both  indifferently  ; 

'  To  JtaU  luith  ordinary  oaths  my  Uve^  &c.]  To  invite  every 
%ew  protejier  to  my  affedtion  hy  thtjiale  ox  2\\\ixtmttitoi  cuftomary 
oaths.     JaHNSON. 

^  And  I  *VLHlllook  on  both  indifferently  i']  Dr.  Warburton  has  a 
long  nete  on  this  occasion,  which  ia  very  trifling.  When  Brutus 
firft  names  honour  and  deaths  he  calmly  declares  them  indifferent ; 
but  as  the  image  kindles  in  his  mind,  he  fets  honour  above  li/e^ 
Is  not  tbis  natural  ?    Johnson. 

For, 


>^i* 
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•  •  •• 

For,  let  the  gods  fo  fpeed  me,  as  I  love 

Thje  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

*  ^  Czif.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  In  you,  Brutus, 

As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 

Well,  honour  is  the  fubjed:  of  my  flory.-— 

I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 

Think  of  this  life ;  but,  for  my  fingle  felf, 

I  had  a*s  lief  nbt  be,  as  live  to  be 

Jn  awe  of  fuch  a  thing  as  I  myfclf. 

I  was  boril  free  as  Csefar  ;  fo  were  you  : 

We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 

Endure  the  winter^s  cold^  as  well  as  he. 

For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gufty  day. 

The  troybled  Tyber  chafing  with  his  fhores, 

Csefar  faid  to  me,  [Dar'Jl  thouy  CaffiuSy  now 

Leap  in  with  me  inta  this  angry  fioody 

Andfwim  to  yonder  point  ? — Upon  the  word, 

Accoutred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 

And  bade  him  follow  :  fo,  indeed,  he  did. 

The  torrent  roar'd  ;  and  we  did  buffet  it        ' 

With  lully  finews ;  throwing  it  afide. 

And  fteniming  it  with  hearts  of  controverfy. 

But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  proposed  i^,; 

Casfaj:  cry'd.  Help  me,  Cq[jliuSj  or  I  fink* 

I,  as  ^oeas^  our  great  anceftor, 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  his  Ihoulder 

The  old  Anchifes  bear,  fo,  from  the  waves  of  Tyber 

Did  I  the  tired  Casfar  :  And  this  man 

Is  now  become  a  god  ;  and  CaiHus  is 

A  wretched  creature,  and  muft  bend  his  body. 

If  C^far  carelefsly  but  nod  on  hiqi* 

^  But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  propo^ d^  The  verb  arrtv$ 
IS  ufedy  without  the  prepoiition  aty  by  ]»Iilton  in  the  lecond  book 
of  Paradije  Lofi^  as  well  as  by  Shakefpeare  in  the  Tl^ird  Part  of 
K.  Henry  VI.  ad  V.  fc.  iii : 

*«   thofe  powers  that  the  queen 

M  Hath  raisM  in  Gallia,  have  fim>yV  our  co^fl.** 

St£EY£«S. 


Hg 
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He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain,  :    - :  - 

And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  ihake  :  'tis  true,  this  god  did  Ihake  :    • 
•  His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly  ;     •  . 
And  that  fame  eye,  whofe  bend  doth  awe -the  worldy 
Kd  lofe  his  luftre  :  I  did  hear  him  groan  :   .  ;      :\ 
Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Rpniians 
Mark  him,  and  write  his  fpeeches  in  their  books; ; 
Alas !  it  cry'd.  Give  me  fome  drinkj  Tumm,.       ;     '  • 
As  a  fick  girl.     Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  :^e,  ...•-.  - 
A  man  of  iuch  a  feeble  temper  fliquld    / 
So  '  get  the  ftart  of  the  majeftick  world,  ;     * 
And  bear  the  palm  alone.  Ishia, .  JRkurUb^ 

Bru,  Another  general  flibut !      .  -  1 

I  do  believe,  that  thefe  applaufes  are        ,  —  ' 

For  fome  new  honours  that  are  heaped  on  Cjefar. 

Caf.  Why/man,  he  doth  heftride  the  narrow  world. 
Like  a  Coloffus  ;.  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourfelves  diflidnourable  graves. 
Men  at  fome  time  are  matters  of  their  fate;5 : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  ftars. 
But  in  ourfelves,  that  we  arc  underlings.  . 
Brutus,  and  Csefar  ;  What  Ihould  be  in  that  Ca^far  ? 
Why  Ihould  that  name  be  founded  more  than  yours  ? 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name ; 

'  ^^i  coward  Jifs  did  from  their  colour  fly  5  ]  A  plain  man  wouM' 
have  laid,  the  colour  JUd  from  his  lifs^  and  not  his  lips  from  tkir 
colour.  But  the  falfe  expreffion  was  for  the  fake  of  as  felfe  a  piece 
of  wit:  a  poor  quibble,  alluding,  to  a  coward  flying  from  liis 
colours.    War  EUR  TON.   .  .  . 

9  .—^gettheft^tof.thetmjtfiick^rU,  &c.3  This  imaee'is 
extremely  noble :  it  is  taken  from  the  Olympic  games,  r^f  w*w 
jejtick  ivorld  18  a  fine  periphrafis  for  the  Roman  empire  :  their  citi- 
zens  fct  themfelves  on  a  tooting  with  kings,  and  they  called  their 
4omm\oTi  Orbis  Romanus.  But  the  particular  allufion  fecmsto 
be  to  the  known  ftory  of  Casfar's  great  pattern  Alexander,  who 
bemg  alked,  Whether  he  would  run  the  courfe  at  the  Olympic 
gaipes,  replied,  Tes,  if  tbi  racers  otw  Kings.     Warburton. 

Sound 
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3ound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well '  ; 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy  ;  conjure  with  them, 
Brutus  will  ftart  a  fpirit  as  foon  as  Ca^far. 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Caefar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  fo  great  ?  Age,  thou  art  Iham'd  : 
Rome,  thou  haft  loft  the  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  fince  the  great  flood. 
But  It  was  fam'd  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  fay,  'till  now,  that  talkM  of  Rome, 
That  her  wide  walls  *  incompafs'd  but  one  man  ? 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 
O !  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  fay, 
'  There  was  a  Brutus  once,  that  would  have  brookM 
The  ♦  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  ftate  in  Rome, 
As  eafily  as  a  king, 

Bru.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous  ; 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  fome  aim  : 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  thefe  times, 
I  Ihall  recount  hereafter  ;  for  this  prefent, 
I  would  not,  fo  with  love  I  might  intreat  you. 
Be  any  further  movM.    What  you  have  faid, 
1  will  confider ;  what  you  have  to  fay, 
I  will  with  patience  hear ;  and  find  a  time 

'  Seuftii  them^  it  doth  hecdme  the  mouth  as  welL]  A  (imilar  thought 
occurs  in  Hey  wood's  Rafe  of  Lucrece^  1614: 

*'  What  diapafon's  more  in  Tarquin's  name 
*•  Than  in  a  fubjea's  ?  or  what'a  Tullia 
**  More  in  the  found,  than  ihould  become  the  namo 
**  Of  a  poor  maid  ?"    Steevens. 
*  TImt  her  w/i/^  wailk]  The  oid  copy  reads  ifjalks^  w:hich  may 
be  right.    Steevens. 

^  nere  was  a  Brutus  onci^  i«e.  Zr«r/«i  J^ff/»j  Brutus. 

Steev'eks. 
^  •-'^'^^etemal devil ^-^'\  I  ihould  think  that  o\ir  author  wrot^ 
gather,  infernal  devil*    Johmsox. 

I  would  continue  to  read  eternal  devil.    L.  J*  Brutus  (fays  Ci^ 
Jtus)   wosdd  as  foon  have  fubntitted  to  the  perpHual  dominion  tf  ek 
d^mon^  as  to  tin  lajling  government  of  a  king*    Steevens. 

Both 
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Bath  meet  to  hear,  and  anfwer,  fuch  high  things« 
'Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  *  chew  upon  this  i 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager. 
Than  to  repute  himfelf  a  fon  of  Rome 
Under  fuch  hard^  conditions  ds  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 
Cdf.  I  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 

Have  ftruck  but  thus  much  ihew  of  fire  from  Brutus* 

» 

Re-enter  Oefary  and  his  train. 

Bru.  The  games  are  done,  and  Caefar  is  retumingj 

Caf.  As  they  pafs  by,  pluck  Cafca  by  the  fleevc  ; 
And  he  will,  after  his  four  falhion,  tell  you  . 
What  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-day, 

Bru.  I  will  do  fo  :— But,  look  you,  Caffius, 
The  angry  fpot  doth  glow  on  Casifar's  brow. 
And  all  the  reft  look  like  a  chidden  train  : 
Calphurnia's  cheek  is  pale ;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  fuch  "^  ferret  and  fuch  fiery  eyes. 
As  we  have  fecn  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  crofs'd  in  conference  by  fome  fenators, 

Caf.  Cafca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is. 

Gef.  Antonius. 

-/&/.  Caefar, 

Caf.  Let  me  have  men  about  me,  that  are  fat ; 
Sleek-headed  ^en,  and  fuch  as  ileep  o'nights  ^ : 

Yon 

5  •^chew  upon  this ;  ]  Confider  this  at  leifure ;  ruminate  on  this, 

Johnson. 
•  Under  fuch  hard-^l  The  oW  copy  reads,  thife  hard—  . 

Steeybns^ 
'  -*-^rr^/— -]  A  ferret  has  red  eyes.  Johnson. 
^  Sleek'headed  mcn^  &c,]  **  So,  lo  fir  Thomas  North *s  tr^nfla^ 
tion  ofFlutarchf  1579.  "  When  Caefar's  friends  complained  unto 
him  of  Antonius  and  Dolabella,  that  they  pretended  fonie  ,niif- 
chief  towards  him  ?  he  anfvvered,  as  for  thofe  fat  men  and  fmootji- 
combed heads,  (quoth  he)  I  never  reckon  of  them:  But  thofe 

pale- 
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Yon  Gaffius  has  ^  Jean  and  hungry  look;      -'    • 
He  thinks  too  much  :  fuch  men  are  dangcibus;"^ 

Alt.  Fear  him  not,  Csefar,  he's  not  dangCTOusfj 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given.       .  * 

Caf. » 'Would  he  were  fatter  z — But  I  fear  him  not  t 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  fliould  avoid 
,  So  foon  as  that  fpare  Cailius.     He  reads  muth  ;'■ 
He  is  a  great  obferver,  and  he  looks 
Quite -through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no  plays, 
As  thou  doft^  Antony }  he  hears  rio  mufick : 
Seldom  he  fmiles ;  and  fmiles  in  fuch*a  fort,       ^ 
As  if  he  mock'd  himfelf,  and  fcorn'd  his  fpirit " 
That  could  be  mov^d  to  fmile  at  any  thing.    ' 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  eafe. 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themfeives  ; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous, ^ 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd. 
Than  what  I  fear ;  for  always  I  am  Caefar. 
,Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think'ft  of  him. 

[Exeunt  defafy  and  his  train* 

Manent  Brutus  andCcffius:  Cafca  to  them. 

Cafca.  You  pullM  me  by  the  cloak  ;   Would  you 

fpeak  with  me  ? 
Bru.  Ay,  Cafca ;  tell  us  what  hath  .chanc'd  to-da7v 
That  Casfar  looks  fo  fad. 

« 

pale-vifaged  and  carrlon^lean  people,  I  fear  them  moft,  meaoing 
Brutus  and  Caffius." 

And  again  \      .  -■  .        '      - 

*'  Caefar  had  Caffius  in  great  jealoufy,  and  fufp€6l:ed  hifti  much  ; 
whereupon  he  faid  on  a  time,  to  his  friends,  what  will  Osflfias 
do,  think  you  ?  I  like  not  his  pale  looks."    Steevens. 

*  ^Would  he  voere  fatter : — ]  Jonfon  in  his  Bartholome^-fMr^ 
1614,  unjuflly  fneers  at  this  paiTage,  in  Knorkham^s  fpeech  to 
the  Pig-woman.  **  Come^  therms  no  malice  in  fat  folks  ;  I  never  fear 
thee^  an  I  can  Ycafe  thy  lean  moon-calf  there^*  War  bur  ton. 

Cafca^ 
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Cafia.  Why  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not  ? 

Sru.  I  fliould  not  then  afk  Cafca  what  had  chanc'd. 

Cafca.  Why,  there  was.  a  crown  ofFer'd  him  \  and 
being  offdr'd  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  his 
hand,  thus  ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a'  ihoucing^ 

Bru.  What  was  the  fecond  noife  for  ? 

Qtfca.  Why  for  that  too. 

Caf.  They  fiiouted  thrice ;  What  was  the  laft  cry 
fcr^ 

Cafca.  Why  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  offer'd  him  thrice  ? 

Cafcc(.-  Ay,  marry^  was*t,  and  he  put  it  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  than  other ;  and  at  every  putting 
by,^  mine  honeft  neighbours  fliouted. 

Caf.  Who  offer'd  him  the  crown  ? 

Cafta.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Cafca* 

Cajia.  I  can  as  well  be  hang*d,  as  tell  the  manner 
of  it :  it  was  meer  foolery,  I  did  not  mark  it.  I  faw 
Marl;  Antony  offer  him  a  crown  ;■  .-yet  'twas  not 
ft  crown  neither,  *twas  one  of  tbefe  coronets " ;— -and^ 
as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once :  but,  for  all  that,  to 
my  thinking,  he  would  fain  have  had  it.  Then  he 
offerM  it  to  him  again ;  then  he  put  it  by  again  :  but, 
XX)  my  thinking,  he  was  very  loth  to  lay  his  fingers 
off  it.  And  then  he  offered  it  the  third  time  ;  he'pu£ 
it  the  third  time  by  :  and  ftill  as  he  refus'd  it,  the 
rabblement  hooted,  and  clapp'd  their  chopt  hands, 
and  threw  ,up  their  fweaty  night-caps,  and  utter'd 
fuch  a  deal  of  ftinkuig  breath  becaufe  Catfar  refused 
the  crown,  that  it  had  almoft  choak'd  Csfar  ;  for 
he  fvyooned,  and  fell  down  at  it :  And  for  mine  own 
part,  I  durft  not  laugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips, 
and  receiving  the  bad  air. 

*  one  of  thefe  coronets ;]   So,  in  the  old  tranflatlon  of 

Bk^xb:  *^  ■■  jj   ho  canftdto  Qd^far,  and  prefcntcfl  him  a  diadem 
wreathed  aboift  with  lauceL'*    Sr7;^&v£Ns, 

VoL.VIIL  C  Caf 
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Gjf.  But,  foft,  I  pray  -you  :    What  ? .  did  Casfar 
fwoon  ? 

Gafca.  He  fell  dowij  in  the  market-place^  and 
foam'd  at  mouth,  and  was  fpeechlefs. 

}fru.  'Tis  very  like  ;  he  hath  the  falling-ficknefs. 

Caf.'  No,  Casfar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 
And  honeft  Cafca,   we  have  the  falling-ficknefs.  . 

Cafca.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  that ;  but,  I 
am  fure,  Cafar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-rag  people  did 
not  clap  him,  and  hifs  him,  according  as  he  pleas'd, 
and  difpleas'd  them,  as  they  ufe  to  do  the  players 
in  the  theatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 

Bru.  What  faid  he,  when  he  came  unto  himfelf  ? 

Cafca*  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  per- 
ceived the  common  herd  was  glad  he  refused  the 
crown,  he  pluck'd  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  oiFer*d 
them  his  throat  to  cut.— An  I  had  been  ,a  *  man  of 
Tiny  occupation,  if  I  would  not  have  taken  him  at  a 
word,  I  wbuld  Imight  go  to  hell  among  the  rogues  :¥- 
and  fo  he  fell.  When  he  came  to  himfelf  again,  he 
/aid.  If  he  had  done,  or  faid,  any  thing  amifi^  he  de- 
fir'd  their  worlhips  to  think  it  was  his  infirn^ity.  Three 
or  four  wenches,  where  I  ftood,  cry'd,  Jlas^  good 
y&^/  /-r— and  forgave  him  with  all  their  hearts  :  But 
there's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  them ;  if  Csefar 
had  ftabb'd  their  mothers,  they  would  have  done  no 
lefs..  '  ,. 

Bru.  And  after  that,  he  came,  thus  fad,  away  > 

Cafca.  Ay.  .    . 

Caf.  Did  Cicero  fay  any  thing?  '    * 

•Cajca.  Ay,  he  fpoke  Greek. 

Caf.  To  what  effedt  ? 

CaJca.  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that.  Til  ne'er  look  you 
i'  the  face  again  :  But  thofe,  that  underftood  hira, 
fmil'd  at  one  another,  and  fliook  their  heads  :  but,  for 

*  '^aman  of  any  occupation^  Had  I  been  a  mechanick,  one 
of  the  Plebeians  to  whom  he  offered  his  throat.    Johnson. 

mine 
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mme  own  part^  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I  could  tell 
you  more  news  too  :  Marullus  and  Flavius,  for  pull- 
ing fcarfs  off  Ca^far's  images,  are  put  to  filence. 
Fare  you  well.  There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I 
could  remember  it, 

Caf.  Will  you  fup  with  me  to-night,  Cafca  ? 

Cafca.  No,  1  am  promised  forth, 

Caf»  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Cafca.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  and 
your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Caf.  Good  ;  I  will  exptSt  you. 

Cafca.  Do  fo  :  Farewel  both .  [^^V. 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  ? 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  fchooU 

Caf.  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprize. 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudenefs  is  a  fauce  to  his  good  wit, 
Which  gives  men  ftomach  to  digeft  his  words 
With  better  appetite.' 

Bru,  And  fo  it  is.    For  this  time  I  will  leave  you :' 
To  morrow,  if  you  pleafe  to  fpeak  with  me, 
I  will  comeliome  to  you  ;  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 
Caf  I  will  do  fo  : — 'till  then,  think  of  the  world* 

[Exit  Brutus^ 
Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble  :  yet,  I  fee, 
*  TJ»y  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
Prom  that  it  is  difpos'd  :  Therefore  'tis  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes  : 
For  who  fo  firm,  that  cannot  be  feduc'd  ? 
Csefar  doth  bear  me  hard ;  but  he  loves  Brutus  : 


72y  honourable  metal  may  he  njijr ought 

Prom  ivhat  It  Is  difpos^d:"] 
The  beil  metal  or  temper  may  be  worked  into  qualiciei  contraxy  tm 
its  original  conftitution.    Johnson. 

C   2  If 
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♦  If  I  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Caffiiis, 
He  Ihoulff .  not  humour  me.     I  will  this  night, 
Xn  feverat  hand's,  in  at*  his  windows  throw. 
As  if  they  caine  from  feveral  ciriiensr. 
Writings,  all  tending  to  the  greart  opinion        '  ' 
That  Rome  hfal'ds  of  his  name  ;  whcreifa  obfcurdy 
Ca^far's  ambition  ihall  be  glanced  at : 
And,  after  this,  let  Caefar  feat  him  fare ; 
For  we  will  ihake  him,  or  wbrfe  days  endure.    ^Bxit. 

SCENE    IIL 

J  Slreen 

Thunder  and  lightning.    Enter  Cafcd^  hit  fword  drawn  i 

and  Cicero f,  meeting  MM. 

Cic.  Good  evert,  Cskfoa :    *  Brought  you  Caifer 
home  ? 
Why  are  you  breathlefs  ?  and  why  ftareyoa  (o  ? 
Gr^ai  Are  you-  not  mov'd^  wbea  all.  the  ^  fway  of 
earth 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  unfiriti  ?  O  CiGero^ 

♦ 

♦  If  Inxjere  Brutus  noWy,  and  be  vicre  Cajpits^ 
He  JhauU  »oi  humour  me,"} 
This  is  a  fefle£l:ton  on  Brutus's  ingratitude  ;  which  concludes,  ^  ' 
is  ufual  on  Aich  occafions^  in  an  encomiuni  on  his  own  better 
conditions.    If  I  were  Brutus  (fays-  he)  aaJ  Brutuf^  Cajjfus^  he 
Jbautd  not  rafale  me  as  I  Jo  hitrim     To  hitmour  fi^nifies  hpre  to  turxk 
and  wind  ^im,,  by  inflaming  his  pallions*    Ti^  Oxford jeditor  al- 
ters the  lafi  line  to 

Ccefar  Jbould  not  love  me,  , 

What  he  means  by  ir,  is  not  worth  inqaitin^..  WAABuaxo»« 

The  meaning,  I  think,  is  this,  Cafarhrues  Brutus y  hut  if  Bm* 
tus  and  I  were  to  change  places^  his  love  Jhouid  not  humour  me^ 
fiiould  not  take  hold  of  my  aftedlon,  £b  as  to  make  me  forget  my 
c]iianciple9«    Johnson*  « 

'    *  -^Brought you  Cafar  hom^  t\  Did  you  attend  Cscfar  home  ^ 

.-^.  -..w..   .     .  ,  JoHNSONr 

•  —  fvvay  of  earthy  The  whole  weight  or  momeutum  of  this  globCr 

Johnson. 

I  have 
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I  have  feen  tempefts,  when  the  fcolding  \vinds 
Have  .riv*d  the  knotty  oaks  ;  and  I  have  feen 
The  anibitious  occjazi  fwell^  and  rage,  aad  foam. 
To  be  exalted  withtbe  threatning  clouds  :    . 
But  never  'till  to-r^ght,  never  'till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tcmpeft  dropping  fire. 
Either  ther^e'is  a  civil  Jlrife  in  heaven  : 
Or  elfe  the  world,  too  faucy  with  the  gpd«, 
Ihcenfes  them  to  lend  deftruAion. 

Cic.  Why,  faw  you  any  thing  more  wonderful  ? 

Ca/ca.  A  common  flave^  (you  know  him  well  by 
«ght) 
Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn. 
Like  twenty  torches  join'd  ;  and  yet  his  liand. 
Not  fenfibk  6f  fire,  remained  unfcorch'd.     . 
Befides,  (i  have  not  fince  put  up  my  fword) 
Againft  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 
•who  glared  upon  me,,  dnd  went  furly'by. 
Without  annoying  me  :  And  there  wtere  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghaftly  women, 
Trafasformed  with  their  fear ^  who  fwore,  they  faw 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  tip  and  down  the  ftreets. 
And,  yefterday,  thelbird  of  night  did  fit. 
Even  at  noon-day,  upon  the  marketTpIace, 
Hooting, , and  -(hrieking.     When  thefe  prodigies 
Do  fo  conjointly  .meet,  let  not  men  fay,  ♦ 

^  A  common  Jlave^  &c.]  Sp,  in  the  <51d  tranflation  of  iVirAtfrM  .• 
^^  — »-*a  ?)ave  ^f  the  %)mdiers  that  did  caft  a  marvelous  burnibg 
iflksie  cut  <>lF  hi)B>haivde,  mfomueh  ss  tfaqy.  ^At;fiiw  it,  ,^boDghrhe 
had  bene -burnt ;  but^whcn  the ,  fire  was  out,  it.  was.  found  he  bad 
BO  hurt."    Steevsins. 

^  Who  glar'd  upon  me^ ]  The  firft  edition  reads : 

Who^^aafic^owiMy 

Perhaps,  Who  ^t^iupon  me.     Johnson, 

Glared  is  cemifiiy  tiAx.  To  gaze  is  only  to  looki(edfaJ[t]y,j|Or 
with  adn^tipp,  -GJard  has  a  migular  propriety,  as  it  expreflet 
the  furious  fcintination  of  a  lion's  eyes  :  and,  that  a  lion  (hould 
app4^  full  of  fuiy,  and  yet  attempt  no  'Vaalence,  jiugmems  the 

C  3  ^hifi 
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S'hefe  are  their  reafonSy^^Xhey  are  natural ;      . 
For,  I  believe,  they  are  portentous  things   ' 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon, 

C/V.  Indeed,  it  is  a  ftrange-difpofed  rime  : 
But  men  may  co^ftrue  things  after  their  falhion. 
Clean  from  the  purpofe  of  the  things  themfelvcs. 
.Comes  Caefar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  ? 

Cafca.  He  doth  ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

Cic.  Good  night  then,  Cafca  :  this  diftutbed  iky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Cafca*  Farewel,  Cicero.  [JEr//  Cicero. 

Enter  Cq/pus. 

Caf.  Who's  there  ? 

Cafca.  A  Roman. 

Caf  Cafca,  by  your  voice. 

CafcaJ  Your  ear  is  good.     Caffius,  what  night  is 

this  ? 
Caf  A  very  pleafing  night  to  honeft  men. 
Cafca.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace  fo  ? 
Caf  Thofe,  that  have  known  the  earth  fo  foil  of 
faults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walked  about  the  ftrccts. 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night ; 
And,  thus  unbraced,  Cafca,'  as  you  fee. 
Have  bar'd  my  bofom  to  the  thunder-flonc  : 
.  And,  when  the  crofs  blue  lightning  feem'd  to  open 
r^Thc  breaft  of  heaven,  I  did  prefent  myfelf 
.Even  in  the  aim  and  very  flafli  of  it. 

Cafca.  But  wherefore  did  you  fo  much  tempt  the 
heavens? 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  the  moft  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  fend     ' 
;  Such  dreadful  heralds  to  aftoniihus.    .  . 

C^  You 'are  dull,  Cafca;  and  thofe  fparks,  of.  life 
.  That  Ihould  be  in  a  Rojnao,  you  do  want, 

Ov 


Or  clfe  you  ufe  not :  You  look  pale,  and  gaze^ 

And  put  on  fear,  and  caft  yoiirfelf  in  wonder. 

To  fee  the  ftrange  impatience  of  the  heavens  : 

But  if  you  would  confider  the  true  caufc. 

Why  all  thefe  fires,  why  all  thcfe  gliding  ghofts,  ' 

*  Why  birds,  and  beafts,  from  quality  and  kind  ; 

Why  old  men  fools,  "  and  children  calculate; 

Why  all  thefe  things  change,  from  their  ordinance. 

Their  natures,  and  pre-formed  faculties, 

Tp  monftrous  quality  ;  why,  you  Ihall  find. 

That  heaven  hath  infused  them  with  thefe  fpirits. 

To  make  them  inftruments  of  fear,  and  warning. 

Unto  fome  monftrous  ftate.. 

Now  could  I,  Cafca,  name  to  thee  a  man 

Moft  like  this  dreadful  night ;. 

That  thunders,  lightens,^  opens  graves,  and  roars 

As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol :      . 

A  man  no  mightier  than  thyfelf,  or  me^ 

In  perfonal  adtion  ;  yet  prodigious  grown  *, 

And  fearful,  as  thefe  ftrange  eruptions  are. 

Cafca.  'Tis  Cajfar  that  you  mean  :  Is  it  nor,  Caffius  ? 

Caf.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
•^  Have  thews  and  limbs  like  to  their  anceftors ; 

But, 

•  WhyhirJs^  and  heafts^  fi.^^  ^^^^'iP  ^^^  kind.^l  That  is,  Why 
they  deviate  from  quality  and  nature.  This  line  might  perhapa 
be  more  properly  placed  after  the  next  line  : 

W%y  birdsy  and  heafts^  from  quality  andhnd ; 
JPvy  all  thefe  things  change  from  their  ordinance*  JoHNSOK* 
"*  "y  ^-^hd  children  calculate  ;]  Calculate  here  fignifies  to  foretel 
w  prophefy :  for  the  cuftom  of  foretelling  fortunes  hj  judicial 
alhology  (nrhich  was  at  that  time  much  in  vog^e)  being  performed 
by  a  loag  tedious  calculation ,  Shakefpeare^  with  his  ufuaiUbetty, 
employs  the  fpecies  [calculate],  for  the^wnw  [foretel}, 

Warburton.  ' 
Shakefpeare  found  the  liberty  efiabliihed.     To  calculate  a  nati* 
<yity^  is  the  technical  term.     Johnson.  ' 

*  — prodigious  ^£w;«,]  Prodigious  is  pioitentous.    Steive'ns, 
'  Have  thewes  and  Umi^s^-^-^J  Thewes  is  an  obfolete  word  im* 

^ying  Mmres  or  mufcular^rengtlk    It  is  v^  by  Falflaff  in  the 
PC(0XM  Part  of  Hen.  IV.  and  in  Hamlet : 

-        ^  G4  nt 
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But,  twoc  the  wHiJe  !  'wiffathersVirrinds^arfefdetdi 
And  we  are  govef ti'd  fwith  <3ur  nK)thcrs'  fpirios!; 
Our  ydkcand  fufferance  Ihcwi^s  womanifli* 

Ca/ca.  Indeed,  they  fay,  thcfertators' to-morrow* 
Mean  to  eftablifii  Cacfar'as  a'^king': 
And  he  fliall  wear  his  crown,  by  fea,  aiid  land. 
In  every  place,  fave  here  in  Italy. 

Caf.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then.; 
Caffius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Gafliais  ; 
ThereiB,  ycigods,  you  make  the  woakmoft  ftrongi 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 
Nor  ftony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  btafs. 
Not  airlefs  dungeon,  nor  ftrong  link-s  of  irohji 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  ftrength  of  fpirit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  thefe  worldly  T^ars,  [ 

Never  lacks  power  to  difmifs  itfelf. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  befides. 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  dp  bear, 
I  can  fliake  off  ^t  pleafure^ 

Cafca.  So  can  I  : 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his:  captivity, 

Ca/i  And  why  fliould  C^efar  be  a  tyrant  then  ) 
Poor  man  !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  fees,  the  Romans  are  but  Iheep  ;• 
i  He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds* 
Thofe  that  with  h^fte  will  make  a  mighty  fire,  . 
Begin  it  with  weak  ftraws  :  What  trafti  is  Rctoie, 
What  rubbilh,  and  what  offal,  whenitferves 
For  the  bafe  matter  to  illuminate ' 
So  vile  a  thing  as  C«far  ?  But,  O,  grief! 
Where  haft  thou  led  me  ?  I,  perhaps,  fpcaktbi^ 
Before  a  willing  bondman  .•  'then  I  know 

*i  For  nature,  crefccnt,  does  oot  grow  alone  -r 

7he«wolft(t  folios/  in  which  fome  words  are  iB§a4ioiou9^  ^o? 

•jdernbed,.jrcad^/iMu/,    Sx^vfiHs,  *V. 
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*  MjnBHrfwer  touft  be  nitfde :  flut  3  &m  artnM, 
And  (iitngerfiansito  mfe  indMfey^nt. 

Cufca.  Ydu  %e»k 'to' Gafca  :  atid  to  fiicfe  tt  maii. 
That  19  no  flearing  tell-tale.     *  Hold  ^my'  hand  : 

•  Be  fadioOs  for  Yedreft  df  fell  thefe  'griofo  ; 
And  I  willief^bis  foot  of  ^mHltB  as^r,- 
Ais'who  feoes  fertheft. 

.  ^f  Ttiere'fi  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Cafca,  1  have  mov^d  alt^eady 
Some  certain  of  the  nobleft-minded  Ro'ttillns^ 
To  undevgo,  vvitfh  me,  "atn  enterprizfe 
Of  honourable^dangerous  confeqeenee^ 
And  .l^io  Icwjw,  by  this,  they  -flay  for  me 
In  Pompey ?8  'porch  :  For  n6w,  this  fearful  night. 
There  is  nofiir,  or  walking  in  the  ftreets; 
And  the  coOip^lexion  of  the  element, 
''It  favours  Ifke  the  work  we  have  in  hand, 
.Jloft  bloody,  fiery,  and .  moft 'terrible. 

Enter  Cinna. 

Cafca.  fieand  ^clofe  dlwhile,  'fdr  ^heit  comes  one  m 
^b^ftet 

^  My  anfvtTBr  m^fi  h  made:"]  I  Ihill  ht  called  to  adcowif,  laM 
mSi'anfwer  as  for  feditious  words*    JoHirsoK. 
'  Hdld  *iy  hands']  Is  the  fame  as,  Here*s  my  hand. 

JOHKSON. 

*  j?^ fadtbusyar  redrefs'^'\  FoHi^u^ Utoois  berefo hi^an  «^i^« 

'  Is  feverous,  iike  tie  work — ]  The  old  edition,  reada; 
Is  favors,  like  the  ixtork  ■ 
}  think  we  fbovM'teid : 

.  In  h'vovkfs  Hke^tbe  nfbrt  wr  have  in  i>M9Bd^ 
.Moft  bloody^  Jiery^  andmo/tterf^^m 
favour  i$  looky  countenance^  (Mearance*     JoHNSpN* 

To  fanf our  is  to  refembU.   l/ius  Stanyburft  in  his  tranfladoax^f 
fhe  Third  Book  rf-VirgiKsjC^ff^,  1582: 

**  With  d<e  peiit  town  giit!tf,/W»r^^  the  principal' dd 
portc?.'* 
We  may  r6id  //  favours,  or— Is  fan}our^dr^ut^  is  in  appear? 
|tt($.  or  countenancp  like,  &€•    Steevens* 


M        ji}t  Iru.s  k:  MS  Alt. 

Caf.'  *Tis  Cinna^  I  dp  know  him  by  his  gait  ; 
He  is  a  friend. — rCinna,  where  hafte-  you  fo  ?    , 

Cin.  To  fold  out  you  :   Who's  that  ?   M^tcllus 
Cimber?  - 

Caf.  No,  it  is  Cafca ;  one  incorporate 
To  our  attempts.     Am  I  not  ftaid  for>  Cinna  ? 

Cin.  I  am  glad  on't.    What  a  fearful,  night  is  thb.? 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  feen  ftrange  fights,, 

Caf.  Am  I  not  ftaid  for  ?  Tell  me. 

Cin.  Yes, 
You  are.     O,  Caffius,  if  yovi  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party——. 

Caf.  Be  you  content :  Good  Cinna,  take  this  paper. 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  praetor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  6nd  it ;   and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window ;  fet  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  ftatue  :  all  this  done^ 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  fhall  find  Ms* 
Is  Decius  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,  there  ? 

Cin.  All  but  Metellus  Cimber  ;  and  he's  gone 
To  feek  you  at  your  houfe.     Well,  I  will  hie. 
And  fo  beftow  thefc  papers  as  you  bade  me, 

Caf.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 

[^Exit  Cinna. 
Come,  Cafca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day, 
-  See  Brutus  at  his  houfe  :  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already  ;  and  the  man  entire 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours,  v 

Caf.  O,  he  fits  high  in  all  the  people's  hearts  : 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,-  like  richeft  alchyniy,  ,.  i  % 

'  Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worth  inefs. 

Caf.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need. of 
^  him. 

You  have  right  well  concejited.    Let  us  go,    ,   /,  \ 
'  For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ^  ere  day^ 
Wfe  will  awake  him,  and  be  fure  of  him.      [^Exeunt. 

.       .     '     .     ,..'-'■  ^  •.•-:;   :•••!;■•  •   *  •    '.      'T- 
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A  C  T     II.       S  C  E  N  E     L 

Enter  Brutus^  in  his  Orchard*. 

Bru.  What,  Lucius  !  ho  !— 
I  cannot,  by  the  progrefs  of  the  ftars. 

Give  guefs  how  near  to  day. Lucius,  I  fay  !— 

I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  flcep  fo  foundly.-— 
When,  Lucius,  when  ?  Awake,  I  fay  :  What,  -Lu- 
cius ! 

Enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Caird  you,  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  ftudy,  Lucius  : 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 

Luc  I  will,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Bru.  It  muft  be  by  his  death :  and,  for  my  part, 
I  know  no  perfonal  caufe  to  fpurn  at  him,  / 

But  for  the  general.     He  would  be  crown'd  :— 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there's  the  qucJV 

tion. 
It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder ; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.     Crown  him  ? 

That;— 
And  then,  I  grant,  we  put  a  fting  in  him. 
That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
The  abufe  of  greatnefs  is,  when  it  disjoins 
9  Remorfe  from  power :  And,  to  fpeak  truth  of  Csfsr, 

I  have 

•  4 

'  in  his  orchard,]  The  modem  editors  read  garden^  but 

mrchard  feemi  anciently  to  have  had  the  fame  meaning.  Steevens* 

•  Remorfe/riwi/^wr:]  Remorfe^  for  mercy.    WARBtrRTOK. 

Remorfe  (fays  the  author  of  the  Revifsl^  fignifies  the  oonfciout  | 

uiieafinefs  ariung  from  a  fenfe  of  having  done  wrong ;  to  extin«  ! 

guifh  which  feeung,  nothing  hath  fo  great  a  tendency  as  abfolute  | 

uicontrouled  power*  ! 

I  think  I 


I  have  not  known  when  his  afFedlions  fwayVi 
More  than  his  reafon.     But  'tis  a  '  common  proof^ 
That  lowlinels  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face : 
But  when  he  once  attains- the  xipmoft  round  % 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back ; 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  fco;pning<he^  bafe  degrees 
By  which  he  did  nfcpqd ;  &o  Cselar  mayc; 
Then,  Jeft  h^  may,  preveoit.     And^  finacTthe  quar^rel 
Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thic^  ,he  is^ 
.  Falhion  it  thus^  ithat  what  hp  is,  augmeiHed^ 
Would  run  to  thefe,  and  thefe  extremities  : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  ferpent*s  egg. 
Which,    hatched,  >wouldj  ^  as  his  kind,  grow  mif- 

chievous ; 
And  kill  hini  in  the  fhell.  . 

Luc.  The  t^er  l^arneth  in  ^our  clofet,  Sr, 
Searching  the  wiudow  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This.puper,  thus  feal'd  ,up;  and,  I  am  fure, 
it  did  not  lie  ^.ther^  when  I  weot  to  bed- 

Bru.  Get  you  to  bed  agafin,   it  is  npt  day, 

1  think  Warburtop  rights    JoHNspN. 

Remerfe  is  pity,  and  l^s  twice  occurred  in  that  fenfe  in  J/m« 
Jure  for  Meajurty  a6t  II.  and  a6t  V.  Maa^  ;n909c  inftances  of  this 
WBof  theword'af^gHfchinrOriM^i?,  A6i4XJ«  4c.  iii.   Sijecvibi^s. 
^.    ^  "'"'^  common, jfrattf^  Coipmon  ^:^rini^t.    Johnson. 
*  But  ^htn.be  onct  attains  the  utmoft  round^ 
HeJhen.nntotbe'laddertttrnsbislaci'y^Q,'^ 
S^i^a  Baniet'^CAnP/^^iTiy  16021 
J-  .  **  Thfe  afpirer  once  attained  unto  the  top, 

**  Cuts  off  thofc  means  by  which  hitnfelf  got  up  ; 
^^  Aa4  with' Ashjuiderliand,  and. ilrfti{;hter  rein^ 

^^  £>oth  curb  that  loofenefs  he  did  &id  before^ 
<'  Doubtii9g.the-octa!&on  like  {n\gbt  feFve-^^ip:.    .  - 
^*  m%  aw9  exaipple  makes  him  fear  ^e  mere/^ 

Mai,one, 

«  I hafe  dearies]  Low  ftcps.    JoHNSpsr. 

4  — ^^  ifis  ibW,— — *]  According  to  his  xiatufc.   JoiiNSON't 

u 


7  Is  not  to-moFrawy  b^y^  tM^  idM  o£  &^biidiP 
JLwr.  I  know  not,  fir.  .     , 

Bru.  Look  iii  the  kakftcfer^  sffidi  M^  mcwoi^. 
L«r-'I  will,  fir.  ,    \BmU 

Bru.  The  eihBimon%  whkdihg'  in  ^a  aic;,    . 
Gtv«  fo  much  light,  that  I  may  read  by  them* 

[Opens  the  letter^   and  uads* 
Bnt$us^;  thBU'  JUefJi; ;-  awake^,  and  fiethj/Je^i 
SkaS  Rdmer'-'^^^etikj,  ftrike^  redrefs  L 
BhitUSy  thou  Aetpfl^;  ofwak^i--^ 
Such,  inft'igations,  have  been  often  dro^p'd 
Where  I  have,  took  tbcm  up. 
51^//  i?«w^-— Tbos  ijmjft  i  piece  it  out;^ 
Stall'ftamc  ftand  utider  one  man^sawe?  What !  Rome? 
My  ahceliors.  did  from  th6  ftreets  c)f  Rome     * ' 
The  TarquiOi  drive,,  wheq  hje  wg^.cajrd  a  king* 
^aki  prik^^  redrefs  /-^Aoi  I  entreit^d  :    . 

To f|yeat,  andftrilctrf  O  Rome-I  lin-^ke  theepfomifeji 
If  the  redrefs,  will  follow,  thou  recqiveft 
Thy  fuU^gietition  at  the  hand  of  BriitUs ! 

•    -  , 

Jte-enter  Luchs. 

Luc.  *  Sir,  March  Is.  wafted  fouvteea^  days. 

[Knocks  wiiJbm^ 

JBru.  Tts   g66d.      Go   to  the  ^i?e ;    fomebody 

knocks,  •  [Exit  Lucius. 


^  Is  net  to^morrow^  hoy^  the  firft  of  Mafch  ?]  We  (hould 
ides  X  for  We  can  never  I'vuf^^^^e  the  Ifcakw  t^.  have  loft  fourteen 
days  in  his  account.  He  is  here  plain! j  ruminating  on  what  the 
foothfeyer  told  Caefar  [A6t.I.  fc.  ii.]  in  hlsprefence.  [ — Beware 
the  Idds  of  March, 1  The  boy  comes  badk  abd  ftys,  ift'r,  Marcb'h 
*eoaJici  fourteen  ^s.  So  that  the  morrc^\}  nxjai  ihe  ides  of  March^ 
as  he  fujppofed.  For  March,  May,  July,  and06tober,  had  fix  nonci 
dach,  (b  that  the  jffftefenth  of  M^rch  was  ^^liSes  of  that  month. 

WARaUZTOK. 

^',th 'fbrittcr  edilSons : 

&>,  March  is  wafed  fifteen  da^s.  * 
The  edirdrs  are  flightly  mil!bken  :  it  was  v(^^{k€d  hvit fourteen  days: 
Aij  Was  the  dawn' of  the  15th,  when  t)ie  boy  maikes  his  report. 

'■'.'•      i  Tk«obald. 

Since 


|ci  JULIUS    CiESAR. 

Since  CaiSus  firft  did  whet  me  a^inft  Gsefar^ 
I  have  not  flept. 

't  Between  the  afting  of  a  dreadful  tbitig^ 
And  the  firfl  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantafma^  or  a  hideous  dream : 


The 


'  BeUween  the  aHing  of  a  dreadful  tbingm 

And  tbefirji  motion^  &c.]  That  nice  cntic,.  Di<ui3r(ius  of  Hali- 
cainafius,  complains,  that  of  all  kind  of  beauties,  thofe  great 
ilrokesy  which  he  calls  the  terrible  graces^  and  which  ace  fo  fre^* 
quent  in  Homer,  are  the  rareft  to  be  found  in  the  following  wri« 
ters.  Amongil  our  countrymen,  it  feems  to  be  as  much  coniinedt 
to  the  Britilh  Homer.  This  defcription  of  the  condition  of  con- 
spirators, before  the  eacecution  of  thdr  4efign,  has  a  pomp  and 
ftnor  in.it  tha|:  perfedUy  aftoniflies.  The  excellent  Mr.  Addifon, 
whofe  modesty  made  him  iometimes  diffident  of  his  own  genius, 
but  whofe  true  judgment  always  led  him  to  the  fafeft  guides  (as 
we  may  fee  by  tholb'fine  (bokes  in  his  Cato  borrowed  from  the 
Fbilifpics  of  Cicero)  has  paraphrafed  this  fine  defc;nption ;  but 
we.  are  no  lon^r  to  ezpedi  thofe  terrible  "graces  which  animate  hia 
ongmal:  * 

**  O  tbinky  ivbat  anxious  moments  pafs  hetvoeen 

**  The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  lafi  faUl,  periods. 

•*  Oh^  *tis  a  dreadful  interval  of  time^ 

**  FilPd  up  with  horror  ally  and  hi^  %mth  death.**    Cato. 

I  fhall  make  two  remarks  on  this  fine  imitation*  The  firfl  is,  that 
the  fubjedh  of  the  two  confpiracics  being  fo  very  different  (the 
fortunes  of  Csefar  and  the  Roman  empire  being  concerned  in  the 
one ;  and  that  of  a  few  auxiliary  troops  Only  in  the  other)  Mf. 
Addifon  could  not,  with  propriety,  bring  in  that  magnificent  cir- 
cumflance  which  gives  one  of  the  terrible  graces  of  ohakefp^are^ 
defcription; 

The  genius  and  the  mortal  infruments 
Are  then  in  council 

For  kingdoms^  in  the  Pagan  Theology,  belides  their^^b^,  had  thchr 
evil  geniui*Sy  likewife ;  reprefented  here,  with  the  moft  daring 
Hretch  of  fancy,  as  fitting  in  confultation  with  the  confpirators, 
whom  he  calls  their  mortal  infruments.  But  this,  as  we  fay^ 
would  have  been  too  pompous  an  apparatus  to  the  rape  and  de* 
fertion  of  Syphax  and  Sempronius.  The  other  thing  obfenrable 
is,  that  Mr.  Addifon  \fas  fo  flruck  and  affe(3ed  with  thefe  terrible 
graces  ip  his  original,  that  inilead  of  imitating  his  author's  fentx^ 
ments,  he  hath,  before  he  was  aware,  given  us  only  the  copy  of 
his  own  impreiSons  made  by  them.    For. 

Oh^ 


Thegenip*^  a^dthernortaUnltrumctotS,  ii  r.  r.::  -  .1 
Are  then  in  council ;  and  the  flate  o£  man,  . 

Like 

Oif,  'tis  a  dreftdful  internal  of  ilmey 
,     FilVd  up  imth  horror  allj  and  big  'with  death* 
fli^  jl>ut  the  aflfedtions  raifed  by  fuch  fisrciblc  images  asrthefe : 

AU  the  interim  is 
Like  a  pbantafma,  or  a  hideous  dream* 
-:'  *-   Vi   ■  I.  /     1     the  Jlate  of  man^  •         " 

^^;^;|^   ]Lhe  foAliUk  kingdom;  fiffets  then  ^ 
'^''       The  nature  of  an  infurteSiion*^ 

C6fSi^rifrg  the  troubled  mind  of  a  confplrator  to  a  fiate  of  anar« 
fflfr^^  3^"  2ind  l>eautifiil ;  but  the  in?rim\  or  ihterval,  to  an  hi^ 
^(fus  tffion,  or  a  frightful  dreamy  holds  fomethmg  fo  w.9ndcrfully 
DF^,uthf  ap'd  iaj6  the  foul  fo  open^'  tdat  one  can  hardly  thmk  ic 
jBsSbfe  for  any^man^  who  had  not  feme  time  or  ether  been  en^ 
^ed  in  a  con4>iracy9  to  give  fuch  force  of  colouring  to  nature* 
^'        *      .        .  ^     *••  ;•  War^urton. 

•''*1rhcJ^*»o»bf*the  Greek  critics  does  nofi  1  think,  mean  fenti- 
inents  which  raifefmr^ '  niore  than  luondir,  or  any  diher  of  the 
ttnmilttious  paifioDsri  T»iluM»  ^s  that  Hvhich^^rijkesj  which  ajionijhet 
with'  the  idea  either  of  fome  great  fubjcdt,  or  of  the  author's 
abilities.'^  -    .     w    ,.     ..     ,  .,     *.  ^  -   t  -' 

Dr.  WarbartonV'pottipous  critiyfin  miglK  well  have  been  fhort- 
tXitd^M  Thej'fffjvi.is  not  W\t^ genius  of  a  kingdom^  nor  Are  the  /»• 
JtrUMenis^  confpirators.  Shakefpeare  is  defcribing  what  paijies  in  a 
fogle  bofora,  the  infurre^ion  which  a  confpirator  feds  agitating 
W  little  kingdom  of  his  own  mind ;  when  the^^;i/«j,  or  power  that 
watches  fprhi^  protedion,  and  tht  mqrtal  infiruments^  the^pa^ns^ 
■wlvKrh  excite  him  to  a  deed  of  honour  and  danger,  are  in  council 
iand debate;  when  the  deiire  of  adtion  and  the  care  of  fafety^ 
jpeeg-^e  mind  in  continual  fluctuation  and  difturbance^  Joui^so^* 
'  'The  foregoing  was  perhaps  among  the  earlleft  notes,  written  bjf 
Bf.  Warburton  on  Shakefpeare.  Though  it  was  not  inferted  by 
him  in  T]ieobald*s  editions,  1732  and  1740,  (but  was  refervei 
for  his  owQ  in  1747),  yet  ^^  had  previoully  communicated  it. 
vndt  little  variation,  in  a  letter  to  Matthew  Concanen  in  the  year 
J7j6»  -See  a  note  oa  Dr.  Akindde's  Ode  to  Mr.  Edwards. 
,2V     :  ,       '       t  Steejveks.  . 

///Inflaad  o(  infiruments^  it  (hould,  I  think,  be  injirum€nt^  and 
explamed  thus :       «  . « 

»  '  The  genius^  i.  e.  the  foul  or  fpirit,  which  Ihould  govern.;  and 
the  mortkl  inftrume'Ht^  i.  e.  the  man,  with  all  his  bodily,  that  \%^ 
^rthly  paiffions^  fu(^h  asenyy^  pride,  ma|liGe,!and  ambition, v^7r# 
^n  in  cfnmcil^ .  u  0*  debating  upon  the  horrid  action  that  is  to  be 
done,  the  foul  and  rational  ;powers  diiTaading,  and  x\xe  mortal  f^ 

Jirumcnt^ 


Pt  J-  U;  L  I  U  S    C  JE  S '  A 

Like  to  a  littk  kiogdotn^  fafkn  theft 
The  natitfe  €^  an  mfinrredi^^. 


t 

Luc.  Sity  *iM  yovLs  bvother  *  Caffius^at  tbcdoor^ 
Who  doth  defire  to  fee  you. 

Bru*  Is  .he  alone?' 

Luc.  No,  fir,  them  ai:e  more  wUh  hkcu 

Bru.  Do  you  know'tbero  ? 

Lur.Hfo^  fir;  their  hats  are  pi%k'd  ahput;  thi^iif 
,ears,    .  ' 

And  hal£  their  £sfi9esi  fau^'d  ia  dieir  cloaks^ 
Tha«  by-no  means  l  may  difcovet  them 
By  any .  mark  ^of  favour. 

JBiun  Let  tiienii  en;er,  [£x^  LMdus4 

They  ate  the  fa&ioQ.    O  confpiracy  I 
Shani^ft  thou*  to  fliew  thy  dangcrous^brow  by  nigl^t,, 
When  evils  are  moft  free  ?  O,  then,  by  day, 
Whf^C^  wUt  ikxm  find  ar  cavern  dadi  ^QT^igh, 
To  m2Bik  thy  moiifirous  vifs^  f '  Seek  none,  cotifl^ 

racy ; 
Hide  it  in  fmiles,  and  affability  2 
^  For  if  thou  path,  thy  native  iWbkuice  on^ 

Not 

fhrumenty  man,  witli  his  bondfly  pai&>n9,  ptompdng  «tid  pufiiaiig 
en  to  the  boitid  deed,  wherry  the  ftate  of  man,  uni  to  %  Ittt^ 
IkSngdom,  iuffers  then  the  nature  of  an  infurre^on»  tfai:  infei^ 
powers  riiing  and  rebelling  agajnft  the  fuperior.  See  this  exem« 
pUfbd  in  i&cbetbh  foliloquy,  and  alfo  by  what  Kong  J^btf  iiyL 

*^Nay^  in  the  lody  of  this  JUJhly  land^ 

**  This  kingdom^  tJm  covjine  of  blood  and  hrMhf 

*•  Hoflility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 

•*  Between  n^.  confcience.  and  my  coujtn^s  death***    SMittf* 

•  ^"^'^^yonr  brother  Cajffius — ]  QaJ^us  married  Junia^  Bruiyf* 
Ifler*.    Steevens. 

•  ^^^qffavour,}  Any  diftiniftlon  of  countenance,  ^hnsont, 

•  For  iftho^  path  thy  native  fembknce  ott^\  If  thou  vjol^  in  thy 

^  fblin.     JOHNSOK, 

The 


JULIUS    C  JES  AR.  33 

Not  Erebus  itfelf  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prcventioiif 

Enter  CaJpuSy  Cafca^  DeciuSy  Cinna^  Metellus^  and  Tre^ 

tonius. 

Caf.  I  think,  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  reft : 
Good  morrow,  Brutus ;  Do  we  trouble  you  ? 

Bru.  I  have  been  up  this  hour  ;  awake,  all  night. 
Know  I  thefe  men,  that  come .  along  with  you  ? 

Caf.  Yes,  every  man  of  them ;  and  no  man  hcre> 
But  honours  you  :  and  every  one  doth  wiih. 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourfelf. 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you* 
This  isTrebonius. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Caf»  This,  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru^  He  is  welcome  too^ 

Caf.  This,  Cafca;  this,  Cinna; 
And  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bru.  They  are  all  welcome. 
What  watchful  cares  do  interpofe  themfelvcs 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night  ? 

Caf.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word  ?  [TX^y  whijper. 

Dec.  Here  lies  the  eaft  :  Doth  not  the  day  break 
here  ? 

Cafca. ^o%* 

Cm.  O,  pardon,  fir,  it  doth  ;  and  yon  grey  lineSji 
That  fret  the  clouds,  are  meflengers  of  day. 

Cafca.  You  Ihall  confefs,  that  you  are  both  de^ 
ceiv  d. 
Here,  as  I  point  my  fword,  the  fun  arifes } 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  fouth. 


The  fame  verb  is  ufcd  by  Drayton  in  hi«  Polyolhkn^  Son! 
'•  Where,  from  the  neighbouring  hills,  herpa£age^ 
Aot\i  path  J*  .... 

Again,  in  his  Epiftlc  from  Duke  Humphrey  to  Elinor  Cohham: 

*'  Bathing  young  Henry's  unadvifed  Ways."    St££v:£IIIi« 

Vol.  VIII,  D  Weigh- 
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Weighing  the  youthful  feafon  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the  north 
He  firft  prefents  his  fire  ;  and  the  high  eaft 
Stands,  as  the  CaJpitol,  diredly  here. 

Bru.  Give  me  your  hands  all  over,  one  by  one. 

Caf.  And  let  us  fwear  our  refolution.     . 

Bru.  *  iNo,  not  an  oath  ' :  If  not  the  face  of  men. 
The  fufterance  of  our  fouls,  the  time's  abufe,— 
If  thefe  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes. 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-fighted  tyranny  range  on, 
^  'Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.     But  if  thefe. 
As  I  am  fure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough 
To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  fteel  with  valour 
The  melting  fpiirits  of  women ;  then;  countrymen. 
What  need  we  any  fpur,  but  diir  own  caufe. 
To  prick  us  to  redrefs  ?  what  other  bond. 
Than  fecret  Romans,  that  have  fpoke  the  word, 

"*  No,  not  an  oath.     If  that  the  face  of  men^  &c.]  Dn  War* 

burton  would  xt^^Afate  of  men ;  but  his  elaborate  emeiidgtion  is^ 
I  think,  erroneous.  Tkc  face  of  men  is  the  countenance^  the  «- 
gartf^  the  efteem  of  the  publick  ;  in  other  terms,  honour  and  re* 
futation ;  or  the  face  of  men  may  mean  the  dejected  look  of  the 
people. 

He  reads,  with  the  other  modern  editions : 

•-■if  that  the  face  of  men  : 

but  the  old  reading  is, 

^  «_ if  not  the  face  ^  Sec,    Johnson.         • 

So,  Tully  in  Catillnam — Nihil  horum  ora  vultufque  moverunt  f 

Steevens. 

'  No^  not  an  oath, ]  Shakefpeare  formM  this  fpeech  on  the 

following  pafTage  in  fir  T.  North's  tranflation  of  Plutarch : 
**  The  confpirators  having  never  taken  oaths  together,  nor  taken 
or  given  any  caution  or  afurance,  nor  binding  themfelves  one  to 
'•another  by  «ny  religious  oaths,  they  kept  the  matter  fo  fecret  to 
themfelves,"  &c.    Steevens. 

*  'Till  each  man  drop  hy  lottery.']  Perhaps  the  poet  alluded  to 
the  cuftom  of  decimation^  i.  e,  the  fele^tion  by  lot  of  every  tenth 
foldicr,  in  a  general  mutiny,  for  punilhment. 
fie  fpeaks  of  this  in  Coriolanus : 

**  By  decimation^  and  a  tythed  death ^ 
*•  Take  thou  thy  fate. ^*  ^Steevens, 

And 
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And  will  not  palter?  and  what  other  oath,   * 

Than  honefty  to  bonefty  engag'd. 

That  this  (hall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  it  ? 

'  Swear  priefts,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelous  % 

Old  feeble  carrions,  and  liich  fuffering  fouls 

That  welcome  wrongs  ;  unto  bad  caufes  fwear 

Such  creatures  as  men  doubt :  but  do  not  flain 

The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprize. 

Nor  the  infupprefHve  mettle*  of  our  fpirits. 

To  think,  that,  or  our  caufe,  or  our  performance^ 

Did  need  an  oath  ;  when  every  drop  of  blood. 

That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 

Is  guilty  of  a  feveral  baftardy. 

If  he  do  break  the  fmalleft  particle 

Of  any  promife  that  hath  pall  from  him. 

Caf  But  what  of  Cicero  ?  Shall  we  found  him  ? 
I  think,  he  will  ftand  very  ftrong  with  us. 

Cafca.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 

Cin.  No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  O,  let  us  have  him  ;  for  his  filver  hairs 
Will  purchafe  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds  : 
It  Ihall  be  faid,  his  judgment  ruPd  our  hands  ; 
Our  youths,  and  wildncfs,  Ihall  no  whit  appear,    * 
But  all  be  buryM  in  his  gravity. 

f 

5  Swear  priefis.  See]  This  is  imitate  by  Owtay  : 

^^  When  you  ivould  hind  me^  is  there  need  of  oaths  f  &c. 

Venice  PrefcryecJ^ 
Johnson.  . 

•         '  caMfehus'\  Is  here  cautious^  (bmetimes  injidlous. 

So,    in   Woman  is  a  Weathercock^    i6i2:    •*  Yet  warn  you 

be  as  cauielous  not  to  wound  my  integrity/* 
Again,  in  Drayton's  Mijeries  of  ^ueen  Margaret : 

"  Witty,  well-fpoken,  cautelous ^  though  young.*'        * 

Again,  in  the  fecond  ot  thefe  two  fenfes  in  the  romance  oiKynge 

Appolyn  of  Tlyrt^  1 6io  : 

"  — a  fallacious  polycy  and  cautelous  tvyle.** 

Again,  iji  HoUnJhedy  p.  94^ :  *' — the  emperor's  councell  thought 

by  a  cautell  to  have  brought  the  king  in  mind  to  fue  for  a  licence 

from  the  pope/*    St£ev£^s. 

D  2         •.  JBru. 
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Bvu.  Oy  name  him  not :  let  us  not  bf  eak  with  bim  i 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Caf.  Then  leave  him  out. 

Cafca,  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec.  Shall  no  man  elfe  be  touch'd,  but  only  Caefar  ? 

Caf.  Decius,  well  urg'd  :— I  think,  it  is  not  meet^ 
Mark  Antony,  fo  well  belov*d  of  Caefar, 
Should  out-live  Caefar  :  We  ihall  find  of  him 
A  flirewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  his  means. 
If  he  improve  them,  may  well  ftretch  fo  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony,  and  Csefar,  fail  together. 

Bru.  Our  courfe.will  feem  too  bloody,  CaiusCaffius, 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  limbs  ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards  : 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Csefar. 
Let  us  be  facrificers,  but  not  butchers,  Calus. 
We  all  ftand  up  againft  the  fpirit  of  Caefar ; 
And  in  the  fpirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood  : 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Caefar's  fpirit  % 
And  not  difmember  Caefar  !  But,  alas, 
Caefar  muft  bleed  for  it !  And,  gentle  friends. 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfuUy  ; 
Let's  carve  him  as  a  dilh  fit  for  the  gods  % 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcafe  fit  for  hounds  : 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  fubtle  matters  do. 


^  O,  that  tve  then  could  come  hy  Cafar*s  Jhirit,  &c.]  Lord  Ster* 
line  has  the  fame  thought ;  Brutus  remonurating  againii:  the  tak* 
Ing  off  of  Anthony,  fays  : '  • 

"  Ah  !  ah !  \vc  muft  but  too  much  murder  fee, 

**  That  without  doing  evil. cannot  do  good ; 
**  And  would  the  gods  that  Rome  could  be  made  free, 
'**  Without  the  effufion  of  one  drop  of  blood  !'* 

Malon£« 
'as  a  dijbjitfor  tlje  goJs^  &c.] 
«f  Gradive,  dcdilli, 

**  Ne  qua  manus  vatem,  ne  quid  mortalia  bello 


**  Laedere  tela  queant,  fan6tum  et  venerabile  Diti 
**  Funus  erat."    Stat,  Theh.  VII.  1.  696.    Steevens 


Stir 
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Stir  up  their  fervants  to  an  adt  of  rage. 

And  after  feem  to  chide  them.     This  ihall  make 

Our  purpofe  neceflary,  and  not  envious  : 

Which  fo  appearing  to  the  common  eyes. 

We  Ihall  be  called  purgers,  not  murderers. 

And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him ; 

For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Csefar^s  arm. 

When  Caefar*s  head  is  off.  / 

Caf.  Yet  I  fear  him  : 
For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  Csefar,— -— 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Caflius,  do  not  think  of  him  : 
If  he  love  Caefar,  all  that  he  can  do 
Is  to  himfelf  ;  ^  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cafar  : 
And  that  were  much  he  ihould ;  for  he  is  given 
To  fports,  to  wildnefs,  and  much  company. 

Treb.  There  is  no  fear  in  him  ;  let  him  not  die  ; 
For  he  will'  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter. 

[Clock  Jlrikes. 

Bru.  Peace,  count  the  clock. 

Caf.  The  clock  hath  ftrucken  three. 

Treb.  *Tis  time  to  part. 

Caf.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet, 
Whe'r  Caefar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no  : 
For  he  is  fuperftitious  grown  of  late  ; 
Quite  from  the  main  opinion  '  he  held  once 

Of 

9 iakfi  thought^ — ]  That  is,  turn  melancholy.    Johnson. 

SOy  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra  : 

**  What  ihall  we  do,  JEnobarbus  ? 

*'  Think  and  die.'' 
Again,  in  HoUnJhed^  p.  8'33  :  **  ——now  they  were  without 
fervice,  which  caufed  them  to  take  thought ^  infomuch  that  fome 
died  by  the  way,  &c."    Steevens. 

•  Far  he  is  fuperftitious  grown  of  late  ; 

^itefrom  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 

Of  fantajy^  of  dreams  and  ceremenies :] 
Cacfar,  as  well  as  C^ffius,  was  an  Epicurean.     By  main  opinion 
Caffius  intend^  a  compliment  to  his  fed,  and  means  fplid,  funda- 
mental ppinion,  grounded  in  truth  and  nature  i  as  by  fantafy  is 
iQcapt  ominous  forebodings ;    and  by  ceremonies^  atonements  of 

D  3  the 
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Of  fantafy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies  : 
It  may  be,  thefe  apparent  prodigies, . 
The  unaccuftom'd  terror  of  this  night,  ♦ 
And  the  perfuafion  of  his  augurers. 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Dec.  Never  fear  that :  If  he  be  fo  rcfolv'd, 
I  can  o'erfway  him :  *  for  he  loves  to  hear, 
I  That  unicorns  may  be  betrayed  with  trees. 


And 


tlie  gods  by  means  of  religious  rites  and  facrifices*    A  little  after, 
where  Calphurnia  fays : 

Cafar^  I  nennrjlood  on  ceremonies, 
Yet  ntyvo  they  fright  me  : 
The  poet  ufes  ceremonies  in'  a  quite  different  fenfe,  namely,  the 
turning  accidents  to  omens^  a  principal  fuperfiition  of  antiquity. 

War  BUR  TOW. 
Main  opinion^  is  nothing  more  than  leading^  jixed^  predominant 
pinion*    Johnson, 

»  m  ,    for  he  loves  to  hear^  &c.]  It  was  finely  imagined  by  the 
poet,  to  make  Cafar  delight  in  this  fort  of  converStion.     The 
author  of  St^  Evremond^s  Life  tells  us,  that  the  great  prince  of 
Conde  took  much  pleafure  in  remarking  on  the  foible  and  ridicule, 
of  characters.    War  bur  ton. 

'  That  unicorn^  may  he  betrayed  hy  trees^ 

And  hears  'with  glajfes^  elephants  with  hole^,'] 
Unicorns  are  faid  to  have  been  taken  by  one  who,  running  be- 
hind a  tree,  eluded  the  violent  puih  the  animal  was  making  at  him, 
fo  that  his  horn  fpent  its  force  on  the  trunk,  and  fluckfafl,  de* 
taining  the  beaft  till  he  was  difpatched  by  the  hunter. 
So,  in  Spenfer*s  Faety  ^een^  B.  II.  c.  5  : 
*'  Like  as  a  lyon  whofe  imperiall  powre 
**  A  prowd  rebellious  unicorne  defies ; 
*'  T^avoid  the  rafh  aflault  and  wrathfull  ftowre 
*'  Of  his  fiers  foe,  him  to  a  tree  applies  : 
**  And  when  him  running  in  full  courfe  he  fpies, 
*'  He  flips  afide ;  the  whiles  the  furious  beau 
**  His  precious  home,  fought  of  his  enemies, 
**  Strikes  in  the  flocke,  ne  thence  can  be  releaft, 
'  V  But  to  the  mighty  vidor  yields  a  bounteous  feall," 
Again,  in  Bufjy  D^Amhois^  ^^^}  > 

**  An  angry  unicorne  in  his  full  career 

**  Charge  with  too  fwlft  a  foot  a  jeweller 

**  That  watch'd  him  for  the  treafure  of  his  brow. 
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And  bears  with  glafles,  elephants  with  holes. 
Lions  with  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers  : 
But,  when  I  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers. 
He  fays,  he  does ;  being  then  moft  flattered. 
Let  me  work : 

For  I  can  give  his  humour  the  true  bent; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Caf  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  him. 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour  \  Is  that  the  uttermoft  ? 

Cin.  Be  that  the  uttermoft,  and  fail  not  then. 

Met.  Caius  Ligarius  doth  bear  Ca?far  hard  '♦, 
Who  rated  him  for  fpeaking  weH-^df^PDmpey  ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  thought  of  him. 

Bru.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  to  him  : 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  given  him  reafons ; 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  Til  faihion  him! 

Caf.  The  morning  comes  upon  us  :  We'll  leave 
you,  Brutus : — 
And,  friends,  difperfe  yourfelves  :  but  all  remember 
What  you  have  faid,  and  fliew  yourfelves  true  Ro- 
mans. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  frefh  and  merrily ; 
*  Let  not  our  looks  put  on  our  purpofes  j 

**  And  e'er  he  could  get  flielter  of  a  trce^ 
**  Nail  him  with  his  rich  antler  to  the  earth." 
"Bears  are  reported  to  have  been  furprifed  by  means  of  a  mir* 
ror^  which  they  would  gaze  on,  affording  their  purfuers  an  op- 
pirtunity  of  taking  the  furcr  aim.  This  circumftancc,  I  think, 
is  mentioned  by  Claudian.  Elephants  were  fcduced  into  pitfalls, 
lightly  covered  with  hurdles  and  turf,  on  which  a  proper  bait  to 
tempt  them,  was  expofed.    See  Pliny's  Nat.  Hift.  B.  VIII. 

Steevkks. 

♦ hear  Cjefar  hard.^  Thus  the  old  copy,  but  Rowe,  Pope, 

and  Hanroer,  on  the  authority  of  the  latter  folios  read  hatred^ 
though  the  fame  expreffion  appears  again  in  the  firft  fcenc  of  the 
following  aiSJ" :  "  —I  do  befeech  you,  it  yo{ji  hear  me /jard : 
and  has  already  occurr'd  in  a  former  one  : 

♦'  Casiar  doth  hear  me  hard^  but  he  loves  Brutus.*' 

Steevens. 
*  hit  not  our  looks — ]  Let  not  our  t&ces  fut  oftj  that  is,  wear 
or  Jhovj  our  deiigns.    Johnson. 
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But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  adlors  do, 

With  untirM  fpirits,  and  formal  conftaiKy : 

And  fo,  good-morrow  to  you  every  one.      [ExeunU 

Manet  Brutus. 

Boy  !  Lucius  ! — Faft  afleep  ?  It  is  no  matter ; 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  flumber: 
Thou  haft  no  figures,  nor  no  fantafies. 
Which  bufy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  ; 
therefore  thou  fleep'ft  fo  found. 

Enter  Portia. 

For.  Brutus,  my  lord  ! 

Bru.  Portia,  what  mean  you  ?  Wherefore  rife  you 
'  now  ? 
It  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  pommit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw  cold  morning. 

Por.  Nor  for  yours  neither.     You  have  ungently, 
Brutus, 
Stole  from  my  bed  :  And  yefternight,  at  fupper. 
You  fuddenly  arofe,  and  walk'd  about, 
Mufing,  and  fighing,  with  your  arms  acrofs  ; 
And  wh^n  I  afk'd  you  what  the  matter  was, 
You  ftar*d  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks  : 
I  urg'd  you  further  ;  then  you  fcratch*d  your  head. 
And  too  impatiently  ftamp'd  with  your  foot : 
Yet  I  infifted,  yet  you  anfwerM  not ; 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand. 
Gave  fign  for  me  to  leave  you  :  So  I  did  ; 
Fearing  to  ftrengthen  that  impatience, 
Which  Teemed  too  much  enkindled  ;  and,  withal. 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  efFcdt  of  humour. 
Which  fometime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man# 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  fleep  ; 
And,  could  it  work  fo  much  upon  your  ihape. 
As  it  hath  much  prevail'd  on  yqur  condition, 

I  Ihould 
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I  fliould  not  know  you,  Brutus.     Dear  my  lord. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  caufe  of  grief. 

Bru.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  aftd  that  is  all. 

Por.  Brutus  is 'wife,  and,  were  he  not  in  health. 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

£ru.  Why,  fo  I  do  : — Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Por.  Is  Brutus  fick  ?  and  is  it  phyfical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  fuck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning  ?  What,  is  Brutus  fick  ; 
And  will  he  fteal  out  of  his  wholefome  bed. 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night  ? 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  ficknefs  ?  No,  my  Brutus ; 
You  have  fome  fick  offence  within  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of  :  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you  ^^  by  my  once  commended  beauty 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourfelf,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy  :  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  refort  to  you  :  for  here  have  been 
Some  fix  or  feven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darknefs. 

Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

Por.  I  Ihould  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Brutus. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  Ihould  know  no  fecrets 
That  appertain  to  you  ?  Am  I  yourfelf. 
But,  as  it  were,  in  fort,  or  limitation  ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals  %  comfort  your  bed  ^, 

And 

5 /charm  ytf«— ]  Thus  the  old  copy.    Pope  and  Hanmer 
lead  charge^  but  unneceflarily.    So,  in  Cymbeline  : 

**  -'tis  your  graces 

>*  That  from  my  mutefl:  confcience  to  my  tongue 

**  Charms  this  report  out,"    Steevens. 
•  Ta  hep  luithyou  at  meals ^  &c,] 

Vi  I  being,  O  Brutus,  (fayed  fhe)  the  daughter  of  Cato,  was 

maried 
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And/talk  to  you  fometimes  >  Dwell  I  but  in  the 
fuburbs  ^ 

maried  vnto  thee,  not  to  be  thy  beddefellovfre  and  companion  in 
bedde  and  at  borde  onelie,  like  a  harlot :  but  to  be  partaker  alfo 
with  thee;  of  thy  good  and  euill  fortune.  Nowe  for  thy- 
felfe,  I  can  finde  no  caufe  of  faulte  in  thee  touchinge  our  matche : 
but  for  my  parte,  how  may  I  fiiowe  my  duetie  towardes  thee,  and 
how  muche  I  woulde  4oe  for  thy  fake,  if  I  can  not  conflantlie 
beare  a  fecret  mifchaunce  or  griefe  with  thee,  which  requircth 
fecrecy  and  fidelitie  ?  I  confefTe,  that  a  womans  wit  commonly 
is  too  weake  to  keepe  a  fecret  fafely  :  but  yet,  Brutus,  good  edu- 
cation, and  the  companie  of  vertuous  men,  haue  fome  power  to 
refot^me  the  defeat  of  nature.  And  for  my  felfe,  I  haue  this  be^ 
nefit  moreouer :  that  1  am  the  daughter  of  Cato,  and  wife  of 
Brutus.  This  notwithftanding,  I  did  not  truH  to  any  of  thefe 
things  before :  mtil  that  now  I  have  found  by  eseperience,-  that 
no  paine  nor  griefe  whatfoeuer  can  ouercome  me.  With  thofe 
vrordes  fhe  ihewed  him  her  wounde  on  her  thigh,  and  tolde  hint 
what  {he  had  done  to  proue  her  felfe." 

Sir  Tho.  North^s  TranJIat.  of  Plutarch,     Steevens. 
Here  alfo  we  find  our  author  and  lord  Sterline  walking  over  the 
fame  ground : 

**  I  was  not,  Brutus,  roatch'd  with  thee,  to  be 

••  A  partner  only  of  thy  board  and  bed, 
•*  £ack  fervile  whore  in  thofe  might  equal  me, 
'    **  That  did  herfelf  to  nought  but  pleafure  wed. 
•*  No — Portia  fpous'd  thee  with  a  mind  t*  abide 

*'  Thy  fellow  in  all  fortunes  good  or  ill ; 
•'  With  chains  of  mutual  love  together  tyM 
*'  As  thofe  that  have  two  breafts,  one  heart,  two  fouls, 
one  will.'*  Lord  Sterlinc's  Julius  defar. 

Malohe* 

•  comfort  your  led^  **  is  but  an  odd  phrafe,  and  gives  ai 

odd  an  idea,"  fays  Mr.  Theobald.  He  therefore  fubftitutes,  con^ 
fort.  But  this  good  old  word,  however  difufed  through  modern 
refinement,  was  not  fo  difcarded  by  Shakefpeare*  Henry  VIH. 
as  we  read  in  Cavendifti's  Life  of  Wolfey^  in  commendation  of 
-queen  Katharine,  in  public  faid,  **  She  hath  beene  to  me  a  true 
obedient  wife,  and  as  comfortable  as  I  could  wifh.*'    Upton. 

In  the  books  of  entries  at  Stationers'  Hall,  I  meet  with  the 
following  :  .  5  98.  "  ^  Convtrfation  het<uoeen  a  careful  Wyfe  and  her 
comfortable  Hujhand,^*    Steevens. 

In  our  marriage  ceremony,  the  hufband  promifes  to  comfort,  his 
wife;  and  Barrctt's,  Alvearie^  or  ^adruple  DiHionary^  '5^2, 
fays,  that  to  comfort  is,  "  to  recreate,  to  folace,  to  make  paf- 
time/'    Collins. 

Of 
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Of  your  good  pleafure  ?  If  it  be  no  morc^ 
Portia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bru.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife; 
As  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  vifit  my  fad  heart. 

Par.  If  this  were  true,  then  ihould  I  know  this 
fecret. 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ' ;  but,  withal^ 
A  woman  that  lord*  Brutus  took  to  wife : 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 
^  A  woman  well-reputed ;  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  ftronger  than  my  fcx. 
Being  fo  fathered,  and  fo  hulbanded  ? 
Tell  me  your  counfels,  I  will  not  difclofe  them : 


*  itt  the  fuburbs.]  Perhaps  here  is  an  allufion  to  the 
place  in  which  the  harlots  of  Shakefpeare'e  age  refided.  3o,  im 
B.  and  Fletcher's  Monfieur  Thomas  : 

**  Get  a  new  midrefsy 

^^  Somt/u^uri  faint,  that  iizpence,  and  fome  oaths 

**  Will  draw  to  parley.    Steevens^ 

*  I  grant  lam  a  woman^  &c.]  So,  lord  Sterline : 

^*  And  though  our  fex  too  talkative  be  deem'd 

*^  As  thofe  whoie  tongues  import  our  greatelt  pow^ii, 
<^  For  fecrets  flill  bad  treafurers  efleem'd, 
*'  Of  others  greedy,  prodigal  of  ours  j 
'*  Good  education  may  reform  defed^s, 
•  **  And  I  this  vantage  have  to  a  vertuous  life, 
*^  -  Which  others  minds  do  want  and  mine  refpe6ls, 
**^  I*m  Cato^s  iiaugbter^  andVm  Brutus^  voife^^ 

Malone* 

*  A  tvoman  ^ell'fepuud I  Cato^s  4aughter.'\  This  falfe  poioring 
ihould  be  eorre6^  thus : 

A  vjoman  well  reputed  Caio*s  daughter. 
i.  c.  worthy  pi  my  birth,  and  the  relation  I  bear  to  Cato.  This 
indeed  was  a  good  reafon  why  (he  ihould  be  intrufled  with  the 
fecret.  But  the  falfe  pointing,  which  gives  a  fenfe  only  imply- 
ing that  ihe  was  a  woman  of  a  good  chara6^er,  and  that  ihe  was 
Cato's  daughter,,  gives  no  good  reafon :  for  (lie  might  be  Cato'i 
daughter,  and  yet  not  inherit  his  firmnefs ;  and  ihe  might  be  a 
woman  well-reputed,,  and  yet  not  the  beil  at  a  fecret.  But  if  ilie 
wai  'ujelUreftrted  Cato's  daughter^  that  is,  worthy  of  her  birth, 
ihe  could  neither  want  her  tather's  love  to  her  country,  nor  his 
re&lution  to  engage  in  its  deliverance*    Wax  burton. 

I  have 
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I  have  made  ffrong  proof  of  my  conftaricy. 
Giving  myfelf  a  voluntary  wound 
Here,'  in  the  thigh  :  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience. 
And  not  my  hulband's  fecrets  ? 

Bru.  O  ye  gods, 
Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife  !  [Knock. 

Hark,  hark  !  one  knocks  :  Portia,  go  in  a  while ;  ^ 
And  by  and  by  thy  bofom  Ihall  partake 
The  fecrets  of  my  heart. 
All  my  engagements  I  will  conftrue  to  thee, 
All  the  charadtery  '  of  my  fad  brows  : — 
Leave  me  with  hafte.  [Exit  Portia. 

Enter  Lucius^  and  Ligarius. 

Lucius,  who  is  that  knocks  ? 

Liuc  Here  is  a  lick  man,  that  would  fpeak  with 
you. 

Bru*  Caius  Ligarius,  that  Metellus  fpake  of. — 
!Boy,  ftand  afide. — Caius  Ligarius  !  how  ? 

Lig>  Vouchfafegood  morrow  from  a  feeble  tongue. 

Bru.  O,  what  a  time  have  you  chofe  out,  brave 
Caius, 
To  wear  a  kerchief  ?  'Would  you  were  not  ficlc  * ! 

Lig.  I  am  not  fick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand  . 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

«  m^-^^aU the ch2.r9.&cry — ]  i.e.  cdlthat is chara^er^don^im^ 
The  word  has  already  occurr'd  in  the  Merry  Wives  of  Wlndfor^ 

Steevens. 
*  Would  you 'voere  not  fick  !  &c.]  So,  lord  Sterline  : 
**  By  ficknefs  being  imprifon'd  in  his  bed 

**  Whilft  I  Ligarius  fpied,  whom  pains  did  prick 
**  When  I  had  faid  with  words  that  anguiih  bred, ' 

**  /«  ^hat  a  time  Ligarius  art  thou  fick  f 
*•  He  anfwer'd  ftraight,  as  I  had  phyfick  brought, 

**  Or  that  he  had  imagined  my  deiign, 
*'  If  ^worthy  of  thy f elf  thou  iJOOuWft  do  ought ^ 
♦'  Then  Brutus  I  am  ivhole^  and  wholly  thine.** 

Malone. 

Bru, 
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Bru*  Such  an  exploit  have  1  in  hand,  Ligarius^ 
Had  you  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Ug*  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  here  difcard  my  ficknefs.     Soul  of  Rome  1 
Brave  fon,  derived  from  honourable  loins  !    ^ 
Thou,  like  an  exorcift,  haft  eonjur'd  up 
My  mortified  fpirit.     Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  ftrive  with  things  impoffible ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What's  to  do  ? 

Bru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  ivill  make  fick  men 
whole. 
*  Lig.  But  are  not  fomte  Whole,  that  we  muft  make 
fick? 

Bru.  That  muft  we  alfo.    What  it  is,  my  CaiuSj^ 
Ilhall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going 
To  whom  it  muft  be  done. 

Dg.  Set  on  your  foot ; 
And,  with  a  heart  new-fir*d,  I  follow  you, 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  but  it  fufficeth. 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

Bru.  Follow  me  then.  [^Exeimu 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

Cffat^s  Palace* 

^thunder  and  lightning.    Enter  C^far^  in  his  Night- 
gown. 

•  Caef.  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace 

to-night  : 
Thrice  hath  Calphurnia  in  her  fleep  cryM  out, 
Helpy  ho  !  They  murder  Qefar,     Who's,  within-  ? 


Enter 
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Enfer  a  Servant. 

Sen).  My  lord  > 

C^ef  Go  bid  the  priefts  do  prefent  facrificc,    . 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  fuccefs. 
Sero^  I  will,,  my  lord.  '    [Exit. 

$MUr  Cdpbumia. 

CaU  What  mean  you,  Csfar  ?  Think  you  to  walk 
forth  ? 
You  Ihall  not  ftir  out  of  your  houfe  to-day» 
,    C^f.  Ca&far  Ihall  forth  :    The.  things,  that  threati^ 

en*d  me. 
Ne'er  looked  but  on  my  back ;  when  they  fliall  fee 
The  face  of  Caefar,  they  are  vaniihed* 

Cal.  Ca^far,  I  never  flood  on  ceremonies  % 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.     There  is  one  within, 
Bcfides  the  things  that  we  have  heard  and  feen> 
Recounts  moft  horrid  fights  feen  by  the  watch. 
A  lionefs  hath  whelped  in  the  ftreets  ; 
And  graves  have  yawn'd,  and  yielded  up  their  dead  : 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  fquadrons,  ahd  right  form  of  war^ 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol  : 
The  noife  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air  ♦, 

Horfes 

'  Gtejkr^  I  ntivtrfi99don  ceremonies.)  i.  e.  J  never  paid  a  cere- 
monious or  fuperiHtious  regard  to  prodigies  or  omens. 

The  adje(^Te.is  ufed  in  the  fame  fenfe  in  the  BeviPs  Charter^ 
1607  : 

*^  The  devil  hath  provided  in  his  covenant, 
^*  I  fhould  not  crofs  myfelf  at  any  time : 
**  I  never  was  fo  ceremoniausy 
The  original  thought  is  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plutarch  r 
*<  Calphurnia,  until  that  time,  was  never  given  to  any  fear  or 
fuperftition."    Stbsvens. 

«  ^  T&i  noift  ofhattlc  hurtled  in  the  n/r.]  To  hurtle  is,  I  fuppofe,, 

to 
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Horfcs  did-ncigh,'  and  dying  men  did  grmn  ; 
And  ghofts  did  fhriek,  and  fqueal  about  the  ftreets* 
0  CsEfar !  thefe  things  are  beyond  all  ufe. 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Cf/  What  can  he  avoided, 
Whofe  end  is  purposed  by  the  mighty  gods  ? 
Yet  Caefar  ihall  go  forth  :  for  thefe  predidions 
Are  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Casfar. 

CaL  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  fecn ; 
The  heavens  themfelves  blaze  forth  the  death  of 
princes. 

C^f.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths  ' ; 
The  valiant  never  tafte  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard  *, 

It 

to  claih,  or  move  With  violence  and  noife.  So,  in  Selimus  Emperor 
ef  the  Turks,   1638  : 

"  Here  5ie  Polonian  he  comes  hurtling  in^ 

**  Under  the  conduct  of  fome  foreign  prince-*' 
Shakefpeare  ufes  the  word  again  in  As  Tou  Like  It: 

♦«  in  which  hurtling, 

*'  Frdm  miferable  ilumber  1  awak'd." 
Again,  in  Selimus^  6cc, 

**  To  tofs  the  fpear,  and  in  a  warlike  gyre 

**  To  hurtle  my  fliarp  fword  about  my  head,'* 
Again,  in  Spenfer's  Faery  ^een^  B.  II.  c.  7  : 

"  His  harmful  club  he  gan  to  hurtle  nigh.'*    Steevens* 
'  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths."}  So  in  MarUoa'i 
Infatidte  Countefs,   1603  : 

**  Fear  is  my  vaiTal ;  when  I  frown^  he  flies, 

**  ^  hundred  times  in  Ufe  a- coward  dieSm^ 
The  firft  known  edition  of  Julius  Cafar  is  that  of  1623  ; 

Lbrd  Eflez,  probably  before  any  of  thefe  writers,  made  the 
fame' remark.  In  a  letter  to  lord  Rutland,  he  obferves,  *'  that 
as  he  which  di'eth  nobly,  doth  live  for  ever,  fo  he  that  doth  liye 
in  fear,  doth  die  continually.'^     Malone. 

''  When  fome  of  his  friends  did  counfel  him  to  have  a  guard 
for  the  fafety  of  hie  perfbn  ;  he  woud  never  confenc  to  it,  but 
faid,  it  was  better  to  die  once,  than  always  to  be  affrayed  of 
death."  Sir  Th.  North's  Tranfl.  of  Plufarch.    SrEEVENt. 

*  that  I  yet  ha*ve  heard J^  This  fentiment  appears  to  hare 

been  imitated  by  Dr.  Young  in  his  tragedy  of  BufirU  king  of 
Egypt: 

'Did$ 
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It  feems  to  me  moft  ftrange  that  men  fhould  fear ; 
Seeing  that  ^  death,  a  neceflary  end. 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 

What  fay  the  augurers  ? 

Serv.  They  would  not  have  you  to  ftir  forth  to-day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  forth. 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  bea& 

C^ef.  The  gods  do  this  ^  in  Ihame  of  cowardice  : 
Ca&far  ihould  be  a  beaft  without  a  heart. 
If  he  ihould  ftay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Casfar  Ihall  not  :  Danger  knows  full  well. 
That  Caefar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
?  We  were  two  lions  littered  in  one  day, 

<«  Di4fi  thou  e'er  fear  f 

**  Sure  'tis  an  art  j  /  kmn^  not  ho^  to  fear  : 
*'  *7/j  one  of  the  fenfj  things  beyond  my  power  ; 
**  And  if  death  muf  he  fear' d  before  'tis  felt^ 
**  Ti^  mafier is  immortal'' — '- — -     Steevens.    . 
t  mm..^deathy  a  necejjary  e7idy  &c.]  This  is  a  fentence  derived 
from  the  itoical  dodtrine  of  predeflination,  and  is  therefore  im- 
proper in  the  mouth  of  Caefar.     Johnson. 

*  injhame  of  cowardice ;]  The  ancients  did  not  place 

•ourage  but  wifdom  in  the  heart.    Johnson. 
^  l^e  were  &c.]   In  old  editions  : 

We  heard  two  lions  The  firft  folio  : 

We  hearc'  ■ 
The  copies  have  been  all  corrupt,  and  the  paifage,  of  courfe,  un* 
intelligible.  But  the  flight  alteration,  I  have  made,  reftores  ienle 
to  the  whole ;  and  the  fentiment  will  neither  be  unworthjr  of 
Shakefpeare,  nor  the  boaft  too  extravagant  for  Caefar  in  a' vein  of 
yanitytb  utter  :  that  he  and  Danger  were  two  twin- whelps  of  a 
lion,  and  he  the  elder,  and  more  terrible  of  the  two. 

Theobald. 
Upton  would  read : 

We  are  '■  " 

This  refembles  the  boaft  of  Otho  : 

Exfertl  inviefm  fufnus^  Ego  et  Fortuna*    Tacitusw 

Steevens. 

And 
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And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible  ; 
And  Caefar  fliall  go  forth. 

CaL '  Alas,  my  lord, 
Your  wifdom  is  confum'd.in  confidence. 
Do.not  go  forth  to-day  :  Call  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  you  in  the  houfe,  and  not  your  own. 
We'll  fend  Mark  Antony  to  the  fenate-houfe  ; 
And  he  Ihall  fay,  you  are  not  well  to-day  : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Cf/.'  Mark  Antony  Ihall  fay,  I  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  ftay  at  home. 

Enter  Decius. 

Kerens  Decius  Brutus,  he  Ihall  tell  them  fo. 
I)ec.  Caefar,    all  hail  !    Good    morrow,    worthy 
Casfar  : 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  fenate-houfe. 

Caf.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  fenators. 
And  tell  them,  that  I  will  not  come  to-day  : 
Cannot,  is  f^lfe ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  falfer ; 
I  will  not  come  to  day  :  Tell  them  fo,  Decius* 
CaL  Say,  he  is  fick. 
Cf/l  Shall  Cafar  fend  a  lye  ? 
Have  I  in  conqueft  ftretch'd  mine  arm  fo  far. 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grey-beards  the  truth  ?— 
Decius,  go  tell  them,  Caefar  will  not  come. 

Dec.  Moll  mighty  Caefar,  let  me  know  fome  caufe^ 
Left  I  be  laughed  at,  when  I  tell  them  fo. 

Caf.  The  caufe  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come  ; 
That  is  enough  to  fatisfy  the  fenate. 
But,  for  your  private  fatisfadion, 
Becaufe  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphurnia  here,  my  wife,  ftays  me  at  home  : 
She  dreamt  to-night  flie  faw  my  ftatue. 
Which,  like  a  fountain,  with  a  hundred  fpouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood  ;  and  maijy  lufty  Romans 
Vol.  VIII.  E  Came 
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Came  fmilmg,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it. 
'  And  thefe  does  ihe  apply  for  warnings,  and  portentsr," 
And  evils  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd,  that  I  will  flay  at  home  to-day. 
Dec.  This  dream  .is  all  amifs  interpreted  ; 
It  was  a  vifion,  fair  and  fortunate  : 
Your  ftatue  fpouting  blood  in  many  pipes. 
In  which  fo  many  fmilin^  Romans  bath'd. 
Signifies,  that  from  you  great  Rome  Ihall  fuck 
Reviving  blood  ;  *  and  that  great  men  Ihall  prefs 

Far 

'  And  thefe  Jhe  does  apply  for  warnings  atiJ  portents j 
And  evils  imminent. 
The  late  Mr.  Edwards  was  of  opinion  that  wc  fhould  read : 
'  .    'ivarnings  and  portents 
Of  <w/7j  imminent*     Steevens, 

4  —  and  tijat  great. men  Jball  prefs 

For  tuiilures,  ftains,  relicks,  and  cognizance, "] 
That  this  dream  of  the  fiatue's  fpouting  blood  ftiould  fignify,  the 
increafe  of  power  and  empire  to  Rome  from  the  influence  of  Cae- 
far's  arts  and  arms,  and  wealth  and  honour  to  the  noble  Romans 
through  his  beneficence*,  cxprciled  by  the  words,  from  you  great 
Rome  Jhall fuck  revi*ving  bloody  is  intelligible  enough*  But  bow  ' 
thefe  great  men  {hould  literally  prefs  for  tinBures^  flains^  relicks^ 
and  cognifancey  when  the  fpouting  blood  was  only  a  fymbolical 
vifion,  tiam  at  a  lofs  tcj  apprehend.  Here  the  circumrtances  of 
the  dream,  and  the  interpretation  of  it,  are  confounded  with  one 
another.     This  line  therefore. 

For  tinBureSy  flains^  relicks^  and  cognifancCy 
muft  needs  be  in  way  of  fimilitude  only  ;  and  if  fo,  it  appears  that 
fome  lines  arc  wanting  between  this  and  the  preceding ;  which 
want  fhould,  for  thfe, future,  be  marked  with  afteriiks.  The  fenfe 
of  them  is  not  difficult  to  recover,  and,  with  it,  the  propriety  of 
th«  line  in  queflion.  The  fpeak'er  had  faid,  the  ftatue  lignified, 
that  by  Caefar's'  influence  Rome  fliould  flourilh  and  increafe  in 
empii^,  and  that  great  men  fhould  prefs  to  him  to  partake  of  his 
good  fortune y  juft  as  men  run  with  handkerchiefs,  &c,  to  dip 
them  in  the  blood  of  martyrs,  that  tHey  may  partake  of  their  wr» 
r/V.  It  is  true,  the  thought  is  from  the  Chriltian  hiflory ;  but  fo 
fmall  an  anachronlfm  is  nothing  with  our  poet.  Befides,  it  is  not 
my  interpietation  which  introduces  it,  it  was  there  before :  for 
the  line  in  nueftion  can  bear  no  other  fenfe  than  as  an  alluiion  to 
the  blood  of  the  martyrs,  and  the  fuperftltion  of  foilic  churches 


with  -regard  to  it%    War  bur  ton  ; 


I  am 
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For  tinftures,  ftains,  relicks,  and  cognifance. 
This  by  Calpburnia's  dream  is  fign-ify^l. 

Cf/  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it. 

Dec.  J  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  can  fay : 
And  knaw^it^  «o\y  ;  The  feriate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cajfa^. 
If  you  (hall  fend  rhem  word,  you  will  not  come. 
Their  min4s  may  change.     Befides^  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  rendej'di  for  feme  one  to  fa}{. 
Break  up  the  fenate  ^till  another  time, 
WhenJC^far'*s  wife '  jloall  meet  with  better  dreams  '• 
If  Caefar  hide  himfelf,  Ihall  they  not  wliifper, 
Lo,  Cafar  is  afraid  ? 

Pardon'  me,  C^far  ;  for  my  dear,  dear  lov^ 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this  ; 
*  And  reafon  to  my  love  is  liable. 

Caf.  How  foolifh  do  your  fears  feem  now,'  Cal- 
phurnia  ? 
I  am.  aihamed  I  did  yield  to  them*-— 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go  :— » 

I  am  not  of  opinion  that  any  thing  is  loft,  and  have  therefore' 
marked  n<J  oniiirion.     This  fpcech,  which  is  intentionally  pom- 
pous, is  fomewhac  confufed.     There  are  two  aUu&pns ;  one  to 
coats  armorial,  to  which  princes  make  additipnsj  or  give  nevt ' 
tinHures^  and  new  marks  of  cognifance ;    the  other  to  martyrs, 
whofe  reliques  are  preferved  with  veneration.    ThciRomans,  fays-^ 
Decius,  all  come  to  you  as  to  a  £unt,  for  reliques,  as  to  a  prince, 
for  honours.     Johnson. 

'^  Wljen.Cafar^s  'wife JbaU meet  ^mtb  better  dream*']    So,  inJoKt* 
Sterline*B  Julius  Cafar : 

**  How  can  we  fatisfy  the  world's  conceit^ 

**  Whofe  tongues  ftlll  in  all  ears  your  prasfe  proclaims  ? 

**  Or  fliall  we  bid  them  leave  to  deal  in  ftate, 

**  Till  that  Calpkurnia^jirji  have  htter  dreams  V* 

Malone. 
♦  An^t^afotij^  &c.].  Andreafian,  or.  propriety  v of -condw^k  vdA> 
language,  is  fubordihate  to  my  lover    Johnson. 


E  %  Snter 
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Enter  Publius^  Brutus,  Ligarius,  MetelluSy  Cafca^  Tre^ 

BoniuSj  and  Cinna. 

And  look  where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub.  Good  morrow,  Caefan 

Caf.  Welcome,  Publius.— 
What,  Brutus,  are  you  ftirr'd  fo  early  too  ?— 
Good-morrow,  Cafca.— Caius  Ligarius, 
Cajfar  was  ne'er  fo  much  your  enemy. 
As  that  fame  ague  which  hath  made  you  lean.— • 
What  is't  o'clock  ? 

Bru.  Casfar,  'tis  ftrucken  eight. 

Ciff.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  cpurtefy. 

Enter  Antony. ^ 

See  !  Antony,  that  revels  long  o'nights. 

Is  notwithftanding  up  : — Good  morrow,  Antony. 

jint.  So  to  moft  noble  Cafar.- 

Caf.  Bid  them  prepare  within  : — 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for.-^ 
Now,  Cinna  : — Now,  Metellus : — What,  Trebonius ! 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  ftore  for  you  ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day  : 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Treb.  Caefar,  I  will : and  fo  near  will  I  be, ' 

That  your  beft  friends  fliall  wilh  I  had  been  further. 

Cue/.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  tafte  fome  wine  with 
me ; 
And  we,  like  friends,  will  ftraightway  go  together. 

Bru.  That  every  like  is  not  the  fame,  O  Caefar, 
The  heart  pf  Brutus  yerns  to  think  upon  !     ^Exeunt. 
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SCENE     III. 

_   Afireet  near  the  CapitoU 
"Bjfiter  Artemidorus^    reading  a  papers 

Cefar^  beware  of  Brutus ;  take  heed  ofCaJfius ;  come 
not  near  Cafca ;  have  an  eye  to  Cinna ;  trufi  not  Trebo^ 
n'ms ;  mark  well  Metellus  Cimber :  Decius  Brutus  loves 
thee  not;  thou  haji  wronged  Caius  Ligarius.  There  is 
hut  one  mind  in  all  thefe  men^  and  it  is  bent.againji  C^efar. 
If  thou  beyi  not  immortal,  look  about  you  :  Security  gives 
w^  to  conjpiracy.     The  mighty  gods  defend  thee  /  , 

Thy  lover y 

Artemidorus% 

Here  will  I  fland,  'till  Ccefar  pafs  along. 

And  as  a  fuitor  will  I  give  him  this. 

My  heart  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 

Out  of  the  teeth  of  epiulation. 

If  thou  read  this,  O  Csefar,  thou  may'ft  live ; 

If  not,  ^  the  fates  with  traitors  dp  contrive.       [Exit. 

SCENE        IV. 

jinother  part  of  the  fame  Jireet. 
Enter  Portia,  and  Lucius. 

For.  I  pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  fenate-houfe ; 
Stay  not  to  anfwer  me,  but  get  thee  gone ;  , 
Why  doft  thou  ftay  ^> 

Imc. 

♦  *m-^  the  fates  With  traitors  do  conxxiyt.']  The  fates /^/»  with 
traitors  in  contri*ving  thy  deftrudtion.    Johnson. 

*  Why  doft  thou  fiayf  &c.]  Shakefpcare  ha^i  cxpreflied  the  per- 
turbation of  iT.  Richard  the  third's  mind  by  the  fiunc  incident : 

E  3  •*  —Dull 
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Luc.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 
Por.  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  Ihould'ft  do  there. — 

0  conftancy,  be  ftrong  upon  my  fide ! 

Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue  ! 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but-a  woman*s  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  couhfe^  !— 
Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

Luc.  Madam,  what  Ihould  I  do  ? 
'Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  elfe  ? 
And  fo  return  to  you,  and  nothing  elfe  ? 

Por.  Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lorcl  look 

well,  ; 

For  he  went  fickly  forth  :  And  take  good  note. 
What  Caefar  doth,  what  fuitors  prefs  to  him. 
Hark,'  boy  !  what  noife  is  that  ? 

Luc.  I  hear  none,  madam. 

Por.  Pr'ythee,  lifte'n  well : 
I  heard  a  buftling  rumour,  like  a  fray. 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol, 

Luc.  Sooth,  madam,  I  hear  nothing, 

* 

Enter  Soothfayer. 

Por.  Come  hither,  fellow  ;  Which  way  haft  thou 

been  ? 
Sootb.  At  mine  own  houfe,  gpod  lady,     ^ 
Por.  What  is't  o'clock  ? 
Sooth.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady* 
Por.  Is  Casfar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 
Sooth.  Madam,  iWrt:  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  ft^ftd. 
To  fee  hirti  pafs  on  to  the  Capitol. 
Por.  Thou  haft  fome  fuit  to  Cajfar,  haft  thou  not? 

**  "■Dull,  unmindful  villain  ! 

**  Why  ^y'ft'  thbu  here,  and  gp^'ft  not  to  the  dulce  f— 
^   4*  Cat.  Firll,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highnefs'  pleafure, 
s^  What  from-  your  grace  I  Ihall  deliver  tojiim.'* 

StEEVENS.     ' 

Soothe 
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Sooih.  That  I  have,  lady,  if  it  will  pleafe  Csfar 
To  be  fo  good  to  Csefar,  as  to  hear  me  : 
I  ihall  befeech  him  to  befriend  himfelf. 

Par.  Why,  know'ft  thou  any  harm's  intended  to- 
wards him  ?  ^ 

Sooth.  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I  fear 
may  chance. 
Good  morrow  to  you.     Here  the  (Ireet  is  narrow : 
The  throng  that  follows  Csefar  at  the  heels. 
Of  fenators,  of  praetors,  common  fuitors. 
Win  crowd  a  feeble  man  almoft  to  death  : 
ru  get  me  to  a^place  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  Ca^far  as  he  comes  along.    !       [Exit. 

'  Par.  I  muft  go  in, — Ay  me  !   how  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is  !  O  Brutus  ! 
The  heavens  fpeed  thee  in  thme  enterprize  1 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me  : — Brutus  hath  a  luit, 
'That  Ca^far  will  rtot  grant. — O,  I  grow  faint ; —    - 
Run,  Lucius^  and  commend  me  to  my  lord  ; 
Say,  I  arn  merry  :  come  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  fay  to  thee, 

{^Exeunt. 


,      ACT    III.     SCE  NE    r. 

•    The  Street y  and  then 

The  Coital;   the  Senate  Jitting% 

Fhunljh.,  Enter  C^far,  Brutus^  CaJJiiis,  Cafca^  Deems ^ 
MetelluSy  Trebonitis^  Cinna\  Antony j  LepiduSy  Artemi* 
dorus,  Popilius^  Puklius,  and  the  Soothfayer. 

r  •  ^  ■ 

Caf.'  The  ides  of  March  ire  come* .  .      ' 

•    Sooth.  Ay,  Csefarj  but  not  gone/ 

E  4  Art. 
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Jrt.  Hail,  Casfar  !  Read  this  fchedule. 

Dec*  Trebonius  doth  defire.you  to  o'er- read,   • 
At  your  beft  leifure,  this  his  humble  fuit. 

Jrt.  O,  Caefar,  read  mine  firft ;  for  miners  a  fuit 
That  touches  Caefar  nearer :  Read  it,  great  Csefar. 

Caf.  What  touches  us  ourfelf,  fliall  be  laft  ferv'd. 

Jrt.  Delay  not,  Ca^far ;  read  it  inftantly. 

Caf.  What,  is  the  fellow  mad  ? 

Pub.  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Caf.  What,  urge  you  your  petitions  in  the  ftreet  ? 
Come  to  the  CapitoU 

[Ciffar  enters  the  Capitol,  the  reft  following.'] 

Top.  I  wifli,  your  enterprize  to-day  may  thrive, 

Caf  What  enterprize,  Popilius  ? 

Pop.  Fare  you  well. 

Bru.  What  faid  Popilius  Lena  ? 

Caf.  He  wi(h*d,  to-day  our  enterprize  might  thrive. 
I  fear,  our  purpofe  is  difcovered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Csefar :  Mark  him* 

Caf.  Cafca,  be  fudden,  for  we  fear  prevention.— * 
Brutus,  what  ihall  be  done  ?     If  this  be  known, 
Caffius>  or  Cafer,  never  ihall  turn  back,    , 
For  I  will  flay  myfelf. 

Bru^  Caffius,  be  conftant : 
Popilius  Lena  fpeaks  not  of  our  purpofes  ; 
For,  look,  he  fmiles,  and  Casfar  doth  not  change, 

Caf.  Trebonius  knows  his  time ;  for,  look  you, 
Brutus, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

Exeunt  Ant.  and  Treb% 

Dec.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber  ?    Let  him  go. 
And  prefently  prefer  his  fuit  to  C^efar. 

Bru.  He  is  addreft  ^  :  prefs  near,  and  fecond  him,' 

•  He  is  addreft  :]  i.  c.  he  is  ready*    So,  in  As  Tou  Like  li  : 
"  Addrefsd2i  mighty  power,  which  was  on  foot." 
We  are  now  to  fuppcfe  we  fenate  is  feated,    Steeyens^ 
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Cin.  Cafca;  you  are  the  firft  that  rear  your  hand"^. 

Caf.  Are  «we  all  ready  ?  What  is  now  amifs^ 
That  Casfar,  and  his  fenate,  muft  redrefs  ? 

Met.  Molt  high,  moft  mighty,  and  moft  puiflaiit 
Casfar, 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  feat     {^Kneeling. 
An  humble  heart : 

Cef.  I  muft  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 
Thefe  couchings,  and  thefe  lowly  courtefies. 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men  ; 
'  And  turn  pre-ordinance,  and  firft  decree, 
'  Into  the  lane  of  children.     Be  not  fond. 
To  think  that  Cafar  bears  fuch  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thaw*d  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools ;  I  mean,  fweet  words. 


^  -^ou  are  the  firft  that  reBT  your  hand,"]  This,  I  tHink,  it 

net  Englilh.     The  firft  folio  has  reares^  which  is  not- much  bet- 
ter.   To  reduce  the  pafTage  to  the  rules  of  grammar^  we  fhould 
read — Ton  are  the  firft  that  rears  his  hand.     Tyrwhitt.       ^    •  • 
•  And  turn  pre-ordinance — ]  Pre-ordinance^  for  ordinance  al- 
rciady  cftabliihed.    War  burton*.     , 

^  Into  the  \?iVi^  of  children,']  t  do  not  well  underiknd  what  is 
meant  by  the  lane  of  children.  I  (hould  read,  the  kpw  pf  chil- 
dren. That  is,  change  pre-ordinance  and  decree  into  the  law  of  cbil* 
dren ;  into  fuch  flight  determinations  asevety  ftart  of  will  would 
alter.  Lane  and  law  in  fome  manufcripts  are  not  esMy  diflin- 
guiflied.    Johnson.  , 

If  the  lane  of  children  be  the  true  reading,  it  may  pofiibly  rer 
ceire  illuftration  from  the  following  pafTage  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Staple 
of  News: 

f.^  A  narrow-minded  matv !  my  thoughts  do  dwell 

<*  All  in  a  lane/' 
The  lane  of  children  will  then  mean  the  narrow  conceits  of  chil* 
dren,  which  mufl  change  as  their  minds  grow  more  enlarged. 
So,  in  Hamlet: 

*'  For  nature,  crefccnt,  docs  not  grow  alone 

**  In  thewes  and  bulk  ;  but  as. this  temple  waxeSf 

**  The  inivardfervice  of  the  mind  andfoul^ 

^*  Grorj^i  wide  vjithaU^ 
But  even  this  explanation  is  harfh  and  violent.     Perhaps  the  poet 
wrote: — *'  in  the  line  of  children,"  i.e.  after  thd  method  or 
manner  of  children.     Jn  Troilus  and  Crefjida^  he  ufcs  line,  for  me- 
thod, courfe : 

♦♦  I         in  all  Im  of  order.'^    Steeyen^ 

Low- 


\  • 
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Low-ctooked  curt^fies,  and  bafe  fpaniel  fawniitgi 
Thy  brother  by  decree,  is  baniflied  ; 
If  thou  doft  bend^  and  pray,  and  fawn,  for  hiin^ 
I  fpurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  ^ay. 
.Know,  Casfar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  without  caufe 
Will  he  be  fatisfied  ■  ?  

il^/.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy^  than  my  own. 
To  found  more  fwectly  in  great  Csefar^s  ear. 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banifli'd  brother  ? 

Bru.  I  ^kifs  thy  hand,,  byt  not  in^  flatteyy^  Cfefar ; 
Defiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  ap: immediate  freedom  of  repeal, 

C^f.  What,  Brutus! 

*  Khow^  Cafar  doth  not  'wrong ;  nor  tvithout  caufi 
-   .         mil  )^  he  faiisfied.'i      .      ^       '  ^      '  .  ' 
Beh  Jonlbn  q'uotes  this  line  unfeithfully  amopg^  his  Difionferiei^ 
■end  ridicules  it  ag^JQ  in  the  TntroduiStion  to  his  Staple  pf  Ne-zvu 
**  Cry  you  mercy ;  you  never  did  lurong^  hut  ^mthjuft  caufe  V*  ' 
^  ■   -  •  . '     '  Steevens. 

It  may  be  doubted,  I  think,  whether  Jpnfon  has  quoted  this 
'line  uiifaithfuiy.     The  turn  of  the  feAterice,  and  the  defeftin  the 
metre  (according  ta  the  prefent  readingV,  rather  incline  mc  to 
>  "believe  that  tW  paiTage  flood  originally  thus  : 

Know^  Cafar  doth  not  ^voron^^  bqt  with  juft  caufe  j 
'  ii.  .  *-  ^2^^fr  kmtlkut  cavfi  ivill  he  hefatirfied,  * 

We  may  fuppofc  that  Ben  ftarted  this  formidable  criticifm  at/)nc 
T>f  the  earliitft  reprefentationff'of  the  i^lay,  and  that  the  pjay^ers, 
orpertiaps  Shaleefpeare.himfelf,  over-awed  by  fo  great  an  authoi^- 
ity,  withdre\v  the  words  jn  queftion  ;  though,  in  my  opmion,  ^ 
would  have  been  better  to  have  told  'the  Qaptipus  cphUirc^  that  his 
cjiticifm  w,as  ill-founded ;  that  'uorong  is  pot  always,  a  fyiionymon^ 
term  for  t«/Kr)F  5  that,  in  poeticallanguagc  eipecially,'  it  may  l^e 
very  well  underftood  to  mean- only  harmy  or  turt^  what  the  law 
calls  damnum  fine  injuria ;  and  that,  in  this  fenfc,  there  is  no- 
thing abfurd  m  Cafar'a  laying,  that  he  dotb  not  lyjrong  (i.  e,  doth 
not  infliQ:  any  evil,  or  punifhment)  •  ^«f  w7/^ /«/?  c^ i^,  JBut, 
fuppofing  this  pailage  to  have  been  really  ccnfurable,  anc^  to  have 
been  written  by  Shakefpeare,  the  exceptionable  words  were  ua-f 
doubtedly  left  out  when  the  play  was  printed  in  1623  ;  and  thfere«- 
fore  w^at  are  we  to  think  of  the  malignanj:  pleafure  with  which 
Jonfoncontinued  to  ridicule  his  deceafed  ftiend  for  a  flip,  of 
which  pofterity,  without  liis,  information,  would  have  been  to- 
tally ignorant  ?  ^  Tyrwhitt. 

*au 
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Caf.  Pardon,  Caefar ;  Csefkr,  pardon : 
*Aslbw  as  to  thy  foot  doth  CafEus  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchifement  for  Piiblius  Cimber. 

Caf,  I  could  be  well  mov'd,  if  I  were  as  you  ; 
If  I  cotald  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  me ; 
But  I  am  conftant  ias  the  northern  ftar, 
Ot  Whofe  true-fixt,  and  refting  quality,  \ 

Therd  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  ikies  are  painted  with  unnumbred  fparks,    . 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  ihine ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place :     » 
.So,  in  the  world ;  *Tis  furnifh*d  well  with m^n,  _ 
'Arid  men  are  flefli  and  blodd,  and  *apprehenfive; 
Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  f  but  one  ;' 

That  unaffailable  *  holds  on  his  rank^ 
^nihak'd  of  motion  :  and,  that  I  am  he. 
Let  me  a  little  fliew  it,  eyen  in  this ; 
That  t  was  conftant  Cimbef  fliould  be  banilh*di 
And  cbnftant  do  remain  to  keep  him  fo. 

*C/«-  O  Caefar, 

"Caf  Hence  !  Wilt  thou  lift  up  brym|)us  ?     .     : 

Dec.  Great  Csefar, 

def.  ^  Doth  not  Brutus  bootlefs.  kneel  ? 

^  Cafca. 

*       ■    'ajfrehenjhe]]  Sufceptible  of  fear,  or  other  pajions* 

Johnson* 
So,  in  K.  Hen*  IV,  P.  II.  Aft  IV^  fc.  iii :  *<  —makes  it  ^^^« 
^fivey  qtiick,  fort;etivc,  &c.*^    St£:^v£ns« 

3  .__^«/  one\  One  and  qnty  one,    Johnson. 
.    ♦  ■  1  ^hoUi  mi  his  rank,]  Perhaps,  horns  on  his  race ;  continues 
liib  couirfc.    W^  Cdmmttoly  fay,  To  hold  a  ranl^  and  t<^.hold  ok 
a  cour/c  oi  «>tfy.    JoHWsbN. 

♦  5  JOififJIf  ndt  Bruius  hbotUfs  ineel?}  I  would  read : 

jyo  Hot  Bmuis  hooHefs  kneel !  Johnson. 
I  cannot  fvfbfcfi'fee  t6  Dr.  Johnfon's  opinion.  Gefar,  as  fcxne 
of  the  confpirators  are  ^reffing  round  huh,  anfwers  their  iippor? 
tunhy  properly :  See  you  not  tny  own  Brutus  kneeling  in  vain  t 
What  fuccefi  cannon  expcB  to  your  folicttations\  *ixjhen  bis  are  in* 
fffeBual?  This  might  have  put  my  learned  coadjutor^ in  mxA 
of  the  pa'iTage  of  >  Homer,  which  he  has  fo  elegantly  in'troducea 
m  liifl^preface.    Thou  7  (faid  Achilles  to  his  captive)  when  fo  great 

a  man 
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Cafca.  Speak,  hands,  for  me.         [Theyjlab  Cafar. 

Caf.  Et  hiy  Brute  ? Then  fall,  Cafar  !     [Dies. 

Cin.  Liberty ! .  Freedom  !  Tyranny  is  dead  ! 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  ftreets. 

Caf.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out^ 
Liberty y  freedom^  and  enfranchifement ! 

£ru.  People,  and  fenators  !  be  not  aflfrighted ; 
Fly  not ;  ftand  ftill : — ambition^s  debt  is  paid. 

Cafca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus  \ 

Dein  And  CalEus  too. 

Bru.  Where's  Publius  ? 

Cin:  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

Afe/.    Stand   faft   together,    left  fome  friend  of 
Caefar's 
Should  chance 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  ftanding : — Publius,  good  cheer  ; 
There  is  no  harm,  intended  to  your  perfon. 
Nor  to  no  Ronfian  elfe  ^ :  fo  tell  them,  PubliusJ 

Caju  And  leave  us,  Publius ;  left  that  the  people, 
Rulhing  oji-us,  ftibuld  do  your  age  fome  mifchief. 

Bru.  Do  fo ; — and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed. 
But  we  the  doers. 

Re-enter  Trebmius. 

•        *  ■ 

Caf.  Where  is  Antony  ?  . 

.  •  Tre.  Fled  to  His  houfe  amazed  : 

*it  man  its  Patroclus  has  fallen  hef ore  thee  ysloft  thou  complain  of  tbt 
common  lot  of  mortality  f     St££V£N8. 

«  ^Qo  to  the  pulpit^  Brutus']    We  have  now  taken 

leave  of  Cafca.  Shakefpeare  for  once  knew  that  he  had  a  ioS^^ 
clelit  number  of  heroes  on  his  hands,  and  was  glad  to  lofc  an  in- 
dividual in  the  croud.  It  may  be  added,  that  the  iingularity  of 
Galea's  manners  would  have  appeared  ^o  little  advantage  araidfi: 
the  Xucceeding  varieties  of  tumult  and  war*    Steevens. 

^  'Nor//?  no' Roman  elfc.'\  This  ufc  of  two.  negatives,  not  to 
make  an  affirmative,  but  to  deny  more  ilronglyv  is  common  to 
Chaicicef ,  Spenfer,  and  other  of  our  ancient  writers.  Hickes 
obferves,  that  in  the  Saxon,  even  four  negatives  are  fometimes 
conjoined}  and  flill  preferve  a  negative  fignification.  Steevens. 

Men 
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Men,  wives,  and  children,  ftare,  cry  out,  and  run. 
As  it  were  dooms-day. 

Bru.  Fates  !  we  will  know  your  pleafures  :— 
That  we  fliall  die,  we  know  ;  'tis  but  the  time. 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  ft^nd  upon. 

Caf.'  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life. 
Cuts  off  fo  many  years  of  fearing  death, 

Bru*  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit : 
So  are  we  Cafar*s  friends,  that  have  abridged 
His  time  of  fearing  death.— ^  Stoop,  Romans,  ftoop. 
And  let  us  bathe  ouf  hands  in  Casfar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  •  befmear  our  fwords  ; 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place ; 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads. 
Let's  all  cry.  Peace  !  Freedom  !  and  Liberty  ! 

Caf.  Stoop  then,  and  wafli. — , — How  many  ages 
hence. 
Shall  this  our  lofty  fcene  be  afted  over. 
In  ftates  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  ? 

Bru.  How  many  times  ihall  Cafar  bleed  in  fport, 

'  Siocpy  Romans y  fidop^  &c.]  In  all  the  editions  this  fpeech  it 
afcribed  to  Brutus,  than  which  nothing  is  more  inconfiftent  with 
his  mild  and  philofophical  char^dter.  But  (as  I  often  find 
fpeeches  in  the  later  editions  put  into  wrong  mouths,  difTereni: 
from  the  firfi  publifhed  by  the  author)  I  thmk  this  liberty  not 
unreafonable.     Pope, 

'—Stoops  Romans^  Jtoop ;]  Mr,  Pope  has  arbitrarily  taken  away 

the  remainder  of  this  fpeech  from  Brutus,  and  placed  it  to  Cafca  ; 

becaufe  he  thinks  nothing  is  more'inconfiilent  with  Brutus*s  mild 

'  asd  philofophical  charaaer.    I   have  made  bold  to  reilore  the 

fpeech  to  its  right  owner.    Brutus  cfteem'd  the  death  of  Caefar  a 

facrifice  tist  liberty  :  and,  as  fuch,  gloried  in  his  heading  the  en- 

teijniKe. .  Beiides,  our  poet  is  flrioly  copying  a  fadt  in  hiflory. 

Plntacch,  in  the  Life  cf  Cafar^  fays,  "  Brutus  and  his  foUow- 

cre,  heingyet  hot  with  ihi  murder^  march'd  in  a  body  from  the  fenato 

hoUfe  to  the  Capitol,  with  their  dravm  fwords^  with  an  air  of 

confidence  and  afTunince/'    And  in  the  Life  of  Brutusy-^^^  Bru-  - 

tui  and  his  party  betook  themfelves  to  the  Capitol^  and  in  their 

^frvfy.^^wing  their  hands  all  bloody  y  and  theirnaked  fwords, /r^ 

cl^^d'liberty  to  the  people."    Theobald. 

Ih^  Warburton  follows  Pope.    JoHNSOiCt  * 

That 


6a,  J  U  L  I  U  S    C  -E  S  A  R. 

That  now  on  Pompey's  bafis  lies  along. 
No  worthier  than  the  dull  ? 

Caf.  So  oft  as  that  fliall  be. 
So  often  ihall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd  " 
The  men  that  gave  their  country  liberty. 
'  Dec.  What^  ftiall  we  forth  ? 
Caf,  Ay,  every  man  away  : 
Brutus  fliall  lead  ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
With  the  moft  boldeft  and  beft   hearts  of  Rome, 

'  '  Enter  a  Servants 

Bru.  Softy  who  comes  here  ?  A  friend  of  Antony's. 

Serv'.  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  matter  bid  me  kneel ; 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  m?  fall  down  ; 
And,  being  proftrate,  thus  he,  bade  me  fay. 
BSrutus  is  noble,  wife,  valiant,  and  honeft ; 
Cffifar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving  : 
Say,  I  love  Brutus,  and  I  honour  him  ; 
Say,  I  fear'd  Caefar,  honoured  him,  and  lov'd  him. 
If  Brutus  will  vouchfafe,  that  Antony 
M^y  fafely  come  to  him,  and  be  refolv'd 
How  Cafar  hath  deferv'd  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  fliall  not  love  Caefar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living  ;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  oiF  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough,  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  ftate. 
With  all  true  faith.     3o  fays  my  matter  Antony. 

Bru.  Thy  matter  is  a  wife  and  valiant  Roman  ; 
I  never  thought  hipi  worfe.  '         . 

Tiell  him,  fo.  pleafe  him  come  unta  this  place. 
He  fliall  be  fatisfifed ;  and,  by  my  honpur^ 
Depart,  untouched. 

'Serv.  ril  fet<ph  hipi  prefently.  [£«//  Ser^v^mt^  . 

Bru*  I  know,  that  we  fliall  have  him  well  ta  friend* 

Caf  Iwifli,  we  may.:  but  yet  have  la  mind^ 
That  fears  "him  much  J  and  my:  mijfgivinjg  ftill . .    .    ,^ 
Falls  flirewdly  to  tjije.  purpofe, ' 
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Re-enter  Antony. 

Bru.  But  here  comes  Antony.— Welcome,  Mark 
Antony. 

Ant.  O  mighty  Caefar  !  Doft  thou  lie  fo  low  ? 
Are  all  thy  cotlqaefts,  glories,  triumphs,  fpoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  little  meafure  ?— Fare  thee  wfelK^^^ 
I  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 
Who  elfe  muft  be  let  blood,  ^  who  elfe  is  rank  : 
If  I  myfelf,  there  is  no  hour  fo  fit 
As  Csefar's  death*^  hour  ;  nor  no  inftrument 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  thofe  your  fwords,  made  rich 
With  the  moft  noble  blood  of  all  this  world, 
1 3o  bcfeech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 
Now,  whilft  your  purpled  hands  do'reek.and  fmokc. 
Fulfil  your  pleafure.     .Live  a  thoufand  years, 
I  "ftiall  not  find  myfelf  fo  apt  to*  die  i     /     ' 
No  place  will  pleafe  me  fo,  no  mean  of  death. 
As  here  by  C^far,  and  by  you  cut  off. 
The  choice  and  matter  fpirits  of  this  age. 

Bru.  O  Antony  !  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  muft  appear  bloody  and  cruel. 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  prefent  adt. 
You  fee  we  do  ;  yet  fee  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  bufinefs  they  have  done  : 
Our  hearts  you  fee  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
(As  fire  drives  out  fire,  fo  pitjr,  pit^) 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Caefar.     For  your  part. 
To  you   our  fwords  have  leaden    points,    Mark 

Antony  ;  . 

I  Our  arms,  in  ftrength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 

Of. 

9  — — ^ho  elfe  is  rank ;]  Who  elfe  may  be  fuppofed  to  have 
¥iih'topped  his  equals,  and  grown  too  higb  for  the  public  fafety. 

Johnson. 
'  Our  arms  exempt  from  malkef]  This  is  the  reading  only  of 

the 
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Of  brothers'  temper,  do  receive  you  in 

With  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 

Caf.  Your  voice  fliall  be  as  ftrong  as  any  man's. 
In  the  difpofing  6i  new  dignities, 

Bru.  Only  be  patient,  'till  we  have  appeas'd 
The  multitude,  befide  themfelves  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  caufe. 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Gsefar  when  I  flruck  him. 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

Ant*  I  doubt  hot  of  your  wifdom. 
Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand  : 
Firft,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  Ihake  with  you  ;— 
Next,  Caius  CafEus,  do  I  take  your  hand  ; — 

Now,  Decius  Brutus,   yours; now  yours,  Me^ 

tellus; — 
Yours,  Cinna ; — and,  my  valiant  Cafca,  yours  ;— 
Though  laft,  not  leaft  in  love,  yours,  good  Trebonius% 
Gentlemen  all, — alas  !  what  Ihall  I  fay? 
My  credit  now  ftands  on  fuch  flippery  ground. 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  mull  conceit  me,^ 
Either  a  coward,  or  a  flatterer. 
That  I  did  love  thee,  C^efar,  O,  'tis  true  : 
If  then  thy  fpirit  look  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 

the  modern  editions,  yet  perhaps  the  true   reading.    The  old 
copy  has : 

Our  arms  in  flrength  of  malice.    Johnson. 

The  old  reading  I  believe. to  havebecn  what  the  author  defign'i  ; 
and  Dr.  Johnfon  feems  to  have  given  a  fandlion  to  the  alteratloa 
of  his  predeceffors,  without  cohfidering  the  context. 

^oyouj  (fiiys  Bvatus)  our  yhvorJs  have  leaden  points :  our  arms ^ 
firong  in  the  deed  of  malice  they  have  juji  perform d^  and  our  hearts 
united  like  llMfe>  of  Jxrothers  in  the  aSbion^  are  y.et  of  en  to  receive  you 
imth  all  pojjible  affeSlion.  The  fuppofition  that .  Brutus  meant, 
their  hearts  voere  of  hr others^  temper  in  refpeB  of  Antony^  feems  to 
have  milled  thofe  who  have  commented  on  this  palTage  before.  I 
have  replaced  the  old  reading.  Mr.  Pope  firft  fubftituted  the  words 
exempt  from^  in  ita  place.  If  alteration  were  neceffary,  it  would 
be  cafier  to  read  : 

Our  arms  wo  flrength  of  malice^  ■         ■    Steevejis. 

Ta 
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To  fee  thy  Antony  making  his  peace. 

Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 

Moft  noble  !  in  the  prefence  of  thy  corfe  ? 

Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  haft  wounds. 

Weeping  as  faft  as  they  ftream  forth  thy  blood. 

It  would  become  hie  better,  than  to  clofe 

In  terms  of  friendfliip  with  thine  enemies. 

Pardon  me,  Julius  ! — Here  waft  thou  bay*d,  brave 

hart; 
Here  didll  thou  fall ;  and  here  thy  hunters  ftand, 
Sign*d  in  thy  fpoil,  and  *  crimfon'd  in  thy  lethe. 
O  world  !  thou  waft  the  foreft  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  O  worjd,  the  heart  of  thee,— 
How  like  a  deer,  ftrucken  by  many  princes, 
Doft  thou  here  lie  ? 

Caf.  Mark  Antony, 

Jtnt.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Gaffius  : 
The  enemies  of  Casfar  ihall  fay  this  ; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modefty. ' 

Caf.  I  blame  you  not  for  praifing  Casfar  fo ; 
But  what  compadt  mean  you  to  have  with  us  ? 
Will  you  be  prickM  in  number  of  our  frierids  ; 
Or  ihall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 

Ant.  Therefore  Itook  your  hands-;  but  was,  in* 
*  deed, 
Sway'dfrom  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Csefar; 

■  ^  — — fr/^^«V  in  thy  letbe.]~  *^r.  Theobald  fays.  The  diBion^ 
Mries  acknovjk^e  nofucb  naord  as  lethe ;  yet  he  is  not  ^joithoutfup* 
pofitiony  that  Shakefpeare  coined  the  word;  and  yet ^  for  all  that^ 
the  1  flight  Had  imperfe^ly  <vorotc^  therefore  he  will  have  death 
infiead  of  it.  After  all  this  pother,  /f/;^*  was  a  common  French 
word,  fignifying  death  or  defiruSlion^  from  the  iMvdlethum. 

,  War  BURTON. 
ILethe  18  ufed  by  many  of  the  old  tranflators  of  novels,  for 
icath  J  and  in  Heywood^s  Iron  Age^  Part  II.  .1632  : 

"  The  proudeft  nation- that  great  Afianurs'd, 

**  Is  now  extind  in  Uthe^^ 
Again,  in  Cupid's  Whirligigs  i6i6: 

"  For  vengeance  wings  bring  on  thy  kthal  day,*' 

SxEEVENf, 

Vol.  VIII,  F  Friends 
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Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  (hall  g^ve  me  reafons. 
Why,  and  wherein^  Caefar  was  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  elfe  were  this  a  favage  fpedacle : 
Our  reafons  are  fo  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  fon  of  Caefar, 
You  ihould  be  fatisfied. 

Jnt.  That's  all  I  feek : 
And  am  moreover  fuitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place  ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend. 
Speak  iii  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

JBru.  You  (hall,  Mark  Antony. 

Caf.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you.  ■ 
You  know  not  what  you  do  ;  Do  not  confent,  [^j/^Uf. 
That  Antony  fpeak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 
By  that  which  he  will  utter  ? 

£ni.  By  your  pardon  ;— 
I  will  myfelf  into  the  pulpit  firlt. 
And  Ihew  the  reafon  of  our  Caefar's  death  : 
What  Antony  ihall  fpeak,  I  will  proteft  • 
He  fpeaks  by  leave  and  by  permiffion ; 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Ca&far  ihall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  ihall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Caf.  I  know  not  What  may  fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

J^ru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Caefar*s  body. 
You  ihall  not  in  yoUr  funeral  fpeech  blame  us^ 
But  fpeak  all  good  you  can  devife  of  Caefar  ; 
And  fay,  you  do't  by  our  permiffion ; 
Elfe  ihall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral  :  And  you  ihall  fpeak 
In  the  fame  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
After  my  fpeech  is  ended. 

Ait.  Be  it  fo; 
I  do  defire  no  more. 

Bru. 
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im*  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[^^Xettnt  Confpirators. 

Manet  Antony. 

Ant.  O,  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of*  earthy 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  thcfe  butchers  ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  nobleft  man^ 
That  ever  lived  *  in  the  tide  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  Ihcd  this  coftly  blood  ! 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophefy  % — 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  \ipi^ 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue ;— • 
A  curfe  fliall  light  *  upon  the  limbs  of  men  ; 
Dome(tick  fury,  and  fierce  civil  ftrife, 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy  i 

^  in  the  tide  of  timesi]  That  is^  in  the  courfis  of  tiities« 

Johnson. 
*  O^er  thy  w$unds  now  do  I fr^hejy^^mmm 
Which  like  dumb  mouthiy  &c.  J 
Shakefpeare,  perhaps,  in  his  thoughts  h^  ail  6ld  play^  called^ 
A  Warning  for  fain  Womin^  '599*    1^  ^^«  once  very  popular  j 
and  appears  to  have  been  written  lome  years  before  it  was  printed  x 
"  —I  gave  him  fifteen  wounds, 
'*  Which  now  be  fifteen  mouths  that  do  a^cuf^  me : 
*'  In  every  wound  there  is  a  bloody  tongue 
«(  Which  will  all  fpeak  althoUgti  he  hold  his  pea^e/^ 

MalonU 
•  itpon  the  limbs  rf  men  j]  Wc  ihould  read  i 

line  of  men ; 
!•  e*  human  i^e.    WAftBU&TON* 
Hanmer  reads :  \l 

kind  of  men ; 
I  rather  think  it  fhould  be, 

the  liv^s  of  men  \ 
ttnlefs  we  read : 

thefe  lymms  of  men  i 
That  is,  ihefe  UoodhoUHds  of  men.    The  titicommolmdrs  of  tfatf 
^oxAjymm  eafily  made  the  change.    Johnson. 

I  think  the  old  tedding  ntay  vefy  well  fland.^  Antony  meiMi 
only,  that  a  future  curfe  fhall  commence  in  diftempersifeizing 
on  the  limhs  of  men^  and  be  fucceeded  by  commotioo^  cruelty^ 
and  defolation  over  ail  Italy.    SrEEyfiNs* 

F  2  Bloo4 
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Blood  and  deftruftion  ihall  be  fo  in  ufe. 
And  dreadful  objedts  fo  familiar. 
That  mothers  ihall  but  fmile,  when  they  behold 
Their  infants  quartered  with  the  hands  of  war ; 
AH  pity  chdak'd  with  cuftom  of  fell  deeds : 
And  Caefar's  fpirit  ^,  ranging  for  revenge. 
With  Ate  by  his  fide,  come  hot  from  hell. 
Shall  in  thefe  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
'  Cry  'Havock,  and  let  flip  the  dogs  of  war ; 
That  this  foul  deed  fliall  fmell  above  the  earth. 
With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  buriah 

Enter  a  Servant. 

You  ferve  Oftavius  Caefar,  do  you  not  ? 
Serv.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 
Alt.  Caefar  did  write  for  him,  to  come  to  Rome* 


'  j^/iJ  Cafar'*  s  fplrlt^  ranging  for  revenge^  &c.] 

— --  umbraque  erraret  CrafTus  inulta."    Lucan^  lib.  I  • 
Fatalem  populls  ultro  pofcentibus  hor^m 

**  Admovet  atra  dies ;  Stygiifqu^  emifla  tenebris 
*'  Mors  fruitur  coelo,  bellatoremquc  volando 
**  Campum  operit,  nigrcxiue  viros  invitat  hiatu." 

Stat.  Theh.  VIII. 
«<  —.-.Furi^  rapuerunt  licia  Parcis.*'  Ihid.    Steevens. 
*•  Cry  Havock, — ]  A  learned  correfpondent  lias  informed  me, 
tliat,  in  the  military  operations  of  old  times,  havock  was  the  word 
by  which  declaration  was  made,  that  no  quarter  fliould  be  given. 

In  a  tradl  intitled,  The  Office  of  the  Conjiahte  and  Marefchall  in 
the  Tyme  ofWerre^  contained  in  the  Black  Book  of  the  Admiralty, 
there  is  the  following  chapter:  :,  .  , 

"  The  peyne  of  hyra  that  crieth  havock  and  of  them  that  fol- 
loweth  hym,  etit,  v." 

**  Item  Si  Quis  inventus  fuerit  qui  clamorem  inceperit  qui  to- 
catur  Havok* 

"  Alfo  that  no  man  be  fo  hardy  to^  crye  Havqk  upon  peyne 
that  he  that  is  begynner  fhal  be  deede  therefore :  &  the  remanent 
•  that  doo  the  fame  orfolow,  (hall  lofe  their  .horife  3^  harneis;  and 
;the  perfones  of  fjach  as  fbloweth  &  efcrien  fiial  be  under  ar- 
reft  of  the  Coneflable  and  Marefchall  warde  unto  tyme  that  they 
have  made  fyn ;  and  founde  furetie  no  morr  to  oiFende ;  and  his 
body  in  prifon  at  the  Kyng  wyll.— ."    Johnson. 

Serv. 
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Serv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming  : 
And  bid  me  fay  to  you  by  word  of  mouth,— 
O  Csefar  !-^  [^Seeing  the  body. 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big ;  get  thee  apart  and  weep. 
Paffion,  I  fee,  is  catching;  for  mine  eyes, 
Seeing  thofe  beads  of  forrow  ftand  in  thine. 
Began  to  water.     Is  thy  mailer  coming  ? 

Serv.  He  lies  to-night  within  feven    leagues  of 
Rome. 

Ant.  Poll  back  with  fpeed,  and  tell  him  what  hath 
chanced : 
Here  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome, 
No  Rome  of  fafety  for  Oftavius  yet  ^ ; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  fo.     Yet,  day  a  while ; 
Thou  flialt  nqt  back,  'till  I  have  borne  this  corfe 
Into  the  market-place  :  there  Ihall  I  try. 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  iffue  of  thefe  bloody  men  ; 
According  to  the  which,  thou  Ihalt  difcourfe 
To  young  Oftavius  of  the  ftate  of  things. 
Lend  me  your  hand.         [^Exeunt,  zvith  Cafar^s  body.  * 

S   C   E   N  E     11. 

^he  Forum. 

Enter  Brutus^  and  CaJJius^  with  the  Plebeians. 

Pkb.  We  will  be  fatisfied  ;  let  us  be  fatisfied. 
Bru.  Then   follow  me,    and  give  me  audience, 
friends. — 

^  No  ^cme  of  fafety^  &c.]  If  Shakefpe^  meant  to  gulbble  on 
the  words  Rome  and  reom^  in  this  and  a  former  pafiage,  he  is  at 
leaft  countenanced  in  it  by  other  authors : 
So,  in  Heywood's  i?tf^^  ^  jL»f r^riff,  1638: 
««  ■  ■    You  (hall  have  my  roomy  - 

**  My  Rome  indeed,  for  what  I  fecm  to  be, 
**  Brutus  is  not,  but  born  great  Rome  to  frcet**  Steetens.  J 

F  3  Caffius 
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Caflius,  go  you  into  the  other  flreet. 

And  part  the  numbers.— 

TThofp  that  will  he^r  me  fpeak,  let  them  flay  here  j 

Thofe  that  will  follow  Caffius,  go  with  him ; 

^nd  pubiick  reafops  ihall  be  rendered 

Of  Caefar*s  death. 

1  Plek  I  will  hear  Brutus  fpeak^ 

2  Fleb.  I  will  hear  Caflius ;  and  compare  their  rca-. 

fpnsj 
When  feverally  we  hear  them  rendered, 

{^Exit  Cq(^us,  with  fome  of  the  Tkbeiam  ; 
J^rutus  goes  into  the  rqftrunu 

3  Pleb*  The  noble  Brutus  is  afcended  :  Silence  ! 
Bru^  Be  patient  'till  the  laft. 

Romans,  '  countrymen,  and  lovers  !  hear  me  foF 
my  caufe  ;  and  be  filent,  that  you  may  hear :  believe 
me  for  mine  honour  ;  and  have  refpedt  to  mine  ho-r 
nour,  that  you  may  beji^ve  ;  cenfure  me  in  your 
wifdom ;  and  awake.your  fenfcs,  that  you  may  the 
better  jydge^  If  there  be  any  in  thi^  aflembly,  ^ny 
dear  friend  of  Caiar's,  to  him  I  fay,  that  Brutus* 
love  to  Caefar  was  no  lefs  than  his.  If  then  that 
friend  demand,  why  Brutus  rofe  againft  Ca^far,  this 

.  *  countrymen^  and  lovers!  &c.]  There  is  no  where,  in  all  Siiakc-* 
fpeare's  works  a  flronger  proof  qf  his  not  being  what  we  call  a 
fcholar  tfian  this  :  pr  of  his  not  knowing  any  thing  of  the  genius 
of  learned  antiquity.  This  fpeech  of  firutus  is  wrote  in  imitation 
of  his  famed  laconic  brevity,  and  is  very  fine  in  its  kind ;  but  no 
more  like  that  brevity,  than  his  times  were  like  Brutus's,  The  an<« 
^i(»{it  l^cpziic  brevity  w^s  fimple,  natural,  and  eafy  :  this  is  (juaint, 
artificial,  gingling,  an1d  abounding  with  forced  antithefes.  In  s| 
word,  a  brevity,  that  for  its  falfe  eloquence  would  have  fuited  any 
^harader,  and  for  its  good  fenfe  would  have  become  the  grcateft 
of  our  author's  time ;  but  yet,  in  a  flile  of  declaiming,  that  fits 
as  ill  upon  Brutus  as  our  author's  trowfers  or  collar-band  woyld 
|iave  done.     Warbtjrton. 

This  artificial  gingle  of  fiiort  fentences  was  affeded  by  moil  of 
the  orators  in  Shgke^are's  time,  whether  in  the  pulpit  or  at  the 
bar.  Thp  fpeech  of  Brutus  may  therefore  be  regarded  rather  aa( 
^n  imitation  of  the  felfe  cloquexice  then  in  vogue,  than  ^s  ^  fpCi 
(:i(|iepi  of  laconic  brevity.    SxEfVEf^s, 
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i$  my  anfwer, — Not  that  I  lovM  Caefar  lefs,  but  that 
I  lov*d  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  Cafar  were 
living,  and  dye  all  flaves  ;  than  that  Caefar  were 
dead,  to  live  all  free  men  ?  As  Gxfar  lov'd  me,  I 
weep  for  him ;  as  he  was  fortunate,  I  rejoice  at  it ; 
as  he  was  valiant,  I  honour  him :  but,  as  he  was  am- 
bitious, I  flew  him :  There  are  tears,  for  his  love ;  joy, 
for  his  fortune ;  honour,  for  his  valour ;  and  death, 
for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here  fb  bafe,  that  would 
be  a  bond-man  ?  If  any,  fpeak ;  for  him  have  I  of- 
fended. Who  is  here  fo  rude,  that  would  not  be  a 
Roman  ?  If  aiiy,  fpeak ;  for  him  have  I  offended. 
Who  is  here  fo  vile,  that  will  not  love  his  country  ? 
If  any,  fpeak ;  for  him  have  I  offended.  I  paufe  for 
a  reply. 

All.  None,  Brutus,*  none, 

Bru.  Then  none  have  I  olfended.  I  have  done 
no  more  to  Caefar,  than  you  ihall  do  to  Brutus.  The 
queftion  of  his  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capitol :  his 
glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy  ;  nor 
his  offences  enforc'd^  for  which  he  fuffered  death. 

EMter  Mark  AntOf^^  &c.  with  Of  fat's  hody^ 

Here  comes  his  body,  moum'd  by  Mark  Antony : 
who,  though  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  ihall  re- 
ceive the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  com- 
monwealth ;  As  which  of  you  ihall  not  ?  With  this 
I  depart ;  That,  as  I  flew  my  belt  lover  for  the  good 
of  Rome,  I  have  the  ftme  dagger  for  myfelf,  when 
it  ihall  pleafe  my  country  to  need  my  death. 

AUf  Live,  Brutus,  live !  live ! 

I  ^Uh.  Bring  him  with  triumph  homp  unto  his 
houfe. 

%  'Bleb.  Give  him  a  ilatue  with  his  anceftors. 

3  Tleh.  Let  him  be  Casfar, 

4  Vleh.  Caefar's  better  parts 
Shall  be  crowned  in  Brutus. 

F4  iVUh. 
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I  Pleb.  We'll  bring  him  to  his  houfe  with  flioutt 
and  clamours. 

Bru.  My  countrymen,— 

a  Pleb.  Peace  ;  filcnce  !  Brutus  fpeaks. 

1  Tlek  Peace,  ho ! 

Bru.  Good  coyntrymcB,  let  me  depart  alone. 
And,  for  my  fake,  ftay  here  with  Antony  :? 
Do  grace  to  C«far's  corpfe,  and  grace  his.fpeech 
Tending  to  Caefar's  glories  ;  which  Mark  Antony 
By  puivpermiflioi}  is  allcMt'd  to  make* 
I  do  intreat  you,  not  a  i^an  depart, 
^^ve  I  alone,  'till  A?|tQ^y  have  (poke.  [^Exit. 

I  Pkb.  Stay,  ho  !,  ^^h,  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

3  PkL  .Let  him  go  jup  into  the  public  chair ; 
We'll  hear  him  : — Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus'  fake,-.  Lam  beholden  to  you» 
.  4  Pkb'.  Whatr  does'  he  fay  of  Brutus  ? 

3  Plebt  He  fays,  for  Brutus'  fake. 
He  finds  himfelf  beholden  to  us  all  \-  .> 

•    4  Pkb.  'Twere  beft  he  fpeak  no  harm,  of  Brutus 
here. 

I  Pleb.  This  Casfar  was  a  tyrant. 

3  Pleb.  Nay,  -  that's  certain  : 
We  arc  bleft,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 
.    2  Pkb.  Peace  ;  let  us.  h<?ar  what  .Antony  can  fay. 

Ant.  You  gentle  Romans, — 

All.  Peace,  ho  !  let  us  hear*  him. 

Ant.  Friends^  Rorpans,  pguntrymen,  lend  me  your 
ears  ;  .  , 

I  come  to  bury  Caefar,  rjot  to  praife  him. 
The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them  ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Caefar  !  The  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you,  Csefar  was  ambitious  ; 


.  *  beholden  to  us  allJ]  Throughout  the  old  copies  of 

Shakcfpeare,  and  many  other  ancient  authors,  icboUen  is  cornipt- 
cdly  fpelt — beholding.    Steevens* 

u 
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If  it  were  fo,  it  was  a  grievous  fault ; 

And  grieyoufly  bath  Caefar  anfwer'd  it. 

Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  reft, 

(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man  ; 

So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men) 

Conje  I  to  fpeak  in  Caefar's  funeral. 

He  was  my  friend, ,  faithful  and  juft  to  me : 

But  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  hpnourable  man. 

He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 

Whofe  ranfoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 

Did  this  in  Gaefar  feem  ambitious  ? 

When  that  the  poor  have  cry'd,  C^far  hath  wept  r 

Ambition  fliould  be  made  of  fterner  ftuff : 

Yet  Brutus  fays,  he  was, ambitious; 

And  Brutus  is  an  hppourable  man» 

You  all  did  fee,,  that,  on  the  Lup^rcal,, 

I  thrice  prefented  him  a  kingly  crown. 

Which  he  did  thrice  refufe.     Was  this  ambition  ? 

Yet  Brutus  fays,  hq  was  ambitiqus ; 

-And,  fure,  he  is  an  honouraible  m^n. 

I  fpeak  not  to.difprove  what  Brutus  fpoke, 

But  here  I  am  to  fpeak  what.  I  do  know. 

You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  caufc ; 

What  caufe  with-hplds  you  thfen  to  mourn  for  him  ?-* 

0  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutifh  beafts. 

And  men  have  loft  their  reafon  !^ — Bear  with  me ; 

My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Caefar, 

And  I  muft  paufe  'till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1  Pleb.  Methinks,  there  is~much  reafon  in  his  fay* 

ings, 

2  Pleb*  If  thou  confider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
\  Caefar  has  had  great  wrong. 

ZPkb. 

'  Cafar  has  had  great  nvrong,  3  Pleb.  Cafar  had  never  txjrong 
hut  fvoithjufi  caufe,']  If  ever  there  was  fuch  a  line  written  by  Shakc- 
fpeare,  I  (hould  fancy  it  might  have  its  place  here,  and  very  hu- 
mouroudy  in  the  charader  oi  a  plebeian.    One  might  believe 

Ben 
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3  Fkh.  Has  he,  mailers  ? 

\  fear,  there  will  a  worfe  come  in  his  place. 

4  Plek  Mark'd  ye  his  words?  He  would  not  tzkt 

the  crown .; 
Therefore,  'tis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  Pleb.  If  it  be  found  fo,  fomc  will  dear  abide  it. 

2  Pleb.  Poor  foul !    his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with 

weeping, 

3  Tkb.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome,  than 

Antony. 

4  Tkb.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins  again  to  fpeak. 
Ant.  But  yefterday  the  word  of  Ca^far  might 

Have  flood  againft  the  world  :  now  lies  he  there, 
^  And  none  fo  poor  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  matters  !  if  I  were  difpos'd  to  ftir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  fliould  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Caffius  wrong. 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men  : 

1  will  not  do  them  wrong ;  I  rather  choofe 

To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myfelf,  and  you. 

Than  I  will  wrong  fuch  honourable  men. 

But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  feal  of  C«far, 

I  found  it  in  his  elofet,  'tis  his  will : 

Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  teftament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read) 

Ben  Jonfon's  remark  was  made  upon  ho  better  credit  than  fbine 
blunder  of  an  ador  in  fpeaking  that  verfe  near  the  b^j^nning  of 
the  third  ad : 

Know^  Cafar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  'without  caufe 

mil  he  hefatUfied 

But  the  verfe,  as  cited  by  Ben  Jonfon,  does  not  connect  with. 
Will  he  befatisjied.  Perhaps  this  play  was  never  printed  in  Ben 
Jonfon's  time,  and  fo  he  hud  nothing  to  judge  by,  but  a$  the  ac« 
tor  pleafed  to  fpeak  it.     Pope, 

I  have  inferted  this  note,  becaufe  it  is  Pope's,  for  it  is  other- 
wife  of  no  vahie.  It  is  fltange  that  he  ihould  fo  much  forget  the 
dgtc  of  the  copy  before  him,  as  to  think  it  not  printed  in  Jonfon*s 
time#     Johnson.  . 

♦  Jnd  none  fo  toor-T'^^  The  meancfl  Hian  is  now  too  high  ^Q 
^0  rever^pc^  to  v^iiir*    Johnsqn, 

And 
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And  they  would  go  and  kifs  dead  Cafar's  wounds. 
And  dip  their  napkins  *  in  his  facred  blood ; 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 
And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills. 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  kgacy. 
Unto  their  iffue. 

4  Pleb.  We'll  hear  the  will :  Jlead  it,  Mark  An- 
tony, 

AU.  The  will,  the  will  j  we  will  hear  Casfar's  will. 

Jnt^  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,   I  muft  not 
read  It; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Cafar  lov'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  ftones,  but  mea  ; 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Ceefar, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  wm  make  you  mad  : 
Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs  ; 
For  if  you  Ihould,  O,  what  would  come  of  it ! 

4  Pleb.  Read  the  will ;  we  will  hear  it,  Antony  ; 
You  ihall  read  us  the  will ;  Ca&far*s  will. 

Ant.  Will  you  be  patient  ?  Will  you  ftay  a  while  ? 
I  have  o'er-fliot  myfelf,  to  tell  you  of  it. 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men,  . 
Whofe  daggers  have  ftabb'd  Caefar  :  I  do  fear  it. 

4  Pleb.  They  were  traitors  :  Honourable  men  ! 

All  The  will !  the  teftament ! 

2  Pleb.  They  were  villains,  murderers :  The  will ! 
read  the  will ! 

Ant.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will  ?— 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corpfe  of  Caefar, 
And  let  me  fliew  you  him  that  made  the  wilU  • 
Shall  I  defcend  ?  And  will  you  give  me  leave  ? 

All.  Come  down. 

a  Pkb*  Pefcend.       [^He  comes  dxmn  from  the  pulpit. 

3  Pkb.  You  fliall  have  leave. 

4  Pleb.  A  ripg ;  iitaiid  round* 

'  their  napkins^]  i.e.  their  handkerchiefs.    Vfapery  was 

i^  an^ieQt  tf rm  for  a)l  kinds  of  linePt    Steevens* 

I  Pkb. 
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1  Pkb.  Stand  from  the  hearfe,  fjand  from  the  body^ 

2  Pleb*  Room  for  Antony  ;-^mofl:  noble  Antony ♦ 
ylnt.  Nay,  prefs  not  fo  upon  me ;  Aand  far  off. 
yilL  Stand  back  !  room !  bear  back ! 

Jnt.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  Ihed  them  now^ 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle  :  I  remember 
The  firft  tim^  ever  Casfaf  pyt  it  on  ; 
'Twas  on  a  fummer's  evening,  in  his  tent^; 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii^ — '» 
LiQok  I  ill  this  place,  ran  Caflius*  dagger  through : 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious' CaiTca  ipade : 
ThrQi^gh  this,  the  well-beloved  Brutus  ftabb'd ; 
And,  as  he  pluck'd  bis  curfed  ileel  away^ 
Mark  how  the  blood^of  Csefar  follqw^d  it ;     . 
As  rufhing  out  of  doors,  to  be  refolv'd 
If  ftr^ifus  fp  unkindly  k.nock'c},  or  no;    , 
For.Brittus,  as  you  khow;j  was  Caefar's  aogisl  ^ ; 
Jpdg^,  O  you  gods,  hoiw  dearly  G^far  IqvM  hit}i ! 
This  was  thjC  moft  unkindeft  cut  or  all : . 
Wqx  ^h^n  tlie  noble  Csef^r  faw  him  ftab, 
Ingratitude,  more  ftrong  than  traitors*  arm-s,  . 
Quite  vanquifh'd  him  :  then  burft  his  mighty  heart; 
'  Artd,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  hi?  face, 

'  ':    :  ...         :  '  Even 

•.  For  Brutui^  asyou'know^  'Opas  Cacfar*s  angel:]  This  tide  of 
endearment  is^  more  than  once  introduced  in  Sidney's  Arckdin. 

'  Steeyens. 
'  ^  AnJj  in  his  mflntUj  &c.]  Read  the  lines  thus : 

Jlnd^  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face        "'  

W'hich  all  the  ijobile  ran  hloo^^  great  .Cafar  feUy  *  •  ' 
Enfen  at  the  hafe  of  Fompey*sflaiueh 
Plutatxh  tdls  us,  that  Caefar  received  jnai^'  wounds  in  t^p  face 
on  this  occalion,  fo  that  it  might  be  faid  to  run  blood.  But,  in- 
{lea4.  pf  that,  the  flatue,  in  this  reading',  and  not  the  f^c6,  iis  faid 
to  do  ib ;  it  is  plain  thefe  two  lines  ihould  be  tranlpofed*^  -And 
then  the  reflection,  which  follows  : 

O  'ixjhat  a  fall  zva^  there         - 
is  natural,  lamenting  the  difgrace  of  being  at  laft  fubdued  in  that 
quarrel  in  which- he  had  bqcn  complect  vidor.    War  bur  ton. 

The  image  feems  to  be,  that  the  blood  of  Caefar  flew  upon  the 
flatue,  and  trickled  down  it.    And  the  exclamation': 

O  what 


J  U  L  I  U  S    €  iE  S  A  R.    /      7^ 

Even  at  the  bafe  of  Pompey*s  ftatue. 

Which  all  the  while  rah  bloodi  great  Csefar  feH, 

0,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen ! 

Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down, 

Whilft  bloody  treafon  flourifli*d  over  us, 

0*  now  you  weep ;  and,*  I  perceive,  you  feel 

Tne  dint  of  pity ' :  thefe  are  gracious  drops. 

Kind  fouls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 

Our  Caefer*s  vefture  wounded  ?  Look  you  here ! 

Here  is  himfelf,  marr'd,  as.  you  fee,  with  traitors, 

1  Pkh.  O  piteous  fpeftacle  ! 

2  Pkb.  O  noble  Caefar  ! 
^Pleb.  Ow.o/sful  day! 

4  Pkb.  O  traitors,  villains  ?  , 

I  Pleb.  O  moft  bloody  fight !  | 

%Pleh.  We  will  be  reveng'd  :  Revenge  :  About,— 
Seek, — burn,— fire, — kill, — flay  !— let  not  a  traitor 
live,  , 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen.  ^ 


*  O  vjhat  afaU  was  there* 

feUowrs  better  after 


*greak  Cafar  fell^ 


tlian  with  a  line  interpofed.    Johnson, 

Perhaps  Shakefpeare  meant  that  the  very  flatue  of  Pompey  la« 
inent6d  the  fate  or  Caefar  in  tears  of  blood.    Such  poetical  hyper- 
boles are  xxoX.  uncommon.    Pope,  in  his  Eloifa^  taXk&  of 
fitying  faints^  'v^hofe  Jlatues  learn  to  weep, 
Shakefpeare  has  enumerated  dews  of  hlood  zmong  the  prodigies  on 
the  preceding  day ;  and,  as  I  have  fince  difcovered,  took  thefe  very 
words    from    fir   Thomas   North's  Tranflation   of   Plutarch: 
*^  —^agaiiiii:  the  vexy  bafe  wh^epn  Pompey's  image  flood, 
.vibich  ran  all  a  gore,. bloody  tilf  he  was  flain.''    ot££V£NS* 
*  The  dint  of  pity '\  is  the  impreffion  of  pity. 
The  word  is  in  common  ufe  among  our  ancient  writers.    So, 
it^Vre^an^sCa^hyfes:   ^  .   ' 

*'  Your  grace  therein  may  hap  receive,  with  others  for  your 

parte, 
"  The  dent  of  death,  &c.'' 
Ag^,  Ibid: 
,  V  !*  He  (hall  dye  by  dent  of  fword,  or  ds  by  choking* rope.**, 

St££V£NS. 

*  ... 

tPUhi 
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1  Pleb.  Peace  there  : — Hear  the  noble  Antohy* 

2  Pkb.  We'll  hear  him,  well  follow  him,   we'll 
die  with  him. 

Ant.  Good  friends,  fweet  friends,  let  me  not  ftir 
you  up 
To  fuch  a  fudden  flood  of  mutiny* 
They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable  ; 
What  private  grieft  they  have,  alas,  I  know  not. 
That  made  them  do  it ;  they  are  wife,  and  honour- 
able. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reafbns  anfwer  you, 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  Ileal  away  your  hearts  ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is  : 
But,  as  you  know  nie  all,  a  plain  blunt  man. 
That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  well 
That  gave  me  publick  leave  to  fpeak  of  him. 
^  For  I  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
Aiftion,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  fpeech. 
To  ftir  men's  blood  :  I  only  fpeak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourfelyes  do  know ; 
Shew  you  fweet  Cafar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dumb 

mouths  ! 
And  bid  them  fpeak  for  me  :  But  were  I  Brutus, 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  ruffle  up  your  fpirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Ca^far,  that  (hould  move 
The  ftones  of,  Rome  to  rife  and  mutiny. 

M.  We'll  mutiny. 

I  Fleb.  We'll  burn  the  houfe  of  Brutus.  ^ 

3  Fleb^  Away  then,  come,  feek  the  confpiratory. 

Jnh  Yet   hear  me,  countrymen ;  yet  bear  mc 
fpeak. 

All  Peace,  ho !  Hear  Antony,  moft  noble  Antony* 

•  For  I  have  neither  wit,——]  The  old  copy  reads : 
FifT  I  have  neither  writ,  nor  tvords^*  ■■ 

which  may  mean,  I  have  no  penned  znA  premeditated  oradon. 

Jobksok; 
The  fecond  folio  reads  wit.    STEEvSKSt 

AnU 
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Mu  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not 
what : 
Wherein  hath  Caefar  thus  deferv*d  your  loves  ? 
Alas,  you  know  not : — I  muft  tell  you  then  :— 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

AIL  Moft  true ;— the  will ; — ^let*s  ftay,  and  hear 
the  will. 

Ant.  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Caefar's  feal. 
To  every  Roman  citizen  he  gives. 
To  every  feveral  man,  feventy  five  drachmas  \ 

2  Pkh.  Moft  noble  Caefar  !— We'll   revenge  his 

death. 

3  Pleb.  O  royal  Csefar  ! 
Anu  Hear  me  with  patience. 
jIU.  Peace,  ho ! 

Ant.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  walks. 
His  privatiB  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards, 
•  On  this  fide  Tiber ;  he  hath  left  them  you. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever ;  common  pleafures. 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourfelves. 
Here  was  a  Casfar :  When  comes  fuch  another  ? 

•  .  feventy-Jtve  drachmas^]  A  drachma  was  a  Greek  coin, 
the  fame  as  the  Roman  denier^  of  the  value  of  four  fefterces^ 
7i  ob.    Steevens. 

*  On  this/J2?  Tibir*"]  The  fcene  is  here  in  the  Forum  near  the 
Capitol,  and  in  the  moil  frequented  part  of  the  city ;  but  Caefiur'a 
gardens  were  very  remote  from  that  quarter : 

Trans  Tiberim  longe  cubat  isy  frope  Caefaris  hortos, 
fays  Horace  t  and  both  the  Naumachia  and  gardens  of  Caefar  were 
feparated  from  the  main  city  bv  the  river ;  and  lay  out  wide,  on  a 
line  With  Mount  Janiculum.  C5ur  author  therefore  certainly  wrote. 

On  that  fide  Tyher  \  ■ 

and  Plutarch,  whom  Shakeipeare  very  diligently  ftudied,  in  the 
Life  cf  Marcus  Brutusy  fpeaking  of  Csefar's  will,  exprefsly  fays. 
That  he  left  to  the  public  his  gardens,  and  walks,  l^ond  the 
Tiber.    Theobald. 

This  emendation  has  been  adopted  by  the  fubfequent  editors ; 
but  hear  the  old  tranflation,  where  Shahfieare^sfiudy  lay.  '*  He 
bequeathed  unto  every  citizen  of  Rome  feventy  five  drachmas  a 
man,  and  he  left  his  gardens  and  arbours  unto  the  people,  which, 
he  had  on  this  fide  of  the  river  Tiber.**    Farmer. 

t?Uh. 


rjb  I  U  L  I  U  S    C  JE  S  A  R. 

I  Pleb.  Never,  never  : — ^^Come,  away,  away  : 
We^U  burn  his  body  in  the  holy  place. 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  houfes  *. 
Take  up  the  body. 

2t  Pleb.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3  Ple^.  Pluck  down  benches.        .  • 

4  Pleb.  Pluck  down  forms, ,  windows,  any  thing. 

[^Exeunt  Plebeians^  with  the  bo^m 
Ant.  Now  let  it  work  :  Mifchief,  thou  art  afoot. 

Take  thou  what  courfe  thou  wilt !- How  now, 

fellow  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

« 

Serv.  Sir,  Odavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Where  is  he  ?  , 

Serv.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Casfar's  houfe. 

Ant.  And  thither  will  I  ftraight  to  vifit  him  : 
He  comes  upon  a  wifii.     Fortune  is  merry. 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  any  thing. 

Serv.  I  heard  him  fay,  Brutus  and  Caflius 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

Ant.  Belike,  they  had  fome  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  mov'd  them.    Bring  me  to  0(9:avius. 

[Exeunt. 

*S    C    E    N    E      III. 

A  Street. 

Enter  Cinna  the  Poetj  and  after  him^  the  Plebeians. 

Gin.  I  dreamt  to-night,  that  I  did  feaft  with  Casfar, 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantafy : 

*  —fire  the  traitor^  houfes."]  Thus  the  old  copy.    The  more 
'  modern  editors  read— fire  all  the  traitor^s  hotifes ;  b\it  Jtre  was 

then  pronounced,  as  it  was  fometimes  written,  Ji^.    So,  in  Hw^ 

mors  Ordinary y  a  colleftion  of  Epigrams  : 

**  Oh  rare  compound,  a  dymg  horfc  to  choke^ 

"  Of  Englifh  Jier  and  6f  Indian  fmoke  V*    Steeveks. 

♦  Scene  ///.]  The  fubjeft  of  this  fccnc  is  taken  from  Plutarch^ 

'  ■  ^  SxiEYENS. 

-       -  I  have 
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have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors^  . 
Vet  fomething  leads  me  forth. 

1  Pkb.,  What  is  your  name  ? 

2  Pleb.  Whither  are  you  going  ? 

3  PkK  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 

4  Pleh.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  ? 

2  Pleb.  Anfwer  every  man  dire^Iy. 
I  Pleb.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4  Pkb.  Ay,  and  wifely. 

3  Pleb.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  beft. 

Cin.  What  is  my  name  ?  Whither  am  I  going  ? 
Where  do  L  dwell  ?  Am  I  a  married  rnan,  or  a  ba- 
chelor? Then  to  anfwer  every  man  dire&ly,  and 
briefly,  wifely,  and  truly.  Wifely  I  fay,  I  am  a 
bachelor. 

*  2  Pkb.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  they  are  fools 
that  marry  :— You'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  I  fear. 
Proceed;  direftly. 

Cin.  Diredly,  I  am  going  to  Casfar's  funeral. 

1  Pleb.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  ?  .     . 

Cin.  As  a  friend. 

1  Pleb.  That  matter  is  anfwer'd  directly. 

4  Pleb.  For  your  dwelling, — briefly. 
Cin.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  CapitoL 

3  Pleb.  Your  name,  fir,  truly. 
Cin.  Truly,  my  nanie  is  Cinna. 

I  Pleb,  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he's  a  confpirator. 
Cin.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  poet. 

4  Pleb.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verfes,  tear  him  for 
his  bad  verfes. 

Cin.  1  am  not  Cinna  the  confpirator. 

4  Pleb^  It  is  no  matter,  his  name*s  Cinna ;  pluck 
but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  going. 

3  Pleb.  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  brands,  ho! 
firebrands.  To  Brutus'  and  to  Caflius',  burn  all. 
Some  to  Decius*  houfe,  and  fome  to  Cafca's,  fome 
to  Ligarius* :  away  ;  go.  [Exeunt* 

Vol.  VIII.  G  ACT 
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A  C  t     IV.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

.    On  *  a/mall  I/land  near  Mutina. 

Enter  Antonyy  OSlavius,  and^Lepidus. 

Ant.  Thefe  many  then,  fliall  dfe  ;  their  names  are 

pricked. 
OEla.  Your  brother  too  muft  die ;  Confent  you, 
"    -  Lepidus  ? 

Lep.  I  do  confent. 
Oila.  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 
,  l^p.  ^  Upon  Condition  Publius  fliall  not  live, 

Wha 

'  AfmalJ  ijland]  Mr.  Rowe,  and  Mr.  Pope  after  him,  have 
roark'd  the  fcene  here  to  be  at  Rome.  The  old  copies  fay  nothing 
of  the  place.  Shakefpeare,  I  dare  fay,  knew  from  Plutarcby  that 
thefe  triumvirs  met,  upon  the  profcription,  in  a  little  ifland ; 
which  Appian,  who  is  more  particular,  fays,  lay  near  Mutina, 
upon  the  river  Lavinius.    Theoeald. 

A  fmall  idand  in  the  little  river  Rhenus  near  Bononia. 

Hanmek.  - 

So,  in  the  old  trandation  of  Plutarch :  **  Thereuppon  all  three 
met  together  (to  wete,  Csefar,  Antonius,  Sc  Ltpidus)  in  an  iland 
enuyroned  round  about  with  a  little  riuer,  &  there  remayned 
three  dayes  together.  Now  as  touching  all  other  matters,  (hey 
were  eahly  agreed,  &  did  deuide  all  the  empire  of  Rome  betwene 
.them,  as  if  it  had  bene  their  owne  inheritance.  But  yet  they 
could  hardly  agree  whom  they  would  put  to  death  :  for  euery  ene 
of  them  would  kill  their  enemies,  and  faue  their  kinfmen  and 
friends.  Yet  at  length,  giving  place  to  their  greedy  defire  t»  b« 
reuenged  of  their  enemies,  they  fpurned  all  reuerence  of  bloody 
and  holines  of  friendfhip  at  their  feete.  For  Csefar  left  Cicero  to 
Antonius  will,  Antonius  alfo  forfboke  Lucius  Csefar,  who  was  his 
vncle  by  his  mother  :  and  both  of  them  together  fuffred  Lepidus 
to  kill  his  owne  brother  Paulus."  That  Shakefpeare,  however,  meant 
the  fcene  to  be  at  Rome,  may  be  inferred  from  what  almofl  im^ 
riiediately  follows ; 

**  Lep.  What,  (laall  1  find  you  here  ? 

"  Caf.  Or  here,  or  at  the  Capitol."    Steevens. 

•  Vfon  condition^  Publius Jhall  not  liveA  Mr.  Upton  has  fuffi- 
clently  proved  that  the  poet  made  a  miitake  as  to  this  charac* 

ter 
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Who  is  your  lifter's  fon,  Matk  Antony. 

Jnt.  He  Ihall  not  live ;  look^  with  a  fpot  I  damn 
him^ 
But,  Lcpidus^  go  you  to  Csefar's  houfc  ; 
Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  Ihall  determine 
]^ow  to  cut  off  fome  charge  in  legacies. 

Lep.  What,  Ihall  I  find  you  here  ? 

0^0*  Or  here,  or  at  the  Capitol,      {^Exit  Lepidui. 

Ant.  This  is  a  flight  unmeritable  man. 
Meet  to  be  lent  on  errands  :  Is  it  fir. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  fhould  Hand 
One  of  the  three  to  Ihare  it  ? 

09&.  So  you  thought  him ; 
And  tdok  his  voice  who  Ihould  be  prickM  to  die. 
In  our  black  fentence  and  profcription. 

Ant.  0<ftavius»  I  have  feen  more  days  than  you  : 
And  though  we  lay  thefe  honours  on  this  man. 
To  eafe  oorfelyes  of  divers  ftanderous  loads, 
.He  Ihall  but  bear  them  as  the  afs  bears  gold% 
To  groan  and  fweat  under  the  bufinefs> 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
■And  having  brought  our  treafure  where  we  will. 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off, 

ter  mentioned  by  Lepidus.  Lucius,  notPublius,  was  the  perfopi 
meant,  wjio  was  uncle  by  the  mother's  fide  to  Mark  Antony :  and 
in  confequence  of  this,  be  concludes,  that ShakdTpeare  wrote: 

Touaire  hh  fitter's  fon,  Mark  Antony^ 
The  miftake,  however,  i6  more  lik^  the  miftake  of  the  author, 
tkah  of  hiB  tranfcriber  or  printer.    S  tee  yens. 

^  damn  bzm,'\  i.  e.  condemn  him.    So,  in  Promos  andCaf" 

fandra^   ^S?^* 

**  Vouchfafe  to  gire  my  damned  hufbancl  life.**' 
Again,  in  Chaucer's  Knightcs  Tale^  v.  1 747. 

.by  your  confeffion 


*•  Hath  damned  you,  and  1  wol  it  recorde."    Steevens* 
as  the  afs  tears gold^]  This  image  had  oocurr'd  before 


in  Meafurefor  Meafure^  Act  III.  fc.  i : 

<«  .like  an  afs  whofe  back  with  ingot*  bows, 

**  Thou  bear'ft  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, 
**  Till  death  unloads  thee."    Steeveks. 

\  like 
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Like  to  the  empty  afs^  to  fhake  his  ears^ 
And  graze  in  commons, 

OSla.  You  may  do  your  will ; 
But  he*s  a  try*d  and  valiant  foldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horfe,  Oftavius  ;  and,  fqr  thatjj 
I  do  appoint  him  ftore  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight. 
To  wind,  to  ftop,  to  run  diredtly  on  ; 
His  corporal  motion  governed  by  my  fpirit. 
And,  in  fome  tafte,  is  Lepidus  but  fo ; 
He  muft  be  taught,  and  trained,  and  bid  go  forth  Z 
"  A  barren-fpirited  fellow ;  one  that  feeds 
On  objefts,  arts,  and  imitations ; 
Which,  out  of  ufe,  and  ftal'd  by  other  men^j 

'  In  the  old  editloils :  . 

Jl  harren-Jpirited felhvjy  one  that  feeds 
On  obje&y  arts,  and  imitatians^  Sec. 
*Ti8  hard  to  conceive,  why  he  ihould  be  callM  a  larren'fpiriteJ 
fellow  thaft  could  feed  either  on  oljeHs  or  arts:  that  is,  as  I  pre* 
fume,  form  his  ideas  and  judgment  upon  them  :  ft  ale  and  ohfolefe 
imitation^  indeed,  fixes  fuch  a  chara^ier.  I  am  perfuaded,  to 
make  the  poet  confonant  to  himfelf,  wc  muft  read,  as  I  have  re* 
ftorcd  the  text :  •  " 

On  abject  drts, 
i.  e,  on  ihtfiraps  vtidi  fragments  of  things  rejeRed  and  dej^tfed  by 
others.    Theobald. 

It  is  furely.  eafy  to  find  a  reafon  why  that  devotee  to  pleafure 
and  ambition,  Antony,  fliould  call  him  harren'fpirited  who  could 
be  content  to  feed' his  mind  with  ohjeSlsj  u  c.  ffeculative  knowledge^ 
or  arts^  i.  e.  mechanic  operations.  I  have  therefore  taken  the  li* 
berty  of  bringing  back  the  old  reading  to  its  place,,  though  Mr, 
Theobald's  emendation  is  fKU  left  before  the  reader.  Lepidus,  ia 
the  tragedy  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra^  is  reprefented  as  inquifitive 
about  the  flru<5tures  of  Egypt,  and  that  too  when  he  is  almoft  hi 
a  {late  of  intoxication.  -  Antony,  as  at  prefent,  makes  a  jeft  of 
him,  and  returns  him  unintelligible  anlwers  ta  tery  reafonabte 
queflions. 

ObjeSis^  however,  may  mean  things  oljeBc^fx  thrown  out  ta 
him.  In  this  fenfe  Shakelpeare  ufes  the  verb  to  obja^  in  another 
play,  where  I  have  given  an  inilance  of  its  being  employed,  by 
Chapman  on  the  fame  occalion.  A  man  who  can  avail  himfelf 
of  negle6ted  hints  thrown  out  by  others,  though  without  original 
ideas  of  his  own,  is  no  uncommon  character*    Stbevens. 

Begin 
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Begin  hirfalhion  :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 
But  as  a  property.     And  now,  Odtavius, 

Liften  great  things. Brutus  and  Caffius 

Are  levying  powers :  we  muft  ftraight  make  head  : 

Therefore  let  oi^r  alliance  be  conibipM^ 

Our  bejQ:  friends  ma4e^  and  our  bpll  means  ftretch'd 

out ; 
And  let  us  .prefenriy  go  fit  in  counciJ, 
How  covert  matters  may  be  beft  difclos'd. 
And  open  perils  fureft  anfwered. 

OSa.  Let  us  do  fo  :  for  we  are  at  the  (lake  % 
And  bay*d  about  with  many  enemies  ; 
And  fome,  that  fmile,  have  in  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
^lillions  of  mifchief.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE    II. 

Before  Brutus*  tent^  in  the  famp  near  Sardis. 

Drurrn    ^ter  Brutus,  LufiliuSy  and  Soldiers :   Titinius 

and  Pindarus  meeting  them. 

Bru.  Stand,  ho  ! 

Luc.  Give  the  word,  ho  !  and  (land, 

^ru. ,  What  now,  LuciKus  ?  is  Caffius  neat  ? 

Luc.  He  is  at  hand ;  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  do  you  falutation  from  his  mailer. 

Bru.  He  greets  me  well.-— Your  matter,  Pindarus, 
[In  his  own  changip,  pt  by  ill  officers, 

f  '     Hath 

T  af  thejlake*}  An  allufion  to  bear-baixing.    So,  in  Mac^ 

hth^  ad  V  : 

**  They  havcchaittM  me  to  zjiah^  I  cannot  fly^ 
**  But  bear-like  I  muft  fight  the  courfe."    St^^vens. 
•  In  his  0wm  change,  or  fy  ill  efficers^"]  The  fcnfe  of  which  is 
this,  Either  your  maftery  hy  the  change  ^  his  *virtuous  nature^  or 
iy  his  officers  abufing  the  power  he  had  intrnfted  to  them^  hath  done 
fome  things  I  could  Viijb  undone*     This  implies  g  douht  which  of 
the  two  was  the  cafe.    Yet,  immediately  after,  on  Pindarus*s  fay* 
ing,  His  mafler  voasfuU  of  regard  and  honour^  he  replies,  H^  it 
not  doubted.    To  reconcile  this  we  fliould  read : 

G  3  In 
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Hath  given  me  fomc  worthy  caufe  to  wilh 
Things  done,  undone :  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  fliall  be  fatisfied.  - 

Pin^  I  do  not  doubt. 
But  that  my  noble  mafterwill  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted. — A  word,  Lycilius;— r 
How  he  received  you,  Ipt  me  be  refolv'd. 

Luc.  With  courtefy,  and  with  refpedt  enough  ; 
But  not  with  fuch  familiar  inftances. 
Nor  with  fuch  free  and  friendly  conference. 
As  he  hath  us'd  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  haft  defcrib'd 
A  hot  friend  cooling  ;  Ever  note,  Lucilius, 
When  love  begins  to  ficken  and  decay. 
It  ufeth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  fimple  faith ; 
But  hollow  men,  likie  horfes  hot  at,  hand. 
Make  gallant  Ihew  and  promife  of  their  mettle  ; 
But  when  they  Ihould  endure  the  bloody  fpur. 
They  fall  their  crefts,  and,  like  deceitful  jades^ 
Bink  in  the  trial.     Comes  his  army  on  ? 

In  bts  own  charge,  or  ly  ill  officer Sy 
\p  c.  Kithcr  hy  thofe  under  his  immediate  command^  or  under  the  com^ 
mand  of  his  lieutenants^  ijoho  had  ahufed  their  truft^  Charge  is  fb 
iifual  a  word  in  Shakcfpeare,  to  fignify  the  forces  commuted  to 
the  truft  of  a  commander,  that  I  think  it  needlefs  to  give  any 
inftances.    Warburton. 

The  arguments  for  the  change  propofed  are  infufficient.  Brutug 
pould  not  but  know  whether  the  wrongs  committed  were  dcJne  by 
thofe  who  were  immediately  under  the  command  of  Caffius,  or 
jhofe  under  his  officers.  The  anfwer  of  Brutus  to  the  fervant  is 
only  an  a6t  of  artful  civility ;  his  queilion  to  Lucilius  proves, 
that  his  fufpicion  ftill  continued.  Yet  I  cannot  but  fuijpedt  a  cor- 
ruption, and  would  read : 

In  his  o^^)n  change^  or  hy  ill  offices. 
That  is,  either  changing  his  -  inclination  of  hin^elf^  or^the/7/- 
pffices  and  bad  influences  of  othersv     Johnson. 

Surely  alteration  i^  unnecefTary.  In  the  fublequent  conference 
Brutus  charges  both  Caffius  and  his  officer  Lucius  Pelia,  with 
|:Qrruption»    S  tee  yens* 

hue. 
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I?i 


Luc.  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quar- 
tered ; 
The  greater  part,  the  horfe  in  general. 
Are  come  with  Caffius.  [^March  within. 

Bru.  Hark,  he  is  arrived; — 
March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Caffius,  and  Soldiers. 

Caf.  Stand,  ho! 

Bru.  Stand,  ho !     Speak  the  word  along. 

Within.  Stand. 

fVithin.  Stand. 

Within.  Stand. 

Caf.  Moft  noble  brother,   you    have  done  mc^ 
wrong. 

Bru.  Judge  me,  you  gods !  Wrong  I  mine  enc* 
mies  ? 
And,  if  not  fo,  how  Ihould  I  wrong  a  brother  ? 

Caf.  Brutus,  this  fober  form  of  yours  hides  wrongs ; 
And  when  you  do  them— — 

Bru.  Caffius,  be  content. 
Speak  your  griefs  foftly, — I  do  know  you  well  :— 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  Ihould  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  us. 
Let  us  not  wrangle  :  Bid  them  move  away  ; 
Then  in  my  tent,  Caffius,  enlarge  your  griefs. 
And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Caf.  Pindarus,    , 
Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius,  do  you  the  like  ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  *till,we  have  done  our  conference. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius. guard  our  door^      [Exeunt. 
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SCENE    III. 

S^tf  infide  of  Brutus'  tent. 
Enter   Brutus,    and  Cajjius.. 

V  Caf.  That  you  have  wronged  me,  doth  appeaf 

'  in  this : 

You  have  condemned  and  noted  Lucius  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians  ; 
Wherein,  my  letter,  praying  on  his  fide, 
Becaufe  I  knew  the  man,  was  flighted  off. 

Bru.  You  wrong'd  yourfelf,  to  write  in  fuch  a  cafe, 

Gt/I  In  fuch  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  9  every  nice  offence  Ihould  bear  his  comment* 

Bru^  Let  me  tell  you,  CaflSus,  you  yourfelf 
.  .  Are  much  condemned  to  have  an  itching  palm  j 
To  fell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold, 
To  undefervers. 

Caf  I  an  itching  palm  ? 
You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  that  fpeak  this. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  fpeech  were  elfe  your  laft. 

5r».vThe  name  of  Cafliius  honours  this  corruptioHj^ 
And  chaftifement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head, 

CaJ.  Chaftifement! 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  re- 
member ! 
Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  juftice*  fake  ? 
What  villain  touch'd  his  body,  that  did  ftab. 
And  not  for  juftice  ?  What;  fliall  one  of  us. 
That  ftruck  the  foremoft  man  of  all  this  world. 
But  for  fupporting  robbers ;  Ihall  we  now 


every  nice  offence — ]  i,  e.  ftnall  trifling  offence. 

Warburtok, 


So,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet^  a£l  V  : 

**  The  letter  was  not  nite^  but  full  of  charge 
"  Of  dear  import/'    Steevens. 


Conta-. 
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Contaminate  our  fingers  with  bafe  bribes  ? 
And  fell  the  mighty  fpace  of  our  large  honours. 
For  fo  much  tralh,  as  may  be  grafped  thus  ?— 
'  I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon. 
Than  fuch  a  Roman, 

Caf.  Brutus,  bay  not  me, 
rU  not  endure  it :  you  forget  yourfelf, 
?  To  hedge  me  in  ;  I  am  a  foldier,  I ', 

*  I  bad  rather  he  a  dog^  and  bay  the  moon^ 

Than  fuch  a  RonfanJ\ 
The  poets  and  common  people,  who  generally  think  and  fpeak 
alike,  fuppoie  the  dog  bays  the  moon  out  of  envy  to  its  (aright* 
nefs ;  an  allufion  to  this  notion  makes  the  beauty  of  the  pafTage 
in  queftion :  Brutus  hereby  iniinuates  a  covert  accufation  againft 
his  ^end,  that  it  was  only  e^ivy  at  Csefar's  glory  which  fet  Ca(^ 
fius  on  confpiring  againft  him  ;  and  ancient  hiftory  feems  to 
countenance  fuch  a  charge.  Cailius  underllood  him  in  this  fenfe^ 
and  with  much  confcious  phde  retorts  the  charge  by  a  like  infi- 
nttation  : 

Brutusy  bay«(?/me.     Warjurton. 
The  old  copy  reads — bait  not  me  j  but  Dr.  Warburton's  emen- 
dation is  ftrengthened  by  Shakefpeare's  having  ufed  the  word  hay 
in  othei-  places,  and  in  the  fenfe  here  required.    So,  in  Trvilus 
andCrffida^  a^  11.  fc.iii': 

♦*  What  moves  Ajax  thus  to  hay  at  him  ?" 
Again,  in  the  Second  Part  of  AT.  Henfy  IV,  adt  I.  ic.  iii  ; 

««         I     I      the  French  and  Welfli 

"  Baying  him  at  the  heels." 
Again,  in  Cymbeline : 

*'  Set  the  dogs  of  the  ftreet 

"  To  hay  me."  .  . 

The  old  reading,  however,  may  be  countenanced  by  the  following 
palTage  in  a  Pleafant  conceited  comedy  hovj  to  chufe  a  good  Wife  from 
ahad^   16345 

*'  Do  I  come  home  fo  feldom,  and  that  feldom,  * 

«<  Am  I  thM%haitedV'    Malone. 
*  To  hedge  me  in ;—— }^^hat  is,  to  limit  my  authority  by  your 
dlredion  or  cenfure.     Johnson. 
3 ,  /  am  a  foldier^  I, 

Older  inpraHice^  &c.] 
Thtis  the  andent  copies ;  but  the  modern  editors,  inflead  of/,  have 
read  ay^  becaufe  the  vowel  /fomctimes  ftands  for  ay  the  affirma- 
tive adverb.     I  have  replaced  the  old  reading,  on  the  authority  of 
the  following  line : 

And  I  am  Brntus  \  Marcus  Brutus  1^    Stekvens. 

Older 
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Older  in  praAice,  abler  than  yourfelf 

♦  To  make  conditions. 

■■  _  _    

Bru.  Go  to  J  you  are  not,  Caffius, 

Caf  I  am. 

Bru.  I  fay,  you  are  not. 

Caf.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  (hall  forgef  myfclf ; 
Have  mind  upon  your  hdalth,  tempt  meno  further.  ^ 

Bru.  Away,  flight  man  1 

Caf.  Is't  poflible  ?         ' 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  fpcak. 
^uft  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rafli  cholcr  ? 
Shall'J  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  flares  ? 

Caf.  O  ye  gods !  ye  gods  !  Muft  I  endure- all  this  ? 

J^.  All  this  Pay,  more  :  Fret,  *tiU  your  proucj 
heart  break ; 
GOf  ihe^v  your  flaves  how  chol  crick  you  are. 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble,    Muft  I  budge  ? 
Muft  I  oi>ferve  you  ?  Muft  I  ftand  and  crouch 
Under  your  tefty  humour  ?  By  the  gods. 
You  fliall  digeft  the  venom  of  your  fpleen. 
Though  it  do  fplit  you  ;  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
ru  ufe  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter. 
When  you  are  wafpilh. 

Caf.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Bru.  You  fay,  you  are  a  better  foldier  : 
Let  it  appear  fo ;  make  your  vaunting  true. 
And  it  fliall  pleafe  me  well  :  For  mine  own  part, 
I  ihall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 
■    Caf.  You  wrong  me  every  way,  you  wrong  mc^ 

Brutus ; 
I  faid,  an  elder  foldier,  not  a  better : 
Did  I  fay,  better  ? 

Bru.  If  you  did,  I  care  not. 

Caf.  When  Caefar  liv'd,  he  durft  not  thus  have 
mov'd  me. 

♦  To  make  conditions.']  That  is,  to  know  on  what  terms  it  is  fit 
to  confer  the  oflkes  which  are  at  my  difpofal.    Johnson. 

Bru^ 
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Bm.  Peace,  peace ;  you  durft  not  fo  have  tempte4 
nim. 

Caf.  I  durftnot? 

Bru.  No. 

Caf.  What?  durft  not  t^mpt  him  ? 

Bru.  For  your  life  you  durft  not. 

Caf.  Do  not  prefume  too  much  upon  my  lovc^ 
I  may  do  that  1  Ihall  be  forty  for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  Ihould  be  forry  for« 
There  is  no  terror,  Caffius,  in  your  threats  ; 
For  I  am  arm'd  fo  ftrong  in  honefty. 
That  they  pafs  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  refpeft  not.     I  did  fend  to  you 
For  certain  funis  of  gold,  which  you  denyM  me  ;— 
For  I  can  raife  no  money  by  vile  means  : 
By  heaven,  I  Had  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  *  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peafants  their  vile  traih. 
By  any  indiredlion.     I  did  fend 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions. 
Which  you  deny'd  me  :  Was  that  done  like  Cafiius  ? 
Should  I  have  anfwer'd  Caius  CafSus  fo  ? 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  fo  covetous. 
To  lock  fuch  rafcal  counters  from  his  friends. 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts, 
Dafh  him  to  pieces ! 
Caf.  I  deny'd  you  not. 
Bru.  You  did. 

Caf.  I  did  not : he  was  but  a  fool. 

That  brought  my  anfwer  back. — Brutus  hath  riv'd 
my  heart ; 


than  to  wring 


Fr^m  the  hard  hands  of  pea/ants  their  vile  trajh^ 
This  is  a  noble  fentimcnt,  altogether  in  charadeV,  and  exprefled 
in  a  manner  inimitably  happy.  For  to  ^wring^  implies  both  to 
g^t  unjufilyj  and  to  ufej^iY<?  in  getting:  and  harii  hands  lignify 
both  the  peafant's  great  labour  and  fains  in  acquiring,  and  his 
peat  uwwillingnefs  to  quit  his  hold.     War  BUR  ton. 

A  friend 
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A  friend  fhould  bear  his  friend's  infirmities^ 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

*  Bru.  I  do  not,  'till  you  praftife  them  on  met 

Caf.  You  love  me  not. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Caf»  A  friendly  eye  could  never  fee  fuch  faults/ 

Bru*  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do  appear 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Caf,  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Oftavius,  comC| 
Kevenge  yourfelves  alone  on  Caffius, 
For  CaiEus  is  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ';  brav'd  by  his  brother ; 
Check'd  like  a  bondman ;  all  his,  faults  obferv'd. 
Set  in  a  note-book,  learn'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  caft  into  my  teeth.     O,  I  could  weep 

My  fpirit  from  mine  eyes ! There  is  my  dagger^ 

And  her/5  niy  naked  breaft  ;  within,  a  heert 
Dearer  tl^ap  Plutus'  mine,  richer  than  gold  : 
I  If  that  thou  be'ft  a  Roman,  take  it  forth  ; 

I,  that 

^  Bm,  /  Jo  noty  till  you  pra^ife  them  on  meA  But  was  this 
talking  like  Brutus  ?  Cailius  complained  that  his  mend  made  his 
infirmities  greater  than  they  were.  To  which  Brutus  replies,  not 
till  thofe  infirmities  were  injurioufly  turned  upon  me.  But  was 
this  any  e^cufe  for  aggravating  his  friend's  failings  ?  Shakefpeare 
knew  better  what  was  fit  for  his  hero  to  fay,  and  certainly  wrote 
and  pointed  the  line  thus : 

I  do  not.    Si\\\  you  pra£ii/e  them  on  me*  , 

i.  e.  I  deny  your  charge^  and  this  is  a  freili  injury  done  me. 

War  BUR  TOUT, 

The  meaning  is  this  :  I  do  not  look  for  your  faults,  I  only  fee 
them,  and  mention  them  with  vehemence,  when  you  force  them 
into  my  notice,  hy  troBlJing  them  on  mc.     Johnson. 

^  If  that  thou  De%  a  Roman,  take  it  forth^  &c.]  But  why  i^ 
he  bid  to  rip  out  his  heart,  if  he  were  a  Roman  ?  There  is  no 
other  fenfe  but  this.  If  you  have  the  courage  of  a  Roman.  But 
'  this  is  fo  poor,  and  fo  little  to  the  purpofe,  that  the  reading  may 
be  juflly  furpe6led.  The  occafion  of  this  quarrel  was  CaiSus's  re- 
fufal  to  fupply  the  neceflities  of  his  friend,  who  charges  i^  on  him 
as  a  dilhonour  and  crime,  with  great  aijperity  of  language.  Caf- 
fius, to  fhew  him  the  injuftice  of  accuung  him  of  avarice,  tells 
him,  he  was  ready  to  expofe  his  life  in  his  fervice ;  but  at  the 

fame 
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%  that  denyM  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike^  as  thou  didft  at  Caefar ;  for,  I  know. 
When  thou  didft  hate  him  worft,  thou  lov'dft  him 

better 
Than  ever  thou  lovMft  Caffius. 

Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger  : 
Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  fliall  have  fcope  j 
Do  what  you  will,  dishonour  fhall  be  humour. 
O  Caffius,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb. 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire. 
Who,  much  enforced,  Ihews  si  hafty  fpark. 
And  ftraight  is  cold  again.  -       . 

Caf.  Hath  Caffius  liv*d 
To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
When  grief,  and  blood  ill-temper'd,  vexeth  him? - 

£ru.  Wh^n  I  fpoke  that,  I  was  ill-temper'd  too^ 

Caf.  Do  you  confefs  fo  much  ?  Give  me  your  hand. 

Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 

Caf.  O  Brutus  !— 

Bru.  What*s  the  matter? 

Caf.  Have  not  you  love  enough  to  bear  with  -inc. 
When  that  rafli  humour,  which  my  mother  gave  mc. 
Makes  me  forgetful  ? 

fame  time, ,  provoked  and  exafperated  at  the  other's  reproaches^ 
he  upbraids  him  with  the  fcverity  of  his  temper,  that  would 
pardon  nothing,'  but  ahvays  aimed  at  the  life  of  the  offender*;  aiid 
delighted  in  his  blood,  though  a  Roman,  and  attached  to  hiin  by 
the  ftrongcft  bonds  of  alliance :  hereby  obliquely  infinuatittg'the 
cafe  of  Caefar,  The  fenfe  being  thus  explained,  it  is  evident  we 
ihould  read :  ■  ' '  .     •     ^ 

jJT  that  thou  needft  a  Roman'j,  tah  it  forth.  ,  '  '  \ 
i.  e.  if  nothing  but  another  Roman's  death  can  fatisfy  the  uftte^- 
lenting  fcveqty  of  your  temper,  take  my.  life  as  you  did  Capfat.\. 

War  BURTON.' 
I  am  notfatisfied  with  thfe  change  propded,  yet  cannpt  deny, 
that  tlie  words,  as  they  now  flano,  require  fome  interpretation. 
I  think  he  means  only^  that  he  is  fo  far  .from  avarice,  wlien  ^hc 
caufe  of  his  country  requires  liberality,  that  if  any  man  fhould 
wifh  for  his  heart,  he  would  not  need  enforce  his  delire  any  other- 
irife,  than  by  (hewing  that  he  was  a  Roman.    Johnson*    "     * 

Bru, 
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Bru^  Yes,  CaiEus  ;  and,  from  henceforth^ 
When  you  are  overrearneft  with  your  Brutus, 
He'll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  fo« 

{^A  noife  withini 
Poet,  {within.']  Let  me  go  in  to  fee  the  generals ; 

There  is  fome  grudge  between  them,  *tis  not  meet 

They  be  alone. 
Luc.  [within.]  You  Ihall  not  come  to  them* 
Poet,  [within.]  Nothing  but  death  ftiall  ftay  toe* 

Enter  Poet '. 

(!df.  How  now  ?  Whsft's  the  matter  ? 

Poet.  For  fliame,  you  generals ;  What  do  you  mean? 
•  J-ove,  and  be  friends,  as  two  fqqh  men  ihould  be  ; 
For  i  have  feen  more  years,  I  am  fure,  than  ye. 

Off.  Ha,  ha  ;  how  vilely  doth  this  cynic  rhjme  ! 

Bru.  Get  you  hence,  firrah ;  fancy  fellow,  hence* 

Caf.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fafhion* 

Bru.  ril  know  his  humour,  when  he  k'nxiws  his 
time  i 
What  fliould  the  wars  do  with  thefe  jigging  fools  ?— 
Companion  ',  hence. 

Caf.  Away^  away,  be  gone.  {^Exit  Poet. 

'•    •  Enter  Poet."]  Shakefpeare  found  the  prefent  inCideot  ia  P/«f- 
iarch.     The  Intruder,  however,  was  Marcus  Phaonius  who  had 
been  a  friend  and  follower  of  Cato ;  not  a  poet,  but  onp  who  af- 
fttjned  the  character  of  a  cynic  phllofopher.    Steevens. 
^  Love  J  and  he  friends^  en  H^o  fuch  men  Jhouldhe  \   , 
For  I  haH?e  feen  more  years  J  Pm  fure^  than^e..  ■ 
This  paiTage  is  a  tranilation  from  the  following  one  in  the  firii 
book  of  Homer :  , 

which  is  thus  given  In 'fir  Thorn  j^s  North's  Plutarch: 
.**  My  lords,  I  pray  you  hearken  both  to  mcf 
♦'  For  I  have  feen  more  years  than  fuch  ye  three/' 

Steevens. 
^  Companion,  hence  J]  Companion  is  ufed  as  a  term  of  reproach 
1^  tnany  of  the  old  plays  ;  as  we  fay  at  prefent— ;/^/iWv,    So,  in 
tC.  tteflry  IV,  Part  II,     Dol  Tearfhcet  %s  to  Piftol : 

«'  — Ifcomyou,  icixny  c^mpmnion^  &c.''    Steevens. 

Enter 
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Enter  Lucilius^  and  Tttinius,* 

"    Bru.  Lucilius  and  Tltinius,  bfd  the  comnianders 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night. 

Caf.  And  come  yourfel ves,  and  bring  MelTala  with 
you 
Immediately  to  us.        [Exeunt  Lucilius^  and  Titinmu 

Bru.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Caf.  I  did  not  think,  you  could  hajre  been  fo  angry* 

Bru.  O  Caffius,  I  am  lick  of  many  griefs, 

Caf.  Of  your  philofophy  you  make  no  ufe. 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru.  No  man  bears  forrow  better  :— Portia  is  dead* 

Caf.  Ha! 'Portia?. 

Bru.  She  is  dead. 

Caf.  How  fcap^d  I  killing,   when  I  crofs!d  you 
fo? — . 
0  infupportable  and  touching  lofs  !-^  ,. 

Upon  what.ficknefs  ? 

Bru.  Impatient  of  my  abfence;  .   •     . 

And  grief,  that  young^  Odavius  with  Marl(  A^lXHlf 
Have mad^ themfelves fo ftrongi^-rforwith  her dtMh 
That  tidings  came; — With  tbijs. Ihe  fell  diihrai^^  . 
And,  her  aittendapts  abfent, .  fwaUow'd  fire  V  ' 

Caf  And  dy'd  fo?  /  ..,/; 

Bru.  Even  fo. 

Caf.  O  ye  iminortal  gods ! 


*  AnJ^  her  attendants  ahfent^fwaUp^vi^^fire,']  /tTifs  c]ri:rum6suice 

ia  taken  from  Plutitreb.    It  is  alfo  tnentioned  by  f^dl.  Maxlmus.  ^ 

It  may  not,  however,  be  amifs  to  retliark^  that  the  death  qt 

Portia  wants  that  foundation  which  lvis;hitherto  entitled  her  to  a 

place  in  poetry,  as  a  pattern  of  Roman  fortitude.   She  i»  rejpdrttip 

hy  Pliny,  I  think,'  to  have  died  at*  Rome  of  a  lingering  illneft 

while  Brutus  was  abroad ;  but  fome  writers  feem  to  look  oh  a  na- 

I  tural  death  as  a  derogation  from  a  difiinguiihed  chara^en 

I  St^fiVfiKs. 

£nSer 
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Enter  Lucius^  with  winej  and  tapers. 

Sru*  Speak  no  more  of  her.«— Give  me  a  bowl  o^ 
wine  :— 
In  this  I  bury  all  unkindnefs,  Caflius.    '      [Drinkss 

Caf.  My  heart  is  thirfty  for  that  noble  pledge  :— 
•Fill,  Lucius,  'till  the  wine  o'er-fwell  the  cup  ; 
I  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love. 

Re-enter  TitiniuSy  andMeffala. 

Bru.  Come  in,    Titinius  : Welcome,    good 

Mefiala. 

Now  fit  we  clofe  about  this  taper  here. 
And  call  in  queftion  our  necefiities. 
- '  Caf»  Portia  !  art  thou  gone  ? 

Bru»  No  more,  I  pray  you. — — 
Mefiala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  OStavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Biding  their  expedition  towards  Phiiippi. 

Mejl  Myfelf  have  letters  of  the  felf-fame  tenour. 

JBru.  With  what  addition  ? 

Mef.  That  by  profcription,  and  bills  of  outlawry;^ 
Oftavius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 
Have  put  to  death  a  hundred  fenators.,     , 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree  ; 
Mine  ipeak  of  feventy  fenators,  that  dy'd 
By  their  profcriptions,  Cicero  being  one* 

Caf.  Cicero  one  ? 

Mef.  Cicero  is  dead^ 
And  by  that  order  of  profcription.*— 
Had  you  your  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  ? 

Bru,  No,  Mefiala.  : 

Mef.  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her  ? 

Bru.  Nothing,  Mefiala. 

Me/.  That,  mcthinks,  is  ftrange. 

Bru. 
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Sru,  Why  aik  you  ?  Hear  you  ought  of  her  ia 
yours  ? 

Mef.  No,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 

Me/.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 
For  certain  flie  is  dead,  and  by  ftrange  manner. 

Bru.  Why,  farewel,  Portia.— We  muft  die,  Mef- 
fala  : 
With  meditating  that  Ihe  muft  die  once, 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Mef.  Even  fo  great  men  great  lofles  fhould  eiidure. 

Ca/i  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  fo. 

Bru.  Well,   to  our  work  alive.     What  do  you 
think 
Of  marching  to  Philippi  prefently  ? 

Caf.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru.  Your  reafon  ? 

Caf.  This  it  is  : 
^Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  feek  us  : 
So  Ihall  he  wafte  his  means,  weary  his  foldiers. 
Doing  himfelf  offence ;  whilftwe,  lying  ftill. 
Are  full  of  reft,  defence,  and  nimblenefs. 

Bru.  Good  reafons  muft,  of  force,  give  place  to 
better. 
The  people,  'twixt  Philippi  and  this  groilnd. 
Do  ftand  but  in  a  forc'd  affecftion  ; 
For  they  have  grudg'd  us  contribution  : 
The  enemy,,  marching  along  by  them. 
By  them  Ihall  make  a  fuller  number  up. 
Come  on  refrefli'd,  new-added,  and  encouraged ; 
From  which  advantage  ihall  we  cut  him  oft^ 
If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there, 
Thefe  people  at  our  back. 

Caf  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

£r«.  Under  your  pardon. — You  muft  note  bcfide. 
That  We  have  try'd  the  utmoft  of  our  friends. 

Vol.  VIII.  H  Our 
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bur  legions  are  brim  full,  our  caufe  is  ripe  : 

The  enemy  increafeth  every  day. 

We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 

Therd  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men  % 

Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune ; 

Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 

Is  bound  in  fhallows,  and  in  miferies. 

On  fuch  a  full  fea  are  we  now  afloat ; 

And  we  muft  take  the  current  when  it  ferves. 

Or  lofe  out  ventures. 

Caf.  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on  ;  we  will  along 
Ourfelves,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi. 

Bru.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk,    . 
And  nature  muft  obey  neceflity ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  reft* 
There  is  no  more  to  fay  ?    < 

Caf.  No  more.     Good  night : 
Early  to-morrow  will  we  rife,  and  hence. 

Bru.  Lucius,,  my  gown.     \^Exit  Luc.']    Farewel^ 
good  Meffala  ;— 
Good  night,  Titinius  : — Noble,  noble  Caflius, 
Gpod  night,  and  good  repofe. 

Caf.  O  my  dear  brother  ! 
This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night : 
Never  come  fuch  divifion  'tween  our  fouls  ! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

Bru.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Caf  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.  Mef  Good  night,  lord  Brutus.    . 

Bru.  Farewel,  every  one.  [^ExeunU 

'  There  is  a  tide^  &c.]  This  pailage  19  poorly  imitated  by  Bv 
and  Fletcher,  in  the  Cuftom  of  ihe  Country  : 

**  J'bere  is  an  hour  in  each  man*s  life  appointed 

'*  To  make  bis  bafpinefs^  if  then  be  feize  itj  &c. 

S»T££r£NS. 

Re>-enter 
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Re-enter  Lucius^  with  the  gown. 

Give  me  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  inftrument  ? 

Lmc.  Here  in  the  tent. 

Bru.  Wh^t,  thou  fpeak'ft  drowfily  ? 
Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not ;  thou  art  o*er-watch*d • 
Call  Claudius,  and  Tome  other  of  my  men ; 
ril  have  them  flecp  on  (Julhions  in  my  tent. 

Luc.  Varro,  an4*  Claudius  ! 

Enter  FarrOf  andClaudm% 

Far.  Calls  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  I  pray  you,  firs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  llecp  j 
It  may  be^  I  (hall  raife  you  by  and  by 
On  bufinefs  to  my  brother  Caffius. 

Far.  So  pleafe  you,  we  will  ftand,  and  watch  your 
pleafure. 

Bru.  1  will  not  have  it  fo  t  lie  down,  good  firs ; 
It  may  be,  I  fliall  otherwife  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  fought  for  fo ; 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

Luc.  1  was  fure,  your  lordfliip  did  not  give  it  me. 

Bru.  Bear  with  me,  good  boy,  I  am  much  for- 
getful. 
Can*ft  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  while. 
And  touch  thy  indrument  a  fixain  or  two  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  my  lord,  an't  pleafe  you. 

Bru.  It  does,  my  boy  : 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

Luc.  It  is  my  duty,  fir. 

Bru.  I  fliould  not  urge  thy  duty  paft  thy  might  $ 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  feft. 

Luc.  I  have  flept,  my  Iprd,  already. 

Bru.  It  was  well  done ;  and  thou  ihalt  fleep  again  ; 
I  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee.  [A^r^,  aniafongl 

This  is  a  flecpy  tune  :— O  murdVous  (lumber ! 

H  *  Lay'ft 
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Lay*fl:  thou  thy  leaden  mace  ^  vipon  my  boy, 
That  plays  thee  mufick? — Gentle  knave,  good  night; 
I  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  wrong  to  wake  ^hee. — 
If  thou  doft  nod,  thou  break'ft  thy  inftrument  j 
I'll  take  it  from  thee ;  and,  good  boy,  good  night. 
Let  me  fee,    let  me  fee  ;— Is  not  the  leaf  tur^'d 

dpwn. 
Where  1  left  reading  ?  Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[jHe  Jits  dozjijn  fo  n^ad. 

Enter  the  Ghoft  of  Cafar. 

How  ill  this  taper  burns !— -Ha  !  who  comes  here  ? 
I  think,  it  is  the  weaknefs  of  mine  eyes, 
That  Ihapes  this  monftrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me  : — Art  thou  any  thing  ? 
Art  thou  fome  god,  .fome  angel,  or  fome  devil, 
That  mak'ft  my  blood  cqld,  and  my  hair"  to  .ftare  ? 
Speak  to  me,  what  thou  art. 

Ghpft:  Thy  evil  fpirit,  Brutus. 

£ru.  Why  com'ft  thou  ? 

Ghtifi.  To  tell  thee,  thou  flialt  fee  me  at  Philippr. 

JBr«.  Well ;  Then  I  flxall  fee  thee  again  ^  ? 

'  GBoJ. 

•  i— >j^  tea  Jen  mace.]  A  mace  \s  the  ancient  term  for  a  fcep- 

tcn    Sa,  in  the  Arraignment  of  Paris ^  *  584 : 

**  «-— ~  lQ6k  upon  my  flMely  grac6) 

**  ^Becaufe  the  pomp  that  longs  to  Juno's  mact^  Sic*** 

Again : 

ii.  ■  ■  becaufe  he  knew  no  more 

*»  Fair  Venus'  Cefton,  than  dame  Juno's  mace.** 
Again,  in  Mdrius  md^Ha^  1  $94. : 

i*.  .  .  .   ,  1 1     proud  Tarquiniufi 

**  Rooted  from  Rome  the  fway  of  kingly  mace}* 
Again,  in  Spenfcr*s  Faery  ^een^  "&,  I.  ex; 

*^'Wio  mightily  uphdd  that  royal  mace.**    StEEVE*9. 
"^  IFell;  thenlfiallfeetheeagaln{]  Shakefpeateblson  ihiaoflca- 
fion  del^nc^d  his  original.    It  does  not  aj^pea^  from  Flutatch  ^4t 
y^zQio^  qjfC^efgir  appe«re4  tp  Srutus,  but  ^^  a  wonderful  itra.unge 
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Ghji.  Ay,  at  Phillppi.  ,    [Exit  Gboft. 

Bru»  Why,- 1  will  fee  thee  at  Philippi  then. — 
Now  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  vaniflieft  : 
111  fpirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee.— .- 
Boy!  Lucius! — Varrol   Claudius!   Sirs,  awake  !— 
Claudrts! 

Luc.  The  firings,  my  lord,  are  falfe, 

Bru.  He  thinks,  he  ftill  is  at  his  inftrument.<— 
tucius,  awake. 

Luc.  My  lord  I 

Bru.  CHdil   thcfu  dreimi,    Lucius,    that  thou  fo 
cry*dft  out  ? 

Luc.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru.  Yes,  that  thou  didft  :    Didfl:  thou  fee  any 
thing? 

Luc.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru,  Sleep  again,  Lucius.^— Sirrah,  Claudius  ! 
Fellow  ^  thou  [  awake. 

Far.  My  lord. 

Clau.  My  lord.     ,    ' 

Bru.  Why  did  you  fo  cry  out,  firs,  in  your  fleep  ? 

Both.  Did  we,  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  Ay  ;  Saw  you  aqy  thing  ? 

Var.  No,  my  lord,  I  favy  nothing. 

and  monftrupus  (hape  of  a  bgdy,"     This  apparition  could  pot  be 
at  once  (h^Jhade  of  Cafar^  and  tHe  evil  genius  of  Brutus. 

"  Brutus  boldly  a&ed  what  he  was,  a  god,  or  a  man,  and  . 
what  caufe  brought  hini  thither.  The  fpxrit  aunfvvered  him,  I 
am  thy  euill  Ipirit,  Brutus  :  aid  thou  fhalt  fee  me  by  the.  citie  of 
Philippe^.  Brutus  beemg  no  oth^rmfe  affrayd,  replied  againc 
vnto  It :  weit,  then  I  fhall  feo  thee  agayne.  The  fpint  prefently 
▼anifhed  away :  and- Brutus  called  his  men  vnto  him,  who  tolde 
Jura  that  they  heard  no  ntxyfe,  nor  fa  we  any  thinge  at  all.'* 

See  the*  itory  of  Caffius  J^a^rmepjis,  in  Valerius  Maximus^  Lib.  I. 
e.  7.    Steev^ens. 

•  nou  I  ofivake,']  The  accent  is  fo  unmufical  aiid  harih,  *tis 
impoffible  thfe  poet  could  begin  }iis  verfe  thus.  Brutus  certainly 
was' intend^  to  f^Tcak  to  both  his  other  men;  who  both  awake, 
andanfw^r,  at  an  inllant.     Tread  : 

Farro  awake  /    War  BUR  ton, 

H  3  Clou. 
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Clau.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Caffius; 
Bid  him  fet  on  his  powers  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

Both.  Itfliall  be  done,  my  lord.  ^Exeunt* 
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ACTV.       SCENE     I. 

7^(f  Plains  of  Philifpi. 
Enter  OSlavius^  Antony^  and  their  Army. 

OSta.  Now^  Antony,  our  hopes  are  anfwered  : 
You  faid,  the  enemy  would  riot  come  doWn, 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions  ; 
It  proves  not  fo  :  their  battles  are  at  hand  ; 
'They  mean  to^  warn  us  at  Philippi  here, 
Anfwering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bofoms,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 

-warn  us ]  To  warnj  feems  to  meau  here  the  fame 


^  to  alarm,     Hanmer  reads  : 

T^ey  mean  to  wage  us.    Johnson. 
I  know  not  the  exa6t  fignification  of  this  verb.     It  m^y,  how- 
ever, mean  tojiop^  or  to  oppofe.     So,  in  the  ancient  metrical  ro- 
znance  of  Syr  Guy  Earl  of  Warwick,  bl.  1.  no  date ; 

*'  For  whofo  'Warned  him  the  gate, 

**  He  fmotc  him  fore  upon  the  pate." 
To  w^^a  him  the  gate  from  the  context  muft  nican  to  impede  his 
paflTage  through  the  gate.     In  K.  Jobn^  to  viarn  is  undoubtedly 
|o  fummon : 

"  Who  is  it  that  hath  warned  us  to  the  walls  ?** 
Shakefpeare  ufes  the  word  yet  more  intelligibly  in  K.  Iltch.  Ill : 

**  And  fent  to  n,wrn  them  to  his  royal  prefcnce. 

To 
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To  vifit  other  places  ;  and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  face. 
To  fatten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage ; 
But  'tis  not  fo. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mef.  Prepare  you,  generals  : 
The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  Ihew  ; 
Their  bloody  fign  of  battle  is  hung  out. 
And  fomething  to  be  done  immediately. 

Ant.  Oftavius,  lead  your  battle  foftly  on. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  field. 

0£la.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 

jint.  Why  do  you  crofs  me  in  this  exigent  ? 

Otla.  I  do  not  crofs  you  ;  but  I  will  do  fo.  {^Marth. 

Dmm.    Enter  Brutus,  Cqfjius^  and  thftr  Ai'tny ;  Luci- 

lius^  TitiniuSy  Meffabj  ^Cf 

Bru.  They  ftand,  and  would  haye  parley. 

Caf.  Stand  faft,  Titinius  :  We  mult  out  arid  talk. 

OSa.  Mark  Antony,  Ihall  we  give  fign  of  battle  ? 
^  Ant.  No,  Cafar,  we  will  anfwer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth,   the  generals  would  have  fome  words. 

0£la»  Stir  not  until  the  fignal. 

Bru.  Words  before  blows  :  Is  it  fo,  countrymen  ? 

OEla.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do, 

Bru.  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  Itrpkes,  Qc- 
tavius. 

Ant.  In  your  bad  ftrokes^  Brutqs,  ^^ou  give  gpo4 

words  : 

/ 

Witnefs  the  hole  you  made  in  Cafar's  heart, 

Cfif.  Antony, 
The  poflure  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown  ; 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees, 
And  leave  them  honeylefs. 

4nt^  Not  ftinglefs  too. 

H  4  Bru, 
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*  • 

Bru.  O,  yes,  and  foundlefs  too ; 
For  you  Have  (torn  their  buzzing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wifely^  threat  before  you  fting. 

jint.  Villains,  yoii  did  not   fo,  when  your   viljj 
daggers 
Hacked  one  another  in  the  fides  of  Casfar  : 
You  Ihew^d  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  like 

hounds, 
And  bow-d  like  bondmen,  kiffing  Csefar'S  feet ; 
Whilft  damned  '  Cafca,  like  a  cur,  behind. 
Struck  C^far  on  the  neck.     O  you  flatterers  ! 

Caf.  Flatterers ! — Now,  Brutus,  thank  ypurfelf  ; 
This  tongue  hatd  not  offended  fo  to-day. 
If  Caffius  might  have  rul'd. 

08a*  Come,  come,  the  caufe  :  If  arguing  niakq 
us  fweat, 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look,  I  draw  a  fword  againft  confpirators  ; 
When  think  you  that  •the  fword  goes  up  again  ?—• 
Never,  'till  Csefar's  *  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  wQli  avengM  ;  or  'till  another  Caefar 
JIave  added  flaughter  to  the  fword  of  traitors. 

Bru.  Casfar,  thou  can'ft  not  die  by  traitors'  JiandS| 
Unlefs  thou  bring'ft  tlicm  with  thee,        '  ^ 

0£la.  So  I  hope  ; 
I  was  not  born  to  die  on  Brutus'  fword. 
'    Bru.  O,  if  thou  wert  the  nobleft  of  thy  ftrain, 
Yoyng  man,  thou  could'ft  not  die  more  honourable^ 

Caf.  A  peevilh  fchool-boy,  worth Icfs  of  fuch  ho-^ 
nour, 
Join'd  with  a  mafker  and  a  reveller. 

■  — CVj/c<7— ]  Caf(:a  ftruck  Caefar  on  the  neck,  comii)^ 
Jiie  2L  degtntrztt  cur  ^eJbiftJ  ^im.     "^ 


*  .-*. 
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three  and  thirty  'Voounds\  Thus  all  the  editions  impli-r 
citly;  bu(i  I  have  ventured  to  reduce  this  number  to  three^ndi 
twenty  from  the  jqint  authorities  of  A^ian^  Plutarch^  aad  Sutto* 
nius:  and  I  am  perfuaded,  the  error  was  not  from  the  poet  but 
kis  (ranP:ribers.    Theobald. 

-    ■        Jnt, 
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Jnt.  Old  Caffius  ftill ! 

08a.  Come,  Antony  ;  away. — 
Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth  ; 
if  you  dare  fighjt  tp-day,  come  tp  the  field  ; 
If  not,  wheri  yoy  have  ftomachs. 

[Exeunt  OSlavtuSy  Jntony,  and  arnry. 

Caf.  Why  now^  blow,  wind ;  fwell,  billow ;  ancj 
fwim,  bark  !       .      .     . 
The  ftorm  is  up,  and  all  is  qi)  the  hazard. 

Bru.  Ho,  Lucilius  ;  hark,  a'  word'with  you. 

j^LucilittSj  find  Mejala^  fiatydfqrtK 

Luc.  My  lord.         *  {Brutus  fpcckh  apart  to  iMctHuu 

Caf.  Meffala/ 

Mef.  What  fays  my  general  ? 

Caf.  MeflalaS  ^  ; 

This  is  my  birth-day  ;  as  this  very  day         - 
Was  CaiEus  born, .  Qive  me  thy  hand^  Meffala ; 
Be  thpu  my  witnefs,  that,  againft  my  will, 
As  Ppmpey  was,  am  I  corr\peird  to  fet 
Upon  one  battle  alj  our  liberties. 
You  know,  that  I  held  Epicurus  ftrong,  r 
And  his  opinion :  now  I  change  my  mind. 
And  partly  cicedit  things  that  4o  prelage.    , 

3  Mejfala^  &C.3  Almoft  every  circumftance  in  this'^  fpeecli  is 
taken  from  fir  Thomas  North's  Tranflation  of  Plutarch. 
\^  *^  But  t<3m<j)lng  Ca(£us,  M^flala  reporreth  that  i^  fupped  by 
him  felfe  in  hist  tent  with  a  i^w  pf  his  friendes,  and  that  all  fup^ 
per  tynie  he  {ophqd  very  fadly,  midway  full  of  thoughts,  although 
It  was  agaknii  )^\%  nature :  and  th4):  ^fter  fiipper  he  tool^  hirp  by 
the  hande,  and  holding  him  fail  (in  token  of  kindn«s  ^  his  man-; 
ner  was)  told  him  .ii^  Qreeke:  Me.(]^lat  I  proteil  vg«o  thee,  and 
make  thiee  my  witnes,  that  I  am  ccH^pelled  ag^ln^-  piyniinde  and 
will  (aa  Pooip^y  ^^  Qr^at  was)^^  icopard  iho;,iy}>^rtie  of  oqf 
contiy ,  to  the  hazard  of  a  battel.  And  yet  We  itfuft  h^  liuely, 
and  of  g(XMi  oovag^,  coofiderin^  pur  good  fortunes,  whom  we 
fimuUe  wrfyfifgC'  toq  muche  to  mi^uil  her,  although  we  follows 
euiil  ^uhfeiif  Meflala  wrketh^  t^-Caffius  hauing  fjpioken  thefo 
laft  wordes  vnto  Uim,  he  bad  hiv^t  farewell,  and  willed  him  t9 
come  to  fupper  to  him  the  D€»t  iHght  following^  bieat|fe  it  wa$ 
his.  birtfa-dav.    Steevens.  '^ 

Coming 
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Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  foremoft  enfign  ♦ 

Two  mighty  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  perch'd. 

Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  foldiers*  hands ; 

Who  to  Philippi  here  conforted  us  : 

This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone  ; 

And,  in  their  (leads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites. 

Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 

As  we  were  fickly  prey  ;  their  Ihadows  feem 

A  canopy  moft  fatal,  under  which 

Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghoft, 

Mef^  Believe  not  fo. 
'    Caf.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 
For  I  am  frefli  of  fpirit,  and  refolv^ 
To  meet  all  perils  very  conftantly. 

Bru.  Even  fo,  Lucilius. 

Caf.  Now,  moft  noble  Brutus, 
The  gods  to-day  ftand  friendly  ;•  that  we  may^ 
Lovers,  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age ! 
But  fince  the  affairs  of  men  reft  ftill  uncertain. 
Let's  reafon  with  the  worft  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lofe  this  battle,  then  is  this 
*  The  very  laft  time  we  fliall  fpeak  together : 
What  are  ybu  then  determined  to  do  ? 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philofophy  % 

By 

"♦  — dur  foremoft  enjign.'\  The  old  copy  xt9A%  former^  which  may 
be  right,  as  Shakefpeare  fometimes  ufes  the  comparative  inftead  of 
the  fofititfi  and  fuperlative*     Sec  JST.  Lear^  att  IV.  fc.  lii.   Either 
word  has  the  fame  origin  ;  nor  do  I  perceive  vfYkyfermer  ihould  be 
lefs  applicable  to  place  than  time.    Steevens, 
*  The  very  laft  time  nue  JBall  fpeak  together  : 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  ?] 
i.  e.  I  am  refdlired  in  fuch  a  cafe  to  kill  myfelf.    What  are  you 
determined  of?    Wakburton. 

^  ^---^of  that fhilofophy^']  There  is  an  apparent  contradi6Hon 
between  the  fentiments  contained  in  this  and  the  following  (peech 
which  Shakefpeare  has  put  into  the  mouth  of  Brutus.  In  this, 
Brutus  declares  his  refolution  to  wait  patiently  for  the  determina* 
tions  of  Providence ;  and  in  the  next,  he  intimates,  that  though 
he  (hould  furvive  the  battle,  he  would  never  fubmit  ^o  be  led  in 
chains  to  Kome.    This  fentence  in  fir  Thomas  North's  Trafifla'* 

tiott^ 
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By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 

Which  he  did  givje  himfelf ; — I  know  not  how. 

But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 

For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  fo  to  prevent 

The  time  of  life : — ^  arming  myfelf  with  patience. 

To  flay  the  providence  of  fome  high  powers. 

That  govern  us  below. 

Caf.  Then,  if  we  lofe  this  battle, 
You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
Thorough  the  ftreets  of  Rome  ? 

Bru.  No,Caflius,  no :  think  not,  thou  nobleRoman, 
That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome; 

//V/r,  13  perplexed,  and  might  be  eafily  mlfunderflood.    Shakt«  ' 
fpeare,  id  the  firft  fpeech,  makes  that  to  be  the  prefent  opiaion 
of  Brutus,  which  in  Plutarch^  is  mentioned  only  as  one  he  for- 
merly entertained,  though  now  he  condemned  it. 

So,  in   fir  Thomas  North  : **  There  Caflius  beganne  to 

fpeake  firft,  and  fayd :  the  gods  graunt  vs,  O  Brutus,  that  this 
day  we  may'winne  the  fieU),  and  euer  after  to  liue  all  the  reft  of 
our  life  quietly,  one  with  another.  But  fith  the  gods  haue  fo 
ordeyned  it,  that  the  greateft  &  chiefeft  thinga  amongeft  men  are 
moft  vncertaine,  and  that  if  the  battell  fall  oyt  otherwife  to  dayc 
then  we  wiflie  or  looke  for,  we  ihall  hardcly  mcete  againe :  what 
art  thou  then  determined  to  doe,  to  fly^  or  dye?  Brutus  aun- 
fwered  him,  being  yet  but  a  young  man,  andadtouergreatly  ex- 
perienced in  the  world :  I  truft,  (I  know  not  bow)  a  certaine  rule 
of  philofophie,  by  th?  wHich  I  did  greatly  blame  and  reprouc 
Cato  for  killing  of  him  felfe,  as  being  no  lawful!  nor  godly  a£le^ 
touching  the  gods,  nor  concerning  men,  valliant,  not  to  giue 
place  and  yeld  to  diuipe  prouidence,  and  no(  conftantly  and  pa- 
ciently  to  take  whatibever  it  pleafeth  him  to  fend  vs,  but  to  drawe 
backe,  and  Hie ;  but  being  nowe  in  the  middeft  of  the  dauuger, 
I  am  of  a  eontrarie  mind.  For  if  it  be  not  dife  will  of  God,  that 
this  battell  fall  out  fortunate  for  vs  : .  I  will  looke  no  more  for 
hope,  peitfaer  feeke  to  make  any  new  fupply  for  war  againe,  but 
will  rid  me  of  this  mifer^bjp.  world,  and  content  me  with  my  for- 
tune. For,  i  gaup  vp  my. life  for  my  contry  in  the  ides  of 
Marche,  for  the  which  I  ihall  liue  in  another  more  gloriou* 
worlde."  •  Steevens. 

^  -^^ arming  myfelf  voith  patience^  &(:.]  Dr,  Warburton  thinks, 
that  in  this  fpeech  fomething  is  loft,  but  there  needed  only  a  pa- 
renthefis  to  clear  it.  The  conftru^ion  is  this  \  I  am  determined 
to  a6t  according  to  that  philofophy  which  direfted  me  to  blame 
the  fuicide  of  Cato,  arming  myfelf  with  patience.    Johnson^ 

He 
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He  bears  too  great  a  raind.     But  this  fame  day 

Muft  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 

And  whether  we  fhall  meet  again,  I  know  hot. 

Therefore  our  everlafting  farewel  take  :-— 
.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewel,  CaiSus ! 

if  wc  do  meet  again,  why  we*  ihall  fmile ; 

If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 
Caf.  For  ever,  and  for  evef,  farewel,  Brutus  I 

If  we  do  i-qeet '  again,  we'll  fmile  Indeed ; 

If  not,  'tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru,  Why  then,  leadon.-^Gf^thatamanmightknow 

-The  end  of  this  day's  bufinel^s,  ere  it  conie  ! 

But  it  fufficeth,  that  the  day  will  end, 
♦  And  then  the  end  is  known. — Cotnc,  ho  \  away  { 

[Exeunt^ 

§    C    E    N    1^      11. 

jihmrfu    Enter  Bruttks^  and  Meffda^ 

1  •  '  ■ 

^  Bru.  Ride,  rfde^,  Meffala,  rtdtJ^and  give  thefe  bills  • 
Unto  the  legiohs  on  the  other  fide :  {LpH^  alarm% 

jjet  them  fet  qn  at  once  j,  foir  I  iperceiv© 
But  cold  demeaiuor  in  Odavius^  wing. 
And  fudden  ptilh  gives  them,  the  overthrow, 
Ride,  ride,  J^effala ;  let  tKem  all  come  dpv/ti^ 

S  C  E  N  E    III. 

c  . . .      ■     .        .''':■ 

Alarum*     Enter  CdJ^s^^  [wuiTitinms^ . 


( > 


Caf.  O,  looki  Titinius,  loak,  the  villainis  fly  i 
Myfelf  havetamine  own  tum'd  enemy  :      •     * 
This  enfign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back.;. 
I  flew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him, ' . 

*  ^'^^gi'Vi  thefehWW]  So,  in  the  old  tranllation  of  i?'//y<<xrr4' :. 
•*  In  the  meano  tytne  Brutus  that  led  the  right  winge,.  fisnt  litte 
lilies  to  the  colloneU  and  captaines  of  private  bandes,  in  which 
%t  wrote  the  wordeof  the battelL  &c,"    St£ev£.ks«  . 
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Tit.  O  Caflius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early  : 
Who,  having  fome  advantage  on  Odavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly  j  his  foldiers  fell  to  fpoil, 
Whilft  we  by  Antbny  are  all  enclosed. 

Enter  Pindarus. 

PiH.  Fly  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off; 
Mark  Aptony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord  : 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Caffius,  fly  far  off. 

Caf.  This  hill  is  far  enough  '.— — Look, .  look,^ 
Titinius ; 
Are  thofe  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire  ? 

Tit.  They  are>  my  lord. 

*  Tils  hill  is  far  enough^  &c.]  Thus,  in  the  old  tranflation  of 
Plutarch:  *^  So,  Caflius  him  felfe  was  at  length  compelled  to  fiicy 
with  a  few  about  him,  vnto  a  little-  hill,  from  whence  they  might 
eafely  fee  what  was  done  in  all  the  plaine :  howbeit  Caffius  him 
felf  fawe  nothing,  for  his  fight  was  verie  bad,  fauing  that  he  faw 
(and  yet  with  much  a  doe)  how  the  enemies  fpoiled  his  campe 
before  his  eyes.  He  fawe  alfo  a  great  troupe  of  horfemen, 
whom  Brutus  fent  to  aide  him,  and  thought  that  they  were  his 
enemies  that  followed  him  :  but  yet  he  fent  Titinnius,  one  of 
them  that  was  with  him,  to  goe  and  know  what  ^the^  were.  Bru- 
tus horfemen  fawe  him  comming  a  farre  of,  whom  when  they 
knewe  that  he  was  one  of  Caflius  chiefefl  frendes,  they  fhowted 
out  for  loy :  and  they  that  were  familiarly  acquainted  with  him, 
lighted  from  their  horfes,  and  went  and  imbraced  him.  The 
reft  compaffed  him  in  rounde  about  a  horfebacke,  with  fongs  of 
vidtorie  and  great  rufhing  of  their  harnes,  fo  that  they  made  att 
the  field  ring  againe  for  icy.  But  this  marred  all.  For  CalBus 
thinking  in  deede  that  Titinnius  vvas  taken  of  the  enemies,  h^ 
then  fpake  thefe  wordes  :  Defiring  too  much  to  Hue,  I  hauc  lined 
to  fee  one  of  my  beft  frendes  taken,  for  ray  fake,  before  my  face. 
After  that,  be  gotte  into  a  tent  where  no  bodie  was,  and  tooke 
Pyndarus  with  him,  ope  of  his  freed  bondmen,  whom  he  referuei 
ever  for  fuchc  a  pinche,  fince  the  curfed  batfdl  of  the  i^rthians, 
where  Craffus  was  flaine,  though  he  aotwitbftanding  fcaped  from 
that  ouerthrow  :  but  then  cafting  his  cloke  ouer  his  head,  &  h6ld» 
ittg  otit  his  bate  neck  rhto  Pyndarus,  he  gaue  him  his  head  to 
be  ftriken  of.  So  the  ^ead  was  found  feuered  from  the  bodie : 
but  after  that  time  Pyridarus  was  neuer  feene  more.'* 

Steevens. 

'      '  Caf, 
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Caf.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov*fl:  me. 
Mount  thou  my  horfe,  and  hide  thy  fpurs  In  him, 
'Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops. 
And  here  again  ;  that  I  may  reft  affur'd. 
Whether  yon  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

?//•  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought, 

'  Caf.  Go,  Pindarus,  get  thither  on  that  hill ; 
My  fight  was  ever  thick ;  regard  Titinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'ft  about  the  field. — 

{Exit  Finiarus^ 
This  day  I  breathed  firft  :  time  is  come  round  *, 
And,  where  I  did  begin,  there  fhall  I  end  ; 
My  life  is  run  his  compafs. — Sirrah,  what  news  ? 

TtnL  {above.']  O  my  lord  ! 

Caf.  What  news  ? 

Pind.  Titinius  is  enclofed  round  about 
With  horfemen,  that  make  to  him  on  the  fpur;— 
Yet  he  fpurs  on. — Now  they  are  almoft  on  him ;  now, 
Titinius! — Nowfome  'light : — O,  he  *lightstoo  :— 
He*s  ta'en  ; — and,  hark,  they  Ihout  for  joy.     {Shouts 

Caf.  Come  down,  behold  no  more.— 
O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  fo  long. 
To  fee  my  beft  friend  ta'en  before  my  face  ! 

Re-enter  Pindarus.. 

Come  hither,  firrah  : 

In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prifoner; 

And  then  I  fwore  thee,  faving  of  thy  life. 

That  whatfoever  I  did  bid  thee  do. 

Thou  Ihould'ft  attempt  it.     Come  now,  keep  thine 

oath ; 
Now  be  a  freeman ;  and,  with  this  good  fword, 

*  Go^  Pindarus]  This  dialogue  between  CaiEus  and  Pindarus, 
if  beautifully  imitated  by  B.  and  Fletcher  in  their  tragedy  ni  Bon^ 
duca^  A6t  III.  fc.  V.     Steevens. 

•  ..^time  is  come  roufuL]  So,  iniT.Z^tfr,  theBaflard^dybgfayt.: 

<t  The  wheel  is  com  full  circle..**    Stsevens* 

That 
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That  ran  through  Csefar's  bowels,  fearch  this  bofom. 
Stand  not  to  anfwer  :  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts  ; 
And,  when  my  face  is  covered,  as  'tis  now. 
Guide  thou  the  fword. — Csefar,  thou  art  reveng'd. 
Even  with  the  fword  that  kill'd  thee.  ^Dies. 

Pin.  So,  I  am  free ;  yet  would  not  fo  have  been, 
Durit  I  have  done  my  will.     O  CaiflSius  ! 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarus  fhall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  fliall  take  note,  of  him.    ^Exit. 

Re-enter  TitiniuSy  with  Mejfala. 

Mef.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius ;  for  Odtavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus*  power. 
As  Caffius*  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Ttt.  Thefe  tidings  will  well  comfort  Caffius. 

JMef.  Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

Ttt.  All  difconfolate. 
With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mef.  is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground  ? 

TiV.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.     O  my  heart ! 

Mef.  Is  not  that  he  ? 

?V/.  No,  this  was  he,  Meflala, 
But  Caffius  is  no  more. — O  fetting  fun ! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  doft  fink  to  night. 
So  in  his  red  blood  Caffius*  day  is  fet ; 
The  fun  of  Rome  is  fet !  Our  day  is  gone ; 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come;    our  deeds  are 

done  ! 
Miftruft  of  my  fuccefs  hath  done  this  deed. 

JW^  Mifhull  of  good  fuccefs  hath  done  this  deed* 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  ! 
Why  doft  thou  fliew  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  things  that  are  not  ?  O  error,  foon  conceiv'd^ 
Thou  never  com'ft  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  kiirft  the  mother  that  engendered  thee. 

37/.  What,  Pindarus !  Where  art  thou,  Pindarus  ? 

M/I  Seek  him,  Titinius ;  whilft  I  go  to  meet 

The 
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The  n6h\t  Brutus,  throftbg  this  report 
Into  his  ears  :  I  may  fay,  thrufting  it ; 
For  piercing  fteel,  and  darts  envenotn^d. 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  eats  of  Brutus, 
As  tidings  of  this  fight. 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Meffala, 
And  I  will  feek  for  Pindarus  the  while,     f £r//  M/1 
Why  didft  thou  fend  me  forth,  brave  Caffius  ? 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  ?  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  bro\ys  this  wreath  of  vidtory. 
And  bid  me  give  it  thee  PDidft  thou  not  hear  theii* 

Ihouts  ? 
Alas,  thou  haft  mifconftrued  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow;' 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding* — Brutus,  come  apac^. 
And  fee  how  I  regarded  Caius  Caffius.-— 
By  your  leave,  gods  : — This  is  a  Roman's  part; 
Come,  Caffius*  ftvord,  and  find  Titinius*  heart.  iDie's* 

Marum.    Enter  BrutuSy  Meffaloj  young  Cato,    Strato^ 

Volunmius.  and  tMciUus„ 

Bru.  Where,  where^  MeflTala,  doth  his  body  lie  ? 

Mef.  Lo,  yonder  ;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 

Bru.  Titinius'  face  is  upward. 

Cato*  He  is  flain. 

Bru.  Oh  Julius  Caefar,  thou  art  mighty  yet  ! 
Thy  fpirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  fwords 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  {horn  alatumu 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius  !— 
Look,  wheV  he  have  not  crownM  dead  Caffius  ! 

Bry^  Are  yet  two  Romans  livmg  fuch  as  thefe  ?— 
Thou  laft  of  all  the  Romans,  *  fare  thee  well ! 

*  fhtu .  tafi  df  all  the  RoMaHs.']  Objcftlim  eft  Hiftorico  (Cre^ 
Hiwih  l»^Kl^i  Tacit.  Ann*  K  ir.  34.)  quod  Bnitum  CafHamque 
t/ltImM  Jifrnmnrwrr  distfibt^  Suet^  ff/rr.  Lib.  III.  c.  di. 

Steeteks. 

It 
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It  is  impoffible,  that  ever  Rome 

Should  breed  thy  fellow. — Friends,  I  owe  more  tears 

To  this  dead  man,  than  you  Ihall  fee  me  pay.— 

I  diall  find  time,  CafHus,  I  Ihall  find  time.-— 

Come,  therefore,  '  and  to  Thaffos  fend  his  body ; 

His  fimeral  fliall  not  be  in  our  camp. 

Left  it  difcomfort  us. — Lucilius,  come  ;— 

And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  field.— 

Labeo,  and  Flavius,  fet  our  battles  on  :— 

Tis  three  o'clock  ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 

We  ihall  try  fortune  in  a  fecond  fight.  lExeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

jtnotber  Part  of  the  Field. 
JIarum.     Enter  Brutus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  and  others. 

Bru.   Yet,    countrymen,   O,  yet,   hold  up  your 

heads ! 
Cdto.  What  baftard  doth  not  ?  Who  will  go  with 
me  ? 
I  will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field  :•— 
I  am  the  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  friend;   - 
I  am  the  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  ^ ! 

Enter  Soldiers,   and  fight. 

Bru.  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutus,  I ; 
Brutus,  my  country's  friend  ;  know  me  for  Brutus. 

[Exit. 
Luc  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down  ? 
Why,  now  thou  dy'ft  as  bravely  as  Titinius ;  . 

•  and  t0  ThsLT^us  fenei  his  ioify :]  Thus  all  the  editions  hithcrtp 
tery  ignorantly.  But  the  whole  ten<3r  of  hiAory  Warrants  us  to 
write,  as  I  have  reftorcd  the  text,  ThaJfSs.    Theobald. 

It  is  Thaffos  in  fir  Tho.  North's  Tranjlation.     Steevens. 

^  lam  the  fin  of  Marcus  Cato^l  $o,  in  the  old  tranfktion  oF 
Plutarch:  *'  There  was  the  fonne  of  Marqus  Cato  flaine  v^Uantly^ 
$ghting»  &c.  uUing  aloud  his  namo  gfid  his  father^  s  namc^  LcJ*^ 

Steevkws. 

V0L.VIIL  1  ^nd 
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And  may 'ft  be  honoured  ^  being  C^to'&  ion. 

1  SoU.  Yield,  or  thou  dieft. 

^  Luc.  Only  I  yi?ld  to  die  : 
There  is  fo  much,  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  ftraigbt  j   - 

[Offering  monej^ 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honoured  in  his  death. 

1  Sold.  We  muft  not, — A  noble  prifoner  \ 

2  Sold.  Room,  ho  !  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is  ta*en« 
I  Sold.  ^  ril  t^U  the  uew$. — Here  comes  the  gene^ 

ral :  — 

Enter  Antony^ 

Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'en,  my  lord. 
Jnt.  Where  is  he  ? 
Lux.  Safe,  Antony*;  Brutus  is  fafe  enough  : 

I  dare 


*  lelng  Cato^sfon,']  i.e.  worthy  of  him.    Warburton# 
.^  Luc*  Only  I  yield  t»  die: 

There  is  Jo  muchy  that  thou  ivilt  kill  mejlr/zight  \  ] 
Dr.  Warburton  has  been  much  inclined  to  find  lacuna ^  or  pailage9 
broken  by-omiffion,  throughout  this  play.  I  think  he  has  beerf 
always  miftaken.  Tfte  ibldier  here  feys,  Tield\  or  thvu  ,di^. 
Lucilius  replies,  I  yield  only  on  this  condition,  that  I  may  cUe  ; 
here  is  fo  much  gold  as  thou  feeft  in  my  hand,  which  I  offer  thee 
as  a  reward  for  fpeedy  death.     What  now  is  there  wanting  }  ' 

Johnson. 
^  ril  tell  the  neivsJ]  The  old  copy  reads  : 

ril  tell  thee  news,  Johnson. 

•  Safei  Antony;}  So  in  the  old  tranilation  of  Plutarch:  ^*  In 
^he  niean  time  Lucilius  was  brought  to  him,  who  Aowtly  widx  a 
bold  countenaunce  fayd,  Antonius,  I  dare  aiTure  thee,  that  no 
enerhie  hath  taken,  nor  fhall .  take  Marcus  Brutus  aliiie :  and  I 
befeech  God  keepe  him  from  that  fortune.  For  wherefoeuer  he 
be  found,  aliue  or  dead,  he  will  be  founde  like  him  feWe*  And 
nowe  for  my  felfe,  I  am  come  vnto  thee,  hauing  deceiued  thefe 
men  of  armcs  here,  bearing  them  downe  that  I  was  Bratus-:  and 
doe  not  refufe  to  fuffer  any  torment  thou  wilt  put  me  td.  Luciv 
lius  wordes  made  them  all  amazed  that  heard  him.  Antonius  on 
the  other  fide,  lookjng  vpbn  all  them  that  had  brought  him^ 
iayd'  vnto  them  :  my  companions,  I  thinkc  ye  are  foric  yoUhaue 
failed  of  your  purpofe,  &  that  you  thinke  this  man  hath  done 
great  .wrong  s  but  1  dee  «fftire  you,  you  4iave-  taken  a  bctteiJ 

bootic. 


J.U  L  llJ  S    C  MS  AK.  tis 

I  dare  aflure  thee,  that  no  efietny 
Shall  erer  take  alive  the  ndbl^  Brutus  : 
The  gods  defend  hivtt  from,fo  .great  a  ihame  I 
When  yoit  do  find  him^  or  alive,  or  dead^ 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himfelf, 

jinL  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend  ;  but,  I  afliire  you, 
A  prize  no  lefs  in  worth :  keep  this  man  fafe. 
Give  him  all  kindnefik :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,,  than  enemies.     Go  on^ 
And  fee  wheV  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead  : 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Odtavius'  tent. 
How  every  thing  is  chanced.  \JE,xemU 

SCENE    V. 

Another  part  of  the  field. 

Enter  Brutus^  Dardanius,   Clitus^   Strata j  and  Folum- 

nius. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  reft  on  this 

rock. 
Qi.  Statilius  fliew'd  the  torch-light  ^ ;    but,  my 

lord. 

He 

bootie,  then  that  you  followed.    For^  inflead  of  an  enemie^  you 
hire  brought  me  a  fread,  &c."    Steevens. 

•  Statilius  Jhe^'^d  the  t<^ch4ight\  &c.]  So,  ii5  the  old  tranfla- 
tion  of  Plutarch^  **  Furthermore,  Brutus  thought  that  there  wag 
ao  great  number  of  men  flaine  in  battell,  and  to  know  the  tFueth 
of  it,  there  was  one  called  Statilius,  that  promifed  to  goe  through 
his  enemies  (for  otherwife  .it  was  impoffible  to  goe  fee  their  campe) 
and  from 'thence  if  all  were  well,  that  he  woulde  lift  vp  a  torch 
^ght  in  the  ayer,  and  then  returne  againe  with  fpeede  to  him. 
T\it  tdrcbe 'light  was  lift  vp  as  he  had  promifed,  for  Statilius  went.  • 
thither.  Nowe  Brutus  feeing  Statilius  tarie  long  after  that,  and 
that  he  came  not  again,  he  fayd  :  if  Statilius  be  aliue,  he  will 
come  againe.  But  his  euill  fortune  was  fuche,  that  as  he  came  . 
Itacke,  he  lighted  in  his  enemiea  hand«,  and  was  ilaine.  Now, 
the  night  being  farre  fpent,  Brutus  as  he  fate,  bow^d  towards  Cli- 
tU8  one  of  his  men^  and  told  him  fomwhat  in  his  eare,  the  other 

la  aun* 
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He  came  not  back,  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  flain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus  :  Slaying  is  the  word  i 
It  is  a  deed  in  faihion.    Hark  thee,  Clitus. — 

[Whlfpering. 

cm.  What,  I,  my  lord  ?  No,  not  for  all  the  worldr 

Bru*  Peace  then,  no  words, 

Cti.  ril  rather  kill  myfelf. 

Bru.  Hark  thee,  Dardanius  ! 

Dar*  Shall  I  do  fuch  a  deed  > 

CIL  O,  Dardanius  ! 

Bar.  O,  Clitus ! 

QL  What  ill  requeft  did  Brutus  make  to  thee  ? 

Dar.  To  kill  him,  Clitus  :  Look,  he  meditates* 

Clu  Now  is  that  noble  veffel  full  of  grief. 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius  ;  lift  a  wo^d. 

Vol.  What  fays  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  Why,  this,  Volumnius  : 
The  ghoft  of  Caefar  hath  appeared  to  me 

•unfwered  him  not,  but  fell  a  weeping.  Thereupon  he  proued 
Dardanus,  and  fayd  fomwhat  alfo  to  him :  at  length  he  came  to 
Volumnius  him  felfe,  and  fpeaking  to  him  in  Graeke,  prayed 
him  for  the  fludies  fake  which  brought  thetp  acquainted  together, 
that  he  woulde  helpe  him  to  put  his  hande  to  his  fword,  to  thruft 
it  in  him  to  kill  him.  Volumnius  denied  his  requeil^  and  fo  did 
many  others:  and  amongefl  the  reft,  one  of  them  fayd,,  there 
was  no  tarying  for  them  there,  but  that  they  muft  needes  flic.' 
Then  Brutus  rifing  vp,  we  muft  flie  in  deede  fayd  he,  but  h 
mufl:  be  with  our  hands,  not  with  our  feete.  Then  taking  tntrj 
man  by  the  hand,  he  fayd  thefe  words  vnto  them  with  a  cheere« 
full  countenance.  It  reioyceth  my  hart  that  not  one  of  my  firends  • 
hath  failed  me  at  my  neede,  and  I  do  not  complaine  of  my  for-^ 
tune,  but  only  for  my  contries  fake :  for,  as  for  me,  I  tbinke 
my  felfe  happier  than  they  that  haue  ouercome,  conlidering  that 
I  leaue  a  perpetuall  fame  of  our  corage  and  manhoode,  the  which 
our  enemies  the  conquerors,  ihall  neuer  attaine  vnto  by  force  nor 
money,  neither  can  let  their  pofteritie  to  fay,  that  they  being 
na  ugh  tie  and  uniuft  men,  haue  flaine  good  men,  to  vfurpe  tyran^^ 
nical  power  not  pertaining  to  them.  Hauing  fayd  fo,  he  prayed 
euery  man  to  fhift  for  them  felufs,  and  thep  he  went  a  iitl^ande 

tec.*'      StE£V£K8» 
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Two  fcveral  times  by  night  :  at  Sardis,  once ; 
And,  this  lad  night,  here  in  Philippi'  fields* 
I  know,  my  hour  is  come. 

'  Vol.  Not  fo,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  fure  it  is,  Volumnius. 
Thou  fec'ft  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit :         \Alarum. 
It  is  more  worthy,  to  leap  in  ourfelves. 
Than  tarry  *till  they  pufh  us.     Good  Volumnius, 
Thou  know'ft,  that  we  two  went  to  fchool  together ; 
Even  for  that  our  love  of  old,  1  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  fword's  hilt,  wbilft  I  run  on  it. 

FoL  That'9  not  an  offige  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[Jlarum  fitlL 

Clu  Fly,  fly,  my  lord  ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 

Bru.  Farewel  to  you  ;— and  you ; — and  you,   Vo* 
lumnius,— 
Strato,  thou  haft  been  all  this  while  afleep ; 

'  Farewel  to  thee  too,  Strato. Countrymen, 

My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 

I  found  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 

I  fliali  have  g!ory  by  this  lofing  day. 

More  than  Ottavius,  and  Mark  Antony^     . 

By  this  vile  conqucft  fliall  attain  unto. 

So,  faye  you  well  at  once ;  for  Brutus*  tongue 

Hath  almofl  ended  his  life's  hiftory  : 

Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes  ;  my  bones  would  rcft> 

That  have  but  laboured  to  attain  this  hour. 

\^Alarum.  Cry  within.    Fly,  fly,  fly. 

Qi*  Fly,  my  lord,  fly.  {^Exeunt  CUtuSyDar.  and FoU 

Bru.  Hence  ;  I  will  follow. 
I  pr'ythee,  Strato,^  ftay  thou  by  thy  lord  : 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  refpeft  ; 
Thy  life  hath  had  fome  frtiack  of  honour  in  it : 

■  Farewel  to  thee  too^  Strato,}    Thu«  the  modern  editions.    ^ 
think,  rightly.     The  old  folio  reads : 

Farewell  to  thee^  to  Strato^  countfynten.    JoHNSOir. 

I  2  Hold 
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Hold  then  my  fword,  and  turn  away  thy  face. 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.     Wilt  thou^  Strato  > 
Stra*  Give  mc  your  hand  firft  :  Fare  you  well,  my 

lord. 
Bru.  Farewel,  good  Strato.— Casfar,  now  be  iUU; 
I  kiird  not  thee  with  half  fo  good  a  will. 

[He  runs  on  his  fword ^  and  £eSw 

Alarum.     Retreat.    Enter  OStaviuSj   Antony^   Meffala^ 

Lucilius,  and  the  army. 

OSta.  What  man  is  that  > 

Mkf  My  mafter's   man.— Strato,   where  is   thy 
matter  ?    . 
•    Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in,  Meflala  ; 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him  : 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himfelf. 
And  no  man  elfe  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Lmc.  So  Brutus  fliould  be  found.— I  thank  thee, 
'  Brutus, 
That  thou  haft  proved  Lucilius*  faying  true* 

OBa.  All  that  fervid  Brutus,  I  will  entertain  thein| 
Fellow,  will  thou  beftow  thy  time  with  me  ? 

Stra.  Ay,  if  Meflala  will  prefer  me  to  you, 

Of?^.iDofo,  good  Meflala. 

Mef.  How  died  my  matter,  Strato  ? 

Stra.  I  held  the  fword,  and  he  did  run  on  it. 

Mef.  Odavius,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee^ 
That  did  the  lateft  fervlce  to  my  matter. 

Ant.  This  was  the  nobleft  Roman  of  them  all ; 
.  All  the  confpirators,  fave  only  he  % 

*  fave  only  hey  fefr.]   So,  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plu* 

iMTch:  *'  For,  it  wa$  fayd  that  Antonius  fpake  it  openly  diuers 

gmesy  that  he  thought,  that  of  all  them  that  had  flayne 
sefar,  there  was  none  but  Brutus  only  that  was  moued  to  do  it, 
as  thinking  the  a£le  commendable  of  it  felfe :  but  that  all  the 
other  conspirators  did  confpire  his  death,  for  fome  priuate  malice 
or  enuy,  that  they  otherwife  did  beare  vnto  him/'    St££V£ns. 

Did 
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t)id  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Caefar ; 

He,  only,  in  a  general  honefl  thought, 

And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 

His  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elements ' 

So  mix'd  in  him,  that  nature  might  ftand  up. 

And  fay  to  all  the  world,  T%is  was  a  man  ! 

08a.  Accordingto  his  virtue  letusufe  him. 
With  all  refpedl,  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  Ihall  lie, 
Moft  like  a  foldier,  order'd  honourably. — 
So,  call  the  field  to  reft  :    and  let's  away, 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day. 


[ExeunU 


'the  elements 


So  mix^i^him^  that  Nature  might  ftand  up 
And  fay  to  dli  the  ivorld^     This  was  a  man,"] 

So,  m  the  Barons*  fVars,^  by  Drayton,  Canto  III : 
*^  He  was  a  man  (then  boldly  ddre  to  fay) 
**  In  whofe  rich  foul  the  virtues  well  did  fuit ; 
**  /a  HJjhomfo  mix^d  the  elements  all  lay^ 
**  That  none  to  one  could  fov'reignty  impute; 
**  As  all  did  govern,  fo  did  all  obey  : 
**  He  of  a  temper  was  fo  abfolute, 

^^  As  that  it  feem'd,  when  nature  him  began, 
*'  She  meant  to  fhew  all  that  might  he  in  man.* 

This  poem  was  publifhed  in  the  year  1598.    The  play  of  our 

author  did  not  appear  before  1623.    Steevens. 

Of  this  tragedy  many  particular  paffages  deferve  regard,  and 
the  contention  and  reconcilement  of  Brutus  and  Caffius  is  univer- 
fally  celebrated  ;  but  I  have  never  been  ftrongly  agits^ed  in  per- 
ufing  it,  and  think  it  fomewhat  cold  and  unaffe^ing,  compared 
with  fome  other  of  Shakefpcare*8  plays ;  his  adherence  to  the  real 
ilory,  and  to  Roman  manners,  feems  to  have  impeded  the  natural 
rigour  of  his.  genius.    Johnson* 
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Perfons  Reprefented* 


TriumvirSf 


\  Friends  of  AvitonYf 


» -  - 


•■••  •«- 


M.  Antony, 

OAavius  Caefar, 

^milius  Lepidus 

Sextus  Pompeius. 

Domitius  Enpbarbus, 

Ventidius, 

Canidius^ 

Eros, 

Scarus, 

Deroftas, 

Deinetrius,  ^ 

Philo, 

Mecaenas, 

Agrippa, 

Dolabella,  I  p^.^^j^  ofC^hx, 

Proculeius,  /  v      > 

Thyreus,     I  ci 

Gallus, 

Menas,         ^ 

Menecrates,  \  Friends  of  Pompey ^ 

Varrius,        J 

Silius,  an  Officer  in  Ventidius*s  army^ 
Taurus,  Lieutenant-General  to  Caefar, 
Jil|^xas,_^      !""*<.      if*.       .  '^       ^  y 

J^diaj),,  Iservak&to  Cteopltfk, 
Seleucus,  '^   .    ' 

Diomedes,    J 

ASoothfayer:  A  Clown.  - 

Cleopatra,  ^^^«  of  jEgypt. 

Oftavia,  Sifter  to  Cafar,  dnd  Wife  to  Antony, 

^  fras^^""'^^'  }  ^//^«^«/^  c^«  Cleopatra. 

Ambajadors  from  Antony  to  Gefar^  Captains^  Soldiers^ 
Mejfengers^  and  other  Attendants. 

The  SCENE  is  difperfed  in  fever al  parts  of  the  Roman 

Empire. 


\.*^ 


D 
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AND 


C  L  E  O  P  A  T  H  A% 


A  C  T    I.      S  C  £  N  E    l 


Cleopatrds  Valace  at  Jkxandria^ 

Enter  Demetrius ^  and  Phih. 

Phil.  Nay,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general** 
Overflows  the  meafure  :  thofe  his  goodly  eyes. 
That  o*er  the  files  and  mufters  of  the  war 
Have  glow'd  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  turD^ 
Tte  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart. 
Which  in  the  feuffies  of  great  fights  hath  Bwft' 
The  buckles  on  his  breaft,  *  reneges  all  tenipcr ;  , 

•  And 

'  Among  the  ebtries  in  the  bookd  of  the  Stationers'  Companyy 
pfteber  19,  is93»  I  ^^^  **  A  Booke  entituled  the  Tragedie  of 
Cleoiatra,^'  It  is  entered  by  Symon  Waterfon,  for  whom  fome 
of  Daniel's  works  were  printed ;  and  therefore  it  is  probably  by 
that  author,  of  whofe  Cle&patra  there  are  feveral  editions. 

In  the  fame  volbmes,  May  2,  1608,  Edward  Blount  entered 
**  A  Booke  called  Anthony  and  Cleopatra*^*  This  is  the  iirft  no- 
tice I  have  met  with  concerning  any  edition  of  this  play  more  an- 
cient than  the  folio,  1623.     Steevens. 

*  —  r^»/'^^j— —  ]  Renounces.    Pope. 

So, 
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•  And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan. 

To  cool  a  ♦  gypfy's  luft. — Look,  where  they  come  J 

Fhurifh.    Enter  Jntony  and  Cleopatra j  with  their  trains^ 

Eunuchs  fanning  her. 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  Ihall  fee  in  him 
'  The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transformed 
Into  a  ftrumpct's  fool :  behold  and  fee. 

Cleo.  If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  mueh. 


So,  in  A".  Lear:  **  Renege^  affirm  &c."  Thit  word  it  Iikewife 
ufed  by  Stanyhurft  in  his  verfion  of  the  fecond  book  of  Virgil's 
JEneid ; 

**  To  live  now  longer,  Troy  burnt,  he  flatly  reneageth.** 

St££V£NS^ 

^  jind  is  hicome  the  heUofVJSy  and  the  fan  j 
To  cool  a  gypffs  luft*  —  ] 
In  this  paifage  fomeching  feems  to  be  wanting.    The  bellows  and 
fan  beine  commonly  ufed  for  contrary  purpofes,  were  probably 
oppofed  by  the  author,  who  might  perhaps  have  written  : 
is  become  the  heUows^  and  the  fan ^ 
To  kindle  and  to  cool  agypfy*s  luft.     JoHifsON. 
In  Lylly's  Midas^  i$'^2,  the  heUows  is  ufed  both  to  cool  and 
to  kindle :  '*  Methinks  Venus  and  Nature  (land  with  each  of  them 
m  fair  of  helloes  ^  cne  cooling  my  low  birth,  the  other  kindling  my 
lofty  alfe6l]ons/*    St  sevens. 

I  do  not  fee  any  necefliry  for  fuppofing  a  word  loft.  The  beU 
lows  J  as  well  as  theyk/i,  cools  the  air  by  ventilation ;  and  Shake* 
fpeare  probiibly  confidered  it  in  that  light  only.  We  meet  a  fimi- 
lar  phrafeology  in  his  yenus  and  Adonis^   ^  59  3  ^ 

'*  Then  with  her  windy  iighs  and  golden  hair 
**  T^ofan  and  blow  them  dry  again,  (he  feeks." 

Malone. 
*  ^'^Sypjy^  /«^.— ]    Gypjy  is  here  ufed  both  in  the  origi- 
nal meaning  for  an  Egyptian^  and  in  its  accidental  fenfe  for  a  bad  , 
woman,     Johnson. 

'  fhe  triple  pillar —  ]  Triple  is  here  ufed  improperly  for  thirJ^ 
or  one  of  three.  One  of  the  triumvirs^  one  of  the  three  mailers  of 
tl^e  world.    War  burton. 


jlnt. 
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^nt.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  rec- 

kon'd*. 
(3eo.  ru  fet  a  ^  bourn  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 
Ant.  *  Then  muft  thou  needs  find  out  new  heaven^ 

new  earth. 

Enter  a  Meffenger, 

Mf.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome« 

Jnt*  Grates  me  : — The  fum  ^ 

Cleo.  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony: 
Fulvia,  perchance,  is  angry ;  Or,  who  knowf 
If  the  fcarce-bearded  Cselar  have  not  fent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you.  Do  this^  or  this  i 
fake  in  that  kingdom j  and  enfranchife  that ; 
ferform*ty  or  elfe  we  damn  thee. 

jint.  How,  my  love  ! 

Cleo.  Perchance, — nay,  and  moft  like. 
You  muft  not  ftay  here  longer,  your  difmiffion 
Is  come  from  C«far ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony. — 
Where's  Fulvia 's  procefs  ?  Csefar's,  I  would  fay  ?— 

Both  ?— 
Call  in  the  meffengers. — As  I  am  jSigypt's  queen, 
Thbu  blulheft,  Antony;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Csefar's  homager  :  elfe  fo  thy  cheek  pays  fliame. 
When  lhrill-tongu*d  Fulvia  fcolds.— — The  meffen^ 
gers. 

•  nereis  beggary  in  tht  lovt  that  can  hi  reckon'd.] 
So,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet : 

**  They  are  but  heggars  that  can  count  their  wortiu'* 

**  Bafiapanca  cufit^  qui  numerare  potejl.** 

Mart.  1.  VI.  ep.  36.     Stbevins. 
'  — hourn — ]  Bound  or  limit.     Pope. 

•  Then  muft  thou  needs  find  out  new  hea'ven^  &c.]  Thou  muft  fet 
the  boundary  of  my  love  at  a  greater  diftance  than  the  prefent,  vi'- 
fiblc  univeWe  affords .    Johnson. 

•  — —  T^/ww.]  Be  brief,  fum  thy  bufincfs  in  a  few  words. 

J0HNS0K« 

Jnt. 
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- .  AnL  Let  Rdme  m  Ty ber  melt !    '  and '  thei .  wide 

arch 
Of  the  rang'd  en^i^tre  fall !  Here  is  my  fpaqc ; 
^jsigdoms  9xt  day :  our  dungy  ^rtk  alike 
Feeds  beaft  as  man :  the  noblenefs  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  fuch  a  mutual  pair,  [Embracing. 
And  fuch  a  twain  Q£in  do^t  f  in-  which,  I  bind    . 
On  pain  of  punilhment,  the  world  *  to  weet. 
We  ftandup  peerlefs. 

Cko.  Excellent  fallhood  1 
Why  did  he  marty  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her  ?-*— — 
1*11  feem  the  fool  I  am  not;  '  Antony 
Will  be  himfelf. 

jinh  But  ftirr'd  by  Ckopatra.— 
Now,  for  the  love  of  love,   and  his  foft  hows^y 
Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  hapft-r 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  Ihould  ftrekrh 
Without  fome  pleafure  now :  What  fport  to-night  ? 

Cle(y.  Hear  the  embaflad(M'S« 


and  the  wide  arch 


Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall ! ] 

Taken  from  the  Roman  cuftom  of  raifing  triumphal  arches  taper-* 
petuate  their  victories.     Extremely  noble.     War  bur  tow. 

I  am  in  doubt  whether  Shakefpeare  had  any  idea  butof  a  fabrick 
fianding  on  pillars.     The  later  editions  have  all  printed  the  raifed 
empire,  for  the  r«»^^J  empire,  as  it  was  fi^  given.    Johnson. 
The  ranged  empire  is  certainly  right.   Shakefpeare  ufes  the  fame 
expreilion  in  Coriolanus : 

**  bury  all  which  yet  diflin6lly  ranges ^ 

**  In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin-" 
Again,  in  Much  ado  about  Nothings  a(^  II.  fc.  ii :  "  Whatfoenrcf 
comes  athwart  his  afFeifhon,  ranges  evenly  with  mine." 

Steevens. 
f  to  nveetj]  To  know.    Pope. 

3  Antony, 

Win  be  himfelf 

Ant.  Butjiir*d  by  Cleopatra. — ] 
Btit^  in  this  paffage,  feems  to  have  the  old  Saxon  fignification  of 
ivithout^  unlefs^  except,     Antony^  fays  the  queen,  will  recoiled  his 
thoughts*     Unlefs  kept^  he  replies,  in  commotion  by  Cleopatra, 

Johnson. 
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Ant.  Fye,  wrangling  queen  ! 
Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  .chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep ;  whole  every  paffion  fully  ftrives 
To  make  itfelf,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir*d ! 
No  meffenger,  but  thine ;— And  all  alone. 
To-night,  we'll  wartder  through  the  ftreet^  aijdnote 
The  'qualities  of  people  \     Come,  my  queen ; 
Laft  night  you  did  defire  it : — Speak  not  to  us. 

[Exeunt  Jnt.  and  Cleop.  with  their  trairu 

Dem.  Is  C«fer  with  Antonius  priz'd  fo  iligjit  ? 

?hil.  Sir,  fomeiimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  tomes  too  ihort  of  that  great  property 
Which  ftill  fliould  go  with  Antony. 

Dem.  I  am  full  forry. 
That  he  approves  the  common  liar  ^  who 
Thus  fpeaks  of  him  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.    Reft  you  happy ! 

{^Exeunt. 

♦  T^'^night  we* II  wander  through  the  Jtreeis^  &c.]  So,  in  fir 
Thomas  North's  Tranftation  of  the  Life  of  Antonius:  "  — Somc- 
dme  alfo  when  he  would  goe  up  and  downe  the  citie  difguifed  like' 
a  flare  in  the  night,  and  would  peere  into  -poore  mens*  windowes* 
and  tlkcir  (hops,  and  icold  and  brawl  with  them  within  the  houfe  ;' 
Cleopatra  wonld  be  alfo  in  a  chamber  maides  array,  and  amble  up 
and  down  the  Greets  with  him,  &c."    Steevens. 

*  That  he  approves  the  common  liar^ — ]  Famc#  That  hefr^vts 
the  common  lyar,  famei  in  his  cafe  to  be  a  true  reporter. 

Malone. 


SCENE 
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S  C   E  N  E     II. 

Jnother  part  of  the  palace. 
Enter  Charmianj  Irasy  AkxaSj  and  a  Soothfqyer  \ 

Char,  Lord  Alexas,  fweet  Alex;as,  moft  any  thing 
Alcxas,  almoft  moft  abfolute  Alexas^  whcrc's  the 
foothfayer  that  you  prais'd  fo  to  the  queen  ?  O ! 
that  I  knew  this  hufband,  which,  you  fay,  muft 
'  change  his  horns  with  garlan4s, 

Alex.  Soothfayer. 

Sooth.  Your  will? 


*  Enter  Cbarmianj  Irasy  Alexas^  and  a  Soothfiyer.']  The  old 
copy  reads :  *^  Enter  Enobarbus,  Lamfrius^  a  Soutfaiuycr,  jRmt- 
mus^  Lucilliusy  Charmian,  Iras,  Mardian  the  Eunuch,  and 
Alexas/' 

Plutarch  mentions  his  grandfather  hamtrias^  as  his  author  for 
fome  of  the  {lories  he  relates  of  the  profufenefs  and  luxury  of  An- 
tony's entertainments  at  Alexandria.  Shakefpeare  appears  to  have 
been  very  anxious  in  this  play  to  introduce  every  incident  and 
every  perfonage  he  met  with  in  l^is  hiikorian.  In  the  multitude 
of  his  charaders,  however,  Lamprias  is  entirely  overlookM,  to- 
g^her  with  the  others  whofe  names  we  find  in  this  fiage-diredtaon. 

St££V£KS« 

^  chsiXigt  his  horns  whh  garlands,]    This  is  corrupt;  the 

true  reading  evidently  is  : mu/lchargt  his  horns  ^vith garlands^ 

i.  e.  make  him  a  rich  and  honourable  cuckold,  having  hit  horns 
t&ung  about  with  garlands.    Warburtok.   ' 

Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads,  not  improbably,  change  for  horns 
liis  garlands.  I  am  in  doubt,  whether  to  change  is  not  merely  to 
drefsy  or  to  drefs  with  changes  it/* garlands.     Johnson. 

Sp,  Taylor  the  water-poet,  defcribing  the  habit  of  a  coachnian : 
«*  with  a  cloak  ot  fome  py'd  colour,  with  two  or  thre^ 

change  of  laces  about."  Change  of  clothes  in  the  time  of  Shake- 
fpeare fignified  variety  of  them.  Coriolanus  iiiys  that  he  has  re- 
ceived *^  change  of  honours'*  from  the  Patricians.    h&  IL  ic.  i. 

Stxbvins. 


Chwr. 
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Char.  Is  this  the  man  ? — Is't  you,  fir,  that  know 

things  ? 
Sootb.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  fecrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 
'  Jkx.  Shew  him  your  hand.  . 

Enter  Enobarbus* 

Eno/  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly ;  wine  enough, 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

Char.  Good  fir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sooth.  I  make  not,  but  forefee. 

Char.  Pray  then,  forefee  me  one. 

Sooth.  You  ihall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char.  He  means,  in  flclh. 

Iras.  No,  you  fliall  paint  when  you  are  old.' 

Char. '  Wrinkles  forbid  ! 

Jlex..  Vex  not  his  prefcience  ;  be  attentive. 

Char.  Huih! 

Sooth.  You  fliall  be  more  beloving,  than  belovM. 

'  Char.,  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Alex.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Good  now,  fome  excellent  fortune !  Let  me 
be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and  widow 
them  all !    let  me  have  a  child  at  fifty,  ♦  to  whotn 

Herod 

*  IbaJ  raihfr  heat  nty  //4;ir—— ]  To  know  why  the  lady  is  fo 
averfc  from  heating  her  Ivver^  it  muft  be  remembered,  that  a  heat- 
ed liver  is  fuppofed  to  make  a  pimpled  face.    Johnson. 

» to  'whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage  /— *-]  Herod  paid 

homage  to  the  Romans,  to  procure  the  grant  of  the  kingdom  of 
Judea ;  but  I  believe  there  is  an  alluiion  here  to  the  theatrical 
tharader  of  this  monarch,  and  to  a  proverbial  expreHion  founded 
on  it.  Herod  was  always  one  of  the  perfonages  in  the  my fterles  of 
our  early  flage,  on  yrhich  he  was  conftantly  reprefented  as  a  fierce, 
haughty,  bluflering  tyrant,  fo  that  Herod  of  Je'vory  became  a 
^common  proverb,  exprefEve  of  turbulence  and  rage,  liius,  Hamlet 
'lys  of  a  ranting  player,  that  he  *'  out^herods  Herod**  And  in 
kis  tragedy  Alexas  tells  Cleopatra  that  "  not  even  Herod  efjev^ny 
ire  look  upon  her  when  ihe  is  angry  ;'*  i.  e«  not  even  a  man  as 
^ce  as  Herodn  According  to  this  explanationi  the  fenfeof  tho 
^'^OL.VIII,  K  prcfcnt 
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Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage !  find  me  to  marry 
with  Oftavius  Cafar,  and  companion  me  with  my 
miftrefs ! 

Sooth.  You  fhall  out-live  the  lady  whom  you  ferve. 

Char.  O  excellent  \  I  love  long  life  better  than 
figs\ 

Sooth.  You  have  feen  and  prov'd  a  fairer  former 
fortune 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach. 

Char.  *  Then,  belike,  my  children  fliall  have  no 
names :  Pr'ythee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches  muft 
I  have  ? 

Sooth.'  ^  If  every  of  your  wiihes  bad  a  womb, 

>  ■  « ' 

prefent  paflage  will  be — Charmian  wjihes  for  a  fon  who  may  ar- 
rive to  fuch  power  and  dominion  that  the  proudeft  and  fierceft 
monarchs  of  the  earth  may  be  brought  under  his  yoke. 

Steevbns. 

'  1  love  long  life  letter  than  Jigs,"]    This  is  a  proverbial  ex* 

pre0ion.    Stbbvens. 

*  T hen ^  belike^  my  children  JhaU)\2L\t  no  Vi2Lmt^i.^-^'\  If  I  have 
already  had  the  beu  of  my  fortune^  then  I  fuppofe  /  Jball  never 
name  children^  that  is,  I  am  never  to  be  married.  However,  tell 
ine  the  truth,  tell  me,  ho^uu  many  hoys  and  ivenches  ?     Johnson. 

A  fairer  fortune^  I  believe,,  means — a  more  reputable  one.  Her 
anfvver  then  implies,  that  belike  all  her  children  will  be  baftards, 
who  have  no  right  to  the  name  of  their  father's  family.  Thus  lays 
Launee  in  the  third  adl  of  the  T'wo  Gentlemen  of  Ferona ;  **  That's 
as  much  as  to  fay  haftard  virtues,  that  indeed  know  not  their  fa- 
thers, and  therefore  banje  no  names^^     St  E  b  v e  n s  ► 
^  Jfe'vcry  of  your  imjhes  had  a  nvomhy 
And  foretold  cjery  ivijh  a  milUon.\ 
This  nonfenfe  fhould  be  reformed  thus  : 

Ifev^ry  of  your  ivijles  had  a  ivomh. 

And  fertil  en^'^ry  wijhy ]     W  a  r  b  u  k  tow. 

VorforeUly  in  aiKient  editions,  the  later  copies  have  foretold^ 
Foretel  favours  the  emendation,  which  is  made  with  great  acute- 
nefs ;  yet  the  original  reading  may,  I  think,  ftand.  If  you  had 
as  many  wombs  as  you  i\jiU  ha^e  '(vijhes^  and  I  fliould  foretel  all 
thofe  imjl?es^  I  Jhould foretel  a  million  of  children.  It  is  an  ellipiis 
very  frecjuen  tin  converfation  ;  I JlsoulJ Jbame  you^  and  tell  all  i  that 
is,  and  if  I  Jhould  tell  all.  And  is  for  and  if  which  was  anciently^ 
and-is  liill  provincially  ufed  for  if^    Johnson, 

And 
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And  foretel  every  wifli,  a  million, 

Char.  Out,  fool !  I  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 

jilex.  You  think,  none  but  your  fheets  are  privy  to 
your  wiihes. 

Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  hers. 

Jlex.  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes, 

Eno.  Mine,  and  moft  of  our  fortunes,  to  nighty 
Ihall  be— idrunk  to  bed. 

Iras.  There's  a  palm  prefages  chaftityj  if  nothing 
clfe. 

Char.  Even^as  theo'erfldwing  Nilus  prefageth  fa- 
inine. 

Ira^.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  foothfay* 

Chark  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prog- 
.  hoftieation  j  I  cannot  fcratch.mtne  ear* — Pr'y  thee,  tell 
her  but  a  worky-^day  fortune. 

Sootb.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Iras.  But  how,  but:  how  ?  give  me  particulars. 

Sooth.  I  have  laid* 

IraSi  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  Ihe  ? 

Char.  Well,  if  yoii  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune 
better  than  I,  where  would  you  choofe  it  ? 

Iras,  Not  in  my  hufband's  nofe. 

^Char»  Our  worfer  thoughts  heavens  mend  !  Alex- 


as^ 


*  Char.  Our  il^or/er  thoitghts  heam/ns  vtehd. 

Alex,  Come^  his  fortune^  hh  fortune,  O,  let  him  marry  awoman^ 
fee]  Whofc  fortune  does  Alexas  call  out  to  hav^  told  ?  Bgt,  iri 
•ihort^  tkis  I  dare  pronounce  to  be  fo* palpable  and  fignal  a  tranf- 
J)ofition,  that  I  cannot  but  wonder  it  Ihould  have  illpt  the  6bfer- 
vation  of  all  the  editors ;  cfpecially  of  the  fagacious  Mr.  Pope, 
Who  has  made  this  declaration,  That  if  throughput  the  piays^  had 
ali  theripteehc^  hten  pritrted  without  the  very  names  of  the  ptrfons^ 
he 'believes  one  might  have  applied  them  with  certamty  to  every 
ficaker.  But  in  how  many  inflanccs  has  Mr.  Pope*swantof  judg- 
ement faliiiied  this  opinion?  The  fa6t  is  eridently  this ;  Alexas 
brings  a  fortune-teller  to  Iras  and  Charmian,  and  fays  himfelf, 
IVeHlhno^dU  our  fortunes.  Well;  the  foothfaycr  begins  with 
t}ie  women ;  and  fome  jokes  pafs  upon  the  fubje£l  of  hulbands  and 
chafiity ;  «fter  which ,  the  women  hoping  for  the  fatisfadtion  of 

K  2  having 
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as,— come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune. — O,  let  him 
marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  fweet  IBs,  I  befeech 
thee !  And  let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a  worfe  I 
and  let  worfe  follow  worfe,  'till  the  word  of  all  fal- 
low him  laughing  to  his  grave,  fifty-fold  a  cuckold ! 
Good  Ifis,  hear  me  this  prayer^  though  thou  deny 
me  a  matter  of  more  weight ;  good  Ifis,,  I  befeech 
thee ! 

Iras.  Amen.  Dear  goddeft,  hear  that  prayer  of 
the  people !  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  fee  a  hand- 
fome  man  loofe-wiv'd,  fo  it, is  a  deadly  forrow  to  be- 
hold a  four  knave  uncuckolded ;  Therefore,  dear  Ifis, 
keep  decorum,  and  fortune  him  accordingly  ] 

Cbar.  Amen. 

jilex.  Lo,  now !  if  it  lay  In  their  hands  to  make 
me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themfelves  whores, 
but  they'd  do*t. 

Eno.  Hufli !  here  comes  Antony. 

Char.  Not  he,  the  queen. 

Enter  Cleopatra^ 

Cleo.  Saw  you  my  lord  ? 
Eno.  No,  lady. 
Cleo.  Was  he  not  here  ? 
Char.  No,  madam. 

Cleo.  He  was  difpos'd  to  mirth  ;  but  on  the  fudden 
A  Roman  thought  hath  ftruck  him. — ^Enobarbus, — 
Eno.  Madam. 

Cko.  Seek  him,  and  bring  him  hither.     Where's 
Alexas? 

having  fbmcthingto  laugh  at  in  Al«as*s  fbrtime,  caUhim  to  hold 
out  his  hand,  and  wifli  heartily  that  he  may  have  the  prognoftica- 
tion  of  cuckoldom  upon  him.  The  whole  fpcech,  therefore, 
muft  be  placed  to  Charmian.  There  neec^s  no  ilnonger  proof  of 
this  being  a  true  corredtion,  than  the  obfervation  which  Alexas 
immediately  fubjoins  on  their  wiihes  and  zeal  to  hear  him  abafed* 

Theobaxo. 
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Alex.  Here,  at  your  fervice. — My  lord  approaches. 

Enter  Antony j  with  a  MeJfengeTj  and  Attendants^ 

Cleo.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  us. 

{^Exeunt. 

Mef.  Fulvia  thy  wife  firft  came  into  the  field. 

Ant.  Againft  my  brother  Lucius  ? 

Mef.  Ay: 
But  foon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  ftate 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'galnft 

Csefar ; 
Whofe  better  iffue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 
Upon  the  firft  encounter,  drave  them. 

Ant.  Well,  whatworft? 

Mef.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infefts  the  teller. 

Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward. — On: 
Things,  that  are  paft,  are  done,  with  me, — *Tis  thus ; 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  him  as  he  flatter'd. 

Mef.  Labienus  (this  is  ftiff  news) 
Hath,  with  his  Parthian  force,  *  extended  Afia, 

From 

'  exttndcd  AJta^'l  i.e.  widened  or  extended  the  bounds 

of  the  LeiTer  Afia.     Wa  r  b  u  r  ton  . 

To  extend^  is  a  term  ufed  for  to  feiT^e ;  I  know  not  whether  that 
be  not  the  fcnfe  here.    Johnson* 

I  believe  Dr.  Johnfon's  explanation  right.   So,  in  Selimus  Em* 
peror  of  the  Turks  ^  by  T,  Goff,   1638  : 

*'  Ay,  though  on  all  the  world  we  make  extent 

"  From  the  fouth  pole  unto  the  northern  bear,*' 
Again,  in  T<welfth  Night : 

**  ■     this  uncivil  and  unjuft  extent 

**  Againll  thy  peace." 
Again,  in  Maffingcr's  Nc<u^  Wc^  to  pay  old  Debts ^  the  Extortioner 
fays: 

*'  This  manor  is  extended  to^  my  ulc.'* 
Mr.  Toilet  has  Hkewife  no  doubt  but  that  Dr.  Johnfcn's  explanation 
is  juft ;  *'  for  (fays  he)  Plutarch  intorms  us  that  Labienus  was  by 
the  Parthian  king  made  general  of  his  troops,  and  had  over-r\]n 
Afia  from  Euphrates  and  Syria  to  Lydia  and  Ionia"  To  extend  is 
a  law  term  uled  tor  to  feize  lands  and  tenements.  In  fupport  o£ 
his  aflertion  he  adds  the  following  inftance:  '*  Thofc  wafteful 
^iDpaoions  had  neiijier  lands  ro  extend  nor  goods  to  be  fei/^eJ. 

K  3  Saviie^s 
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From  Euphrates  his  conquering  banner  Ihooki 
From  Syria,  to  Lydia,  and  to  Ionia; 
Whilft 

Ant.  Antony,  thou  wouldft  fay, — . 

Mef.  O  my  lord! 

Ant:  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not .  the  general 
tongue; 
Name  Cleopatra  as  lhe*s  callM  in  Rome : 
R^il  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrafe ;  and  taunt  my  faults 
With  fvich  ftjU  licence,  as  both  truth  and  malice 
Have  power   to  utten     O,   then  we  bring   forth. 

weeds, 
^  When  our  quick  winds  lie  ftill ;  and  our  ills  told  us. 
Is  as  our  earing.     Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mef.  At  your  noble  pleafure.  [^Exit^ 

Ant.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news  ?  Speak  there. 

1  Att.  The  man  from  Sicyon.— 1§  there  fuch  aa 

one  ? 

2  Att.  He  ftays  upon  your  wilK 
Ant.  Let  him  appear. 

Thcfe  ftrong  ^Egyptian  fetters  I  muft'  break, 

Enter  a  fecond  Mejfenger. 

Or  lofe  myfelf  in  dotage. — What  are  you  ?     ^ 

2  Mef.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 
Ant.  Where  died  Ihe  ? 

Savite*5  Tranflation  of  Tacitus^  dedicated  to  ^Eli%ahtb  :'*  and  then 
obferves,  that  "  Shakefpeare  knew  the  legal  jignification  of  the 
term,  as  appears  from  a  pafTage  in  As  you  like  it: 
**  And  let  my  officers  of  fuch  a  nature 
*^  Make  an  extent  upon  his  houfe  and  lands.''  Steevens* 

*  When  our  quick  winds  liejiill\ !— ]   The  fenfe  is,  that 

man,  not  agitated  by  cenfure,  like  foil  not  ventilated  by  quick 
fwinds^  produces  more  evil  than  good.     Johnson'. 

The  Tragedy  ofCrcefuSy  1604,  feems  to  contain  aiimilar  allusion  : 

**  Whofc  knowledge  clouded  is  with  pro/trous  'ujinds.** 
Some  one,  I  forget  who,  has  propofed  to  xem^^minds.    Itls  at 
leaft  a  conjecture  that  deferves  to  be '  meationed*    STfisvBiis* 
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2  ^fef  In  Sicyon : 
Her  length  of  ficknefs,  with  what  elfe  move  fcrious 
Importcth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.     [Gives  a  Letter. 

Am.  Forbear  me.~  [Exit  M.jje'figer. 

There's  a  great  fpirit  gone !  Thus  did  I  dcfii  e  it : 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us, 
We  wilh  it  ours  again ;  ^  the  prefent  pleafure. 
By  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
The  oppofite  of  itfelf :  Ihe's  good,  being  qone  ; 
*  The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  thatfhov'd  her  on, 
Imuftfrom  this  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
Ten  thoufand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know, 
My  idlenefs  doth  hatch. — How  now !  Enobarbus  ! 


•  the  prefent  pleafure^ 


By  revolution  lowering,  docs  become 

The  oppofite  of  itfelf  \ ] 

The  allufion  is  to  the  fun's  diurnal  courfe  ;  wliich  rifing  in  the 
eafi^  and  by  revolution  Wuoeringy  or  letting  in  the  w^,  beconvei 
the  oppofite  of  itfelf     War  burton. 

This  is  an  obfcure  paflage.  The  explanation  which  Dr.  War- 
bjirton  has  offcr'd  is  fuch,  that  I  can  add  nothing  to  it ;  yet  per- 
haps Shakefpeare,  who  was  lefs  learned  than  his  commentator, 
meant  only,  that  our  pleafures,  as  they  are  rt^T^/vf// in  the  mind, 
turn  to  pain.    Johnson. 

I  rather  underftand  the  paiTage  thus  :  **  What  ive  often  caji^ 
from  us  in  contempt  *iw  ivi/h  again  for^  and  'VL^hat  is  at  prefent  our 
greatef  pleafure y  louvers  in  our  efimation  hythe  rcjojution  of  time  ;  or 
h  fifT'^^ucnt  return  of  poffefjion  becomes  undefircahle  ajid  difagreeahle* 

TOLLET. 

I  believe  revolution  means  change  of  circumllances.  This  fenfe 
appears  to  remove  every  difficulty  from  the  paflage. — The  pleafure 
of  to-day^  hy  revolution  of  events  and  change  of  circumflances^  often 
lofes  all  its  value  to  usy  and  becomes  to-morronxj  a  pain*     St Et  VE  N  s . 

*  The  hand  co\i\d  pluck  her  back^  &c.]  The  verb  could  h^s  a  pe- 
culiar fignificatioh  in  this  place  ;  it  does  not  denote /»^tW^r  but  //?- 
clination.  The  fenfe  is,  the  hand  that  drove  her  off'ivould  no-iv  iw7- 
lingly pluck  her  back  again ,     R  E  V I  s  a  L . 

Couldy  ivould  TinA  jhculdy  are  a  thoufand  times  indifcriminatcly 
ufed  in  the  old  plays,  and  yet  appear  to  have  been  fo  employed 
mher  by  choice  than  by  chance,     St5£V£ns, 
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'  Enter  Enobarbus. 

fino.  What's  your  pleafure,  fir  ? 

Ant.  I  muft  with  hafte  from  hence. 

Eno.  Why,  then  we  kill  all  our  women :  We  fee 
how  mortal  an  unkindnefs  is  to  them  j  if  they  fuffer 
our  departure,  death's  the  wqrd. 

Ant^  I  muft  be  gone. 

^no.  Under  ^  compelling  occ^fion,  let  women  die  : 
It  were  pity  to  caft  them  away  for  nothing ;  though^ 
between  them  and  a  great  caufe,  they  ihould  be 
cfteen^*d  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching  but  the  leaft 
noife  of  this,  dies  inftantly ;  I  have  feen  her  die  twen- 
ty times,  upon  far  ^  poorer  moment :  I  do  think, 
therp  is  mettle  in  death,  which  compiits  fome  loving 
adl  upon  her^  Ihe  hath  iuch  a  celerity  in  dying. 

Arit.  She  is  ciinnipg  pafl:  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  fir,  no ;  her  pafl5[on§  are  made  of 
nothing  but  the  fineft  part  of  pure  love  :  We  cannot 
call  her  winds  and  waters,  fighs  and  tears ;  they  are 
greater  ftorms  and  tempefts  than  alnianacks  can  re^ 
port :  this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  flic 
makes  a  Ihower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant.  'Would  I  had  never  feen  her ! 

Eno»  O,  fir,  you  had  then  left  unfeen  a  wonder^ 
ful  piece  of  work ;  which  not  to  have  been  bleft 
withal,  would  have  difcredited  your  travel. 

Ant,  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir? 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 
Eno.  Fulvia? 
Ant.  Dead. 

Em.  Why,  fir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  facrifice. 
Wbeji  it  pleafeth  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a 

p  .^poorer  moment  {'-^^  For  lcf$  reafon ;  upon  meaner  inotivest 

JPHNSON. 

man 
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man  from  him,  '  it  ihews  to  man  the  tailors  of  the 
earth ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  robes  are 
worn  out,  there  are  members  to  make  new.  If  there 
were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  then  had  you  in- 
deed a  cut,  and  the  cafe  to  be  lamented :  this  grief 
is  crown'd  with  confolation ;  your  old  fmock  brings 
forth  a  new  petticoat : — and,  indeed,  the  tears  live 
in  an  onion,  that  Ihould  water  this  forrow  *• 

JnL  The  bufinefs  Ihe  hath  broached  in  the  flate. 
Cannot  endure  my  abfence. 

Eno.  And  the  bufinefs  you  have  broach*d  here 
cannot  be  without  you ;  efpecially  that  of  Cleopatra's, 
which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Jnt.  No  more  light  anfwers.     Let  our  ofEcers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpofe :  I  fliall  break 
^  The  caufe  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen. 
And  get  her  love  to  part.     For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  *  more  urgent  touches^ 
Doftrongly  fpeak  to  us';  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 


■  — //  /hews  to  man  the  tailors  of  the  earthy  comforting  therein^ 
.&c.]  I  have  printed  this  after  the  original,  which,  though  harih 
andohfcurey  1  know  not  how  to  amend.  Sir.  Tho.  Hanmer  reads. 
They  flicw  to  man  the  tailors  of  the  earth  comforting  him  therein. 
I  think  the  pailage,  with  fomewhat  lefs  alteration,  for  alteration 
ip  always  dangeroiis,  may  fland  thus ;  Itjbe^s  to  men  the  tailors 
of  tht  earthy  comforting  X^itm^  Cs'r.    Johnson. 

The  meaning  is  this.  As  the  gods  have  henpleafed  to  take  awi^ 
your  Huife  Fuhvia^fo  they  have  provided  you  ivith  a  new  one  in  CleO" 
patra ;  in  like  manner  as  the  tailors  of  the  earthy  when  your  oldgar^ 
ments  are  voorn  outy  accommodate  you  ivith  netv  ones*   Akon  ymous* 

* the  tears  live  in  an  onion  &c.]    Soj  in  fhe  noble  SolditUr^ 

1,634 :  ^*  So  much  watpr  as  you  might  fqueeze  out  of  an  onion  had 
)>een  tears  enough  &c.'*    St££vems. 

*  The  caufe  of  our  expedience      ■    ]  Efcpedience  for  expedition. 

War  BURTON. 

♦  ■  '  n  more  urgent  touches y^  Things  that  touch  mo  more  fcn- 
^ly^  Qiore  preffing  motives*    Johnson* 

Petition 
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»  Petition. us  at  home :  Sextus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  toCsefar,  and  commands 
The.empireof  the  fea:  our  ilippery  people , 
(.Whofe  love  i&  never  link*d  to  the.  deferver, 
*Till  his  deferts  arc  paft)  begin  to  throw 
Eompey  the  great,  and  all  bis  dignities 
Upon  his  fon;  who,  high  iiLname  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  ftands  up 
JFor  the  main  foldier  ;  whofe  quality,  going  oft> 
The  fides  o*  the  world  may,danger:  Much  is  breeding. 
Which,  like  the  ^  courfer's  hair,  hath  yet  but  life. 
And  not  a  ferpent's-poifoni    ^  Say,  our  pleafure, 

♦  jPeJitiffjt  us  at  home: — ]  Wiflx  U8  at  homcj  call  for  us  to  re- 
fide  at  home.    Johnson* 

•  "^the  courfcr's  hair^  &c.]  Alludes  to  an  old  idle  notion 
that  the  hair  of  a  borfe  dropt  into  corrupted  water,  will  turn  to  an 
animal.    Pope. 

S^,  in  liplinilwi's  Defcrip^on  of  England^  p,  2^4 :  *<  -~-A 
horfe-haire  )aid  in  a  pale  full  of  the  lilc/^  water  will  iti  a^ihort  time- 
ilirre  and  beconie  a  living  creature.  But  fith  the  certaintie  of  thefe 
things  is  rather  proved  by  few  &c.'*     Steevens. 

Dr.  Lifter,  in  the  Philofophkal  TranfaHions^  (howed  that  what 
were  vulgarly  thought  animated  horie-hairs,  are  real  infers.  It 
was  alfo^rmedy  that  they  moved  like  ferpents*  and  were ppifoi> 

OUS  to  fwalfoW.      TOLLET. 

^  Sayy  our pleafure 

Tp  fuch  fi^hoje  places  under  us  require 

Our  quick  remove  from  hence  ^'\ 
Such  IS  this  pafTage  in  the  firft  copy.    The  late  editors  have  all 
altered  it,  or  received  it  altered  in  filence  thus : 

■  Say^  our  pleafuroy 

Tofuch  lAjhife  place  is  under  us^  requires 

Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 
This  is  hardly  fenfe.     I  believe  we  (hould  read  5 

Their  quick  remove  from  hence  f 
Tell  our  defign  of  going  away  to  thofe,  who  being  by  their  placed 
dbliged  to  attend  us^  muil  remove  in  haftc.     Johnson. 

Surely  the  old  reading  with  the  flight  amendment  made  by  fomo 
former  editor — vjhofe  place  is — affords  perfcd  fenfe.— —  *'  Say  to 
fuch  whofe  place  i^  under  us,  1*  e.  to  our  attendants,  that  our 
pleafure  requires  our  quipk  rpraovc  from  hence/*    Malone. 

To 
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To  fuch  whofe  place  is  under  us,  recjuires 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence, 
£w,  I  Ihall  do't.  lExemt. 

I 

S  G  EN  E.    IIL, 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmiafiy  IraSy  and.Alexas^ 

Cleo.  Where  is  he  ? 
Char.  I  did  not  fee  him  fince^ 
Cleo^  See  where  he  is|,  who-s  with. him,  what  he 
does  :  ■   '  ^ 
•  I  did  not  fend  you ; — If  you- find  him  fad, 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report' 
.  That  I  am  fudden  fick :  Quicks  and  return*  [^Exit^Abx^ 
Char.  Madam,   methinks,  if  you  did  love  hitu 
dearly. 
You  do  not  hold  the  method;  to  enfprce. 
The  like  from  him, 
Cleo.  What  ftiould  Ldo,.  I- do. not? 
Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  crofs^  himJa 

nothing, 
Cleo.  Thou  teacheft  like  a  fool :    therway  to  lofo 

him. 
Char.  Tempt  him  not  fo  too  far ;  I  wiib,.  forbear  {^ 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

Enter  Aumy^ 

But  here  comes  Antony. 
Cleo.  I  am  fick,  and  fullen. 

jint.  I  am  forry  to  give  breathing  to  my  purpoffe.-^ 
Cleo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charqiian,  I  fliall  fall  j. 

It  cannot  be  thus  long,  the  fides  of  nature 

Will  not  fuftain  it, 

•  I£J  notfend.yoH  \ — ]   You  mpft  go  as  if  you.ca,rac  wiihout 
my  order  or  knowledge.    John8qjn« 
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Ant.  Now,  my  deareft  queen, — - 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  ftand  farther  from  me* 

Ant.  Whars  the  matter  ? 

Cko.  I  know,  by  that  fame  eye,  there's  fome  good 
news. 
What  fays  the  marry'd  woman  ? — You  may  go ; 
^Would,  Ihe  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  ! 
Let  her  not  fay,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
I  have  no  power  upon  you ;  hers  you  are. 

Ant.  The  gods  beft  know, — 

CUo.  O,  never  was  there  queen 
So  mightily  betray'd !  Yet,  at  the  firft, 
I  faw  the  treafons  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra,— 

Cko.  Why  ihould  I  think,  you  can  be  mine,  and 
true. 
Though  you  in  fwearing  (hake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  have  been  falfe  to  Fulvia  ?  Riotous  madnefs. 
To  be  entangled  with  thofe  mouth-made  vows. 
Which  break  themfelves  in  fwearing  ! 

Ant.  Moft  fweet  queen,— 

Cko.   Nay,   pray  you,  feek  no  colour  for  your 
going. 
But  bid  farewel,  and  go  :  when  you  fu'd  ftaying. 
Then  was  the  time  for  words :  No  going  then  ;— 
Eternity  was  in  our  lips,  and  eyes; 
Blifs  in  our  brows'  bent  ^ ;   none  our  parts  fo  poor. 
But  was  '  a  race  of  heaven  :  They  are  fo  ftill> 
Or  thou,  the  greateft  foldier  of  the  world, 
Art  turned  the  greateft  liar. 

Ant.  How  now,  lady ! 

*  •  —— /«  ^«r  brow8*  bent ;— — ]  i.  e.  in  the  arch  of  our  eye- 
brows.   Steevens. 

*  — «  race  of  heaven : ]   i.  e.  had  a  fmack  or  flavour  of 

heaven.    Warburto^. 

This  word  is  wel}  explained  by  Dr.  Warburton ;  the  race  of 
wine  is  the  tafle  of  the  foil.  '  Sir  T.  Hanmer,  not  underftanding 
the  word,  reads,  ray.    Johnson. 

#  CUq% 
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Cled.  r  would,  I  had  thy  inches;  thou  Ihould'ft  knoWj 
There  were  a  heart  in  -^gypt. 

Jnt.  Hear  me,  queen  : 
The  ilrong  neceffity  of  time  commands 
Our  fcrvices  a  while ;  but  my  full  heart 
*  Remains  in  ufe  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o*er  with  civil  fwords :  Sextus  Pompeius 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the.  port  of  Rome : 
Equality  of  two  domeftic  powers 
Breeds  fcrupulous  fadtion:    The  hated^  grown  to 

ftrength^ 
Are  newly  grown  to  love  :  the  condemned  Pompey, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  fuch  as  have  not  thriv'd 
Upon  the  prefent  ftate,  whofe  numbers  threaten  j 
And  quietnefs,  grown  fick  of  reft,  would  purge 
By  any  defperate  change  :  '  My  more  particular. 
And  that  which  moft  with  you  fliould  fafe  my  going. 
Is  Fulvia's  death. 

Cleo.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give  mc 
freedom, 

*  Remains  in  ufe ]  The  poet  fccms  to  alhide  to  the  legal 

diilmdtion  between  the  ufe  and  ahfolute  fojfejpon.     JoHNSOir. 
»  My  more  particular  J 

And  that  ivhich  mofl  Hvith yon  Jhould  favc  my  goings 
Is  Ful*via*s  death, "] 
Thus  all  the  more  modern  editions ;    the  firft  and  fecpnd  folios 
rcjld  fafe :  All  corruptedly.    Antony  18  giving  feveral  reafons  to 
CleopatTd,  which  make  his  departure  from  iSgypt  neceffary ;  moft 
of  them,  reafons  oT  ftate ;  but  the  death  of  Fulvia,  hit  wife,  was 
a  particular  and  private  call.    Cleopatra  is  jealous  of  Antony,  and 
fufpicious  that  he  is  feeking  colours  for  his  going.     Antony  re- 
plies to  her  doubts,  with  the  reafons  that  obliged  him  to  be  abfent 
for  a  time ;  and  tells  her,  that,  as  his  wife  Fulvia  i$  dead,  and  {o 
(he  has  no  rival  to  be  jealous  of,  that  circumftance  ihould  be  his 
bed  plea  and  excufe,  and  have  the  greateft  weight  with  her  for 
his  going»    Who  does  not  fee  now,  that  it  ought  to  be  read : 
fbould  falvc  my  going,    Theobald. 
Mr.  Upton  reads,  I  think  rightly  : 

■  ■■'    -  ■  fafi  my  goipg.    John  son. 


t42    ANTONT  ANE>  CL^^OPATit A4 

.Jt  does  from  cbildHhtxefs :— iCan  Fulria  die  *  ? 

Ant.  She's  dead^  my  queen : 
Look  here,  and,  dt  thy  fovereign  leiifQre,  rea4 
The  garbcdls'lhe  awaked  * ;  ^  at  the  lafl:,  beft  2 
See,  when,  and  where  ihe  died* 

Cleo.  ^  O  moft  falfe  love ! 
Where  be  the  facred  vials  thou  ihouldft  fill 
With  forrowful water?  Now- 1  fee,  I  fee. 
In  Fulvia^s  death,  how  mine  received  Ihali  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepared  to^kBOW/ 
The  purpofes  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  ceafe, 
cAsf  you  (hall  give  the  advice :  •  By  the  fire. 
That  quickens  Nilos'ilime,  I  go  from  heD<i«^ 

« 

^  -^^Can  Fuhia  die  f  ]  That  Fulvia-was  mortal^  CHcppatrsi 
could  have  no  reafon  to  doubt ;  the  meaniog  therefore  of  her  quefs 
tion  feemsto  be : — PfCill  there  ever  he  an  end  of  your  excufes  f  Ais  of* 
ten  ''as you  ixj'ant  to  leave  me^  t\jiH  not  fome^FuMa^  fame  nrtv  pretext 
he  f&und  for  your  departure?  She  has  already  faid  that  though  -dge 
could  notexemjpt  her  from  fome  follies,  a^leafl  it  frees  her  fiom 
achildilh  belief  in*  all  he  fays.    Steevens. 

5  7/^^  parboils ^^^wu^jf^//; ]  i.  e.  the  commotion  (he  occa- 

fioned*    The  word  is  ufed  by  Hey  wood  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrece^ 
1616: 

ct  _; — u^thou  Tarcjuin^  dofl  alone  furrivc, 

**  The  head  of  all  thof?  garhoiles:' 
Again^  by  Stanyhurft  in'his  tranflation  of  the  four  firft.  ix)oks  of 
Firgil^jEneidj   1 582: 

*^  Now  manhood  and  garhoih  I  ehaunt  and  martial  hor-« 


for." 


'  Again,  in  Jarvis  Mai4cham*s  Englijh  Arcadia^  1607  :    **  Days  of 
''ineur«Hng  by  eontinuaU  j-^r^tf/Zri  were,  however,  nucnber-ea  and 
cncreafed,"    The  wqrd  is  derived,  from  the  old  French'^«r^tfW/| 
which  CoiCgtave  explains  by  hurlyburJy^  great  Jiir.    Stb hVv.H%% 
^ :  O  moji  fdlfe  to*ve  ! 

[Where  be  fhe  facred -vials  ihou  jhoutdjt  fill 
.   ..   .     [With forrowful 'aoater?—'\ 

i  •  AUU(Kng  to  the  lachrymatory  vials,  o^bottles  of  tears,  which  the 
'  'Rominfil  ibmetimes  put  into  the  urn  of  a  friend.    Johnson. 

3o,  in  the  firft  a£k  of  The  Tnvo  NoBle  Kiufmefif  written  by  B  «•  and 
Fletcher  in  conjunction  With  Shakeipeare : 

**  Balms  and  gums,  and  heavy  cheers, 

*«  Sacred  viaU'fiH^dwth  tear sJ^    Steev«ni# 

Thy 
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Thy  foldier,  fervant ;  making  peace,  or  war. 
As  thou  affed'ft. 

Cko.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come ; 
But  let  it  be. — I  am  quickly  ill,  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves ''. 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 
And  give  true  eviden(!:e  to  his  love,  which  ftands 
An  honourable  trial. 

Cko.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 
I  pr'y thee,  turn  afide,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  fay,  the  tears 
Belong  •  to  Egypt :  Good  now,  play  one  fdenc 
Of  excellent  diffembling ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  petfedl  honour. 

Ant.  You'll  heat  my  blood ;  no  more. 

Cko.  You  can  do  better  J^et ;  but  this  is  rtieetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my  fword, — 

Cleo.  And  target, — Still  he  mends ; 
But  this  is  not  the  beft  :  Look,  prithee,  Charmian, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  ^  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe. 

Ant.'  rU  leave  you,  lady. 

Cko.  Courteous  lord,  one  word.    • 
Sir,  you  and  I  muft  part, — but  that's  not  it : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov'd, — but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  I  would, — 
'  0,  my  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony, 

"   And 

^  ^0  Antony  lo'vtsJ]    i.  e.  uncertain  as  the  flateof  my  health  it 
the  love  of  Antony.     Steevens. 

*  —  to  Egypt : — ]  To  me,  the  queen  of  Egypt.    Johnson. 

*  — Herculean  Roman — ]  Antony  traced  his  defceiH  from^a^ 
ton  a  fon  of  Hercules,     Stkevens. 

*  O,  77iy  ohlifvion  is  a  very  Antony y  \  . 

And  I  am  all  forgotten  S\ 
The  plain  meaning  is,  My  forgetfulnefs  makes  me  forget  yfiyfeJ/i 
But  (he  exprefles  it  hy  c2yX\vig  forgetfulnefs  Antony ;  becaufeyJr^/- 
fulnefs  had  forgot  her,  as  Antony  had  done.     For  want  of  apprc-. 
bending  this  (^Uitintnefs  of  expreiCon,  the  Oxford  editor  is  forced 

to 
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And  I  am  all-forgotten. 
JnU  *  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds 

to  tell  us  news,  That  all  forgotten  is  an  oldvjay  offpeaking^for  apt 
to  forget  every  thing.     War  bur  ton, 

I  cannot  underftand  the  learned  critic^s  explanation*  It  ap- 
pears to  me,  that  fhe  (hould  tather  have  faid : 

O  TTQf  remembrance  is  a  very  Antony^ 

And  I  am  all  forgotten. 
It  was  her  memory,  not  her  oblivion,  that,  like  Antony,  was 
iforgetting  and  deferting  her*     I  think  a  (light  change  will  reftore 
the  pailage.    The  queen,  having  fomething  to  fay,  which  fhe  is 
not  able,  or  would  not  feem  able  to  reeolledi,  cries  out : 

O  my  ehlinfion  ! — 'Tis  a  very  Antoi^.  * 

The  thought  of  which  I  was  in  queil  is  a  very  Antony,  is  treache- 
rous and  fugitive,  and  has  irrevocably  left  me : 

And  I  am  aU  forgotten. 
If  this  reading  fland,  1  think  the  explanation  of  Hanmer  muil  be 
received.    Johnson. 

Dr.  Warburton's  explanation  is  certainly  juft,  but  I  cannot  per- 
ceive any  need  of  change.  Cleopatra  has  fomething  to  fay,  which 
feems  to  be  fupprefs'd  by  forrow,  and  after  many  attempts  to  pn>-> 
'  duce  her  meaning,  fhe  cries  out :  O,  this  Mivious  memory  of 
mine  is  asfalfe  and  treacherous  to  me  as  Antony  ity  and  I  forget  e^ety 
thing.  Oblivion^  i  believe,  is  boldly  ufea  for  a  memory  aft  to  he 
■deceitful. 

If  too  great  a  latitude  be  taken  in  this  explanation,  we  might 
with  little  violence  read,  as  Mr.  £dwards  has  propofed  in  his  MS. 
notes : 

Oh  me!  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony  ^  &c.    Steevens. 
*  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds  idUnefs  your  fubjeB^  I Jbould  take  you 

For  idlenefs  itfelf] 
i.  e.  But  that  your  charms  hold  me  ^  viho  am  the  fftztt^fool  on  earthy 
in  chains  y  IJhouldhave  adjudged  you  to  te  the  greatefC     That  this 
is  the  fenfe  is  (hewn  by  her  anfwer : 

*TisfiX)eating  labour^ 

To  bearfuc^\d\ene{s  fo  near  the  heart, 

AsClecfatraj  this.  War  button* 

The  fenfe  may  be : — But  that  your  queenjbip  chufes  idlenefs  for 
the  fubjeSl  of  your  converfationy  I Jhould  take  you  for  idlenefs  itfelf. 
So  Webfler  (who  was  often  a  very  clofe  imitator  of  Shakefpeare) 
in  hb  Kiitoria  Corombona^  i6i 2  : 

"  how  idle  am  I 

**  To  queflion  my  own  idlenefs .'" 

Or 
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"hdlds  tdleneft  your  fubjedt,  I  fliould  take  you 
For  idlencfs  itfelf. 

Cleo.  *Th  Iweating  labour, 
To  bear  fiich  idleflefr  fo  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this*     But,  fir,  forgive  me ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me ',  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you  :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence ; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  !  Upon  your  fword 
Sit  kurelPd  viftory !  and  fmooth  fuccefs 
Be  ftrew'd  before  your  feet ! 

Jnt.  Let  us  go.    Gome ; 
Our  reparation  fo  abides,  and  flies, . 
That  thou,  refiding  here,  go'ft  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [^Exeunt* 

SCENE     IV. 

r  Cafar^s  palace  in  Rome. 
Enter  OSiavius  C^fafy  Lepidus,  and  Attendants. 

Caf.  You  may  fee,  Lepidus,  and  henceforth  know^ 
It  is  not  Cafer's  natural  vice  to  hate 
*  One  great  Competitor :  From  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news ;  He  fifties,  drinks,  and  waftes 

Or  an  antithesis  may  be  defigned  between  royaityt  za^fuhjeH.-^ 
But  that  IknirMjfok  to  be  a  ^ueeu^  and  that  your  royalty  holds  idle* 
ntfs  infuhjeBi^n  to  you^  exalting  you  far  above  its  influence^  I  Jhould 
fv^fiyou  to  he  the  very  genius  ofidlenefs  itfelf*    Steevens. 

'  ^kce  my  becomings  kiU  me^  ■  ]   Thcr^  is  foraewhat  of 

obfcurity  in  tiiis  cxpreiEon,  In  the  firft  fcene  of  the  play  Antony 
had  callied  her : 


it 


wrangling  queen , 


**  W|[iom  every  thing  ^^r»««.** 
It  Is  to  this,  perhaps,  that  (he  alludes.    Steevens* 
•  ♦  One  great  competitor : — ]  Perhaps,  Our  jrcat  competitor, 

JoHtfSON. 

Vot.VIII.  h  The 
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The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  not  more  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra ;  nor  the  queen  of  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he  :  hardly  gave  audience,  or 
VouchfaPd  to  think  he  had  partners  :  You  fliall  find 

there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abftraft  of  all  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep.  I  muft  not  think,  there  are 
Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodriefs  : 
His  faults,  in  him,  feem  *  as  the  fpots  of  heaven. 
More  fiery  by  night's  blacknefs ;  hereditary, 
Rather'than  ^  purchased ;   what  he  cannot  change. 
Than  what  he  choofes. 


as  the  fpots  qfheav^n^ 


More  fiery  hy  nfght'*s  hlacknefs  ;  ] 
If  by  fpots  are  meant  ftars,  as  night  has  no  other  fiery  {pots,  the 
comparifon  is  forced  and  harfh,  itars  having  been  always  fuppofcd 
to  beautify  the  night ;  nor  do  I  comprehend  what  there  is  in  the 
counter-part  of  this  fimile,  which  anfwers  to  night's  blacknefs. 
Hanmer  reads : 

'fpots  on  ermine. 
Or  fires,  hy  nlgM s  hlachuf.  Johnson.  ' 
The  meaning  feems  to  be  —As  the  far s  or  fpots  of  heaven  are 
not  ohfcureJy  hut  rather  rendered  more  hright  hy  the  hlacknefs  of  the 
night  J  fo  neither  is  the  goodnefs  of  Antony  eclipfed  hy  his  evil  qualitiesy 
hut,  on  the  contrary^  his  fatdtsfcem  enlarged  and  aggravated  hy  his 
virtues. 

That  which  anfwers  to  the  hlacknefs  of  the  nighty  in  the  coxinter- 
part  of  the  fimile,  is  Antony* s  goodneft.  His  goodnefs  is  a  ground 
which  gives  a  relief  to  his  faults,  and  makes  them  Hand  out  more 
prominent  and  confpicuous. 

It  is  objedled,  that  ftars  rather  beautify  than  deform  the  tught. 
But  the  poet  confiders  them  here  only  with-  refpedt  to  ihtir promt* 
nence  and fplendour .  It  is  fufficient  for  him  that  their  fcintillations 
appear  ftronger  in  confequence  of  darknefs,  as  jewels  are  more  re- 
fplendent  on  a  black  ground  than  on  any  other, — That  t\\t  promi' 
nence  and  fplendour  of  the  ftars  were  alone  in  Shakcfpeare's  contem- 
plation, appears  from  a  paflage  in  Hamlet^  where  the  fame  thought 
is  lefs  equivocally  exprcfs'd  : 

Your  fkill  fhall,  like  a  ftar  i*  the  darkeft  night. 

Stick  fiery  <7^  indeed.'*     Ma  lone. 
purchas  d y^^^    Frocur'd  by  his  pwn  fault  or  endeavour. 

Johnson. 

C4. 


(« 
(( 
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Cf/  You  are  too  indulgent :  Let  us  grant,  it  is  not 
Amils  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth  ;  to  fit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tipling  with  a  flave  ; 
To  reel  the  ftreets  at  noon,  and  ftand  the  buffet 
With  knaves  that  fmell  of  fweat :  ^  fay,  this  becomes 

him, 
(As  his  compofure  muft  be  rare  indeed. 
Whom  thefe  things  cannot  blemilh)  yet  muft  Antony 
No  way  excufe  his  foils,  when  we  do  bear 
'So  great  weight  in  his  lightnefs :  If  he  fiU'd 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuoufnefs. 
Full  furfeits,  and  the  drynefs  of  his  bones, 
'  Call  on  him  for*t :  but,  to  confound  fuch  time,— 
That  drums  him  from  his  fport,  and  fpeaks  as  loud 
As  his  own  ftate,  and  ours, — *tis  to  be  chid 
As  we  rate  *  boys ;  who,  being  mature  in  knowledgej^ 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  prefent  pleafure. 
And  fo  rebel  to  judgment. 


7  jfgy^  /^/^  hecomes  him  ; 

As  hh  compofure  muft  he  rare^  indeed^ 
Whom  thefe  things  cannot  hlemijb ;  —  ] 
This  feems  inconfequent.     I  read : 

And  his  compofure,  &c. 
Grant  tjyat  this  hecomes  him,  and  if  it  can  hecome  him,  he  mufl  have 
in  him  fomething  <very  uncommon  \  yet,  He*     Johnson. 

'  So  great  weight  in  his  lightnefs : ]     The  word  light  is  one 

of  Shakefpeare's  tavourite  play -things.  The  fcnfe  is,  His  trifling 
levity  throws  fo  much  burden  upon  us.     Johnson. 

^  Call  on  him  for*f :  ■  ]  Call  on  him,  \%,vifithim.     Says 

Caefar,  If  Antony  followed  his  dehaucheries  at  a  time  of  leifure,  I 
Should  leave  him  to  he  punijbed  hy  their  natural  confequences,  hy  fur- 
felts  and  dry  bones.     Johnson. 

* heys',  ix)ho,  heing  mature  in  kaowledge,'\  For  this  Hanraer, 

who  thought  the  maturity  of  a  hoy  an  incoftfiftent  idea,  has  put : 

*ivho,  immature  in  kno^-ivledge : 
but  the  words  experience  zxA  judgment  require  that  we  rcsid  mature: 
though  Dr.  Warburton  has  received  the  emendation.   By  hovsma^ 
ture  in  knowledge,  arc  meant,  hoys  old  enough  to  know  their  duty. 

Johnson. 

L  2  Enter 
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Enter  a  Meffisng^r. 

JLep.  Here's  more  news. 

Mef.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done;   and:  every 
hour, 
Moll  noble  Caefar,  flialt  thou  have  report 
How  'tis  abroad*    Pompey  is.  ftrong  at  fea; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  belov'd  of  thofe 

*  That  only  have  fear'd  Caefar :  to  the  ports 
The  difcontents  repair,  and  mens-  reports 
Give  hinfi  much  wronged* 

Oef.  I  fhould  have  known  no  lefs  :— 
It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  ftate,. 
That '  he,  which  is,  was  wifh^d,  until  he  were ; 
And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne*er  lov*d,  'till  ne'er  worth  love,. 
Comes  dear'd,  by  being  lack'd.  This  comnion  bod)', 
Like  to  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  ftreami 

♦  Goes  to,  and  back,  lackying  the  varying  tide^ 

To 

*  nat  only  hofue  fear*d  Cafar : — ]  Thofe  whom  not  love  but 
fear  made  adherents  to  Cslar,  now  fliew  their  affis^toa  for  Pom- 
*pey.    Johnson, 

3  /6^,  ^jIcJj  Isy  fwas  iv'ijh^dy  u/tiil /je  ivtre  ; 

And  the  ebf^d  many  ne^er  lov^d^  ^tiU  ne^er  'worth  loafiy 

Comes  fear'd)  By  being  lacked*  ] 

Let  U8  examme  the  fenfe  or  this  in  plain  profe.  The  earliejl  hi/* 
tories  inform  us^  thai  the  man  infupreme  command  ^Xias  ahiays  wijh^d 
to  gain  that  command^  *tiU  he  had  obtained  it.  And  he^  whom  the 
multitude  has  contentedly  feen  in  a  lovj  condition^  ivben  be  begins  to  be 
nvanfedby  them^  becomes  to  be  fear'd^  them.  But  do  theni<uki£ud& 
fear  a  man>  becai^fe  they  want  him  ?  Certainly,  we  muil  read : 

Comes  dear'd,  by  being  lacJc'd* 
!•  e.  endearM,  a  favourite  to  them.   Beiides,  the  context  requlres^ 
this  reading;  for  it  was  not  fear,  but  love,  that  made  the  people 
flock  to  young  Pompey,  and  what  occalion'd  this  reflection.     So, 
in  Coriolanus : 

**  I  (hall  be  /<wV,  when  I  am  lacit^d***    Wax  bur  ton. 
.  ♦  Goes  to  J  and  backy  lafhing  tJje  varying  tide^ 

To  rot  itfelfvjrth  motion,"] 
How  can  a  flag,  or  rufli,  floating  upon  a  ftreara,  and  that  has  no 
motion  but  what  the  flu6tuaticm  ot  the  water  gives  it,  be  faid  to  la(h 

the 
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To  rot  itfelf  with  motion  ^ 

Mef.  C^far,  I  bring  thee  word, 
Menecrates  and  Mcnas,  famous  pirates. 
Make  the  fea  ferve  them;  *  which  they  ear  and  wound 
With  keels  ©f  every  kind  :  Many  hot  inroads 
They  make  in  Italy ;  tie  borders  maritime 
'Lack  blood  to  think  on't,  and  flulh  youth  *  revolt : 
No  veffel  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  foon' 
Taken  as  feen ;  for  Pompey's  name  ftrikes  more, 

the  tide  ?  This  is  making  a  fcourge  of  a  weak  ineffedive  thing,  and 
j;iying  it  an  gdtive  violence  in  its  own  power.  All  the  old  editions 
read  lackifjg*  'Tis  true,  thene  is  no  fenfc  in  that  reading ;  but 
the  addition  of  a  (ingle  letter  wiH  not  only  give  us  good  ienfe,  but 
the  ^genuine  word -or  our  author  into  thc^bargain. 

■  ■     Lacquing  the  vatying  tidiy 
i«e.  floating  backwards  and  forwards  with  the  variation  of  the  tide, 
like  a  page,  or  lacquey^  at  iris  mafter*s  heels,    Theobald. 

Thedbald^s  conjedture  may  be  fqpported  by  a  palFage  in  the  fifth 
book  of  Chapman's  tran flation  of  Hom^'^  Odyjfry : 

«« who  would  willingly 

**  Lacky  along  fo  v^ft  a  lake  of  brine  ?** 
Again,  in  his  veriionof  the  24th  Ilia  J: 

"  My  guide  to  Argos  cither  ftiip'd  or  lackying  by  thy  fide.** 
AgaiO|  in  the  Prologue  to  this  (econd  port  of  Aniomo  and  MeHida^ 
i6oz: 

*'  O  that  our  power 

"  Oottld  iacky  or  keep  pace  with  our  dcfires  !**  SrifevtNS. 
s  Perhaps  another  mejfenger  ihould  be  noted  here,  as .  enterin'g 
with  frefti  news,    Steevens, 

*  ■    ^phicb  they  ear  — —  J  To  ear^  is  X.oflovo ;  a  common 
metaphor.    Jo  h  m  so  n  • 

To  Mr,  is  not,  however,  at  this  time,  a  common  word,  I  meet 
with  it  in  Turbervile's  Falconry^  M7S  • 

"  becaufc  I  have  a  larger  field  to  ear.^ 

Again,  in  Drayton's  Legend  of  Robert  Duke  of  Normandy : 
"  So  Troy,  thought  I,  her  {lately  head  did  rear, 
*'  Whofe  crazed  ribs  the  furrowing  plough  dQth,^^." 
,&.gain,  inOower,  DeConfeffione  Amantis^  b;  1.  fol.  26  : 

*'  And  gren  it  with  urength  of  plough.'*    SteeveKS, 

^  Lack  blood  to  fhink  wV, ]  Turn  pale  at  the  thought  of  It. 

Johnson. 

*  — andfiufhyouth'^]  Fltjbyonthlz  youth  ripened  to  manhood ; 
iiouth  whofe  blood  is  at  the  flow.    Steevens. 

L  3  Than 
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Than  could  his  war  refilled. 

Caf.  Antony, 
Leave  thy  lafcivious  waffels  ^     When  thou  once 
Waft  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  flew'ft 
Hirtius  and  Panfa,  confuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  fought'ft  againft. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  favages  could  fuffer :  Thou  didft  drink 
The  ftale  of  horfes ',  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beafts  would  cough  at ;    thy  palate  then  di4 

deign 
The  rougheft  berry  on  the  rudeft  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  flag,  when  fnow  the  pafture  Iheets, 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browfed'ft  :  on  the  Alps, 
It  is  reported,  thou  did'ft  eat  ftrange  flelh. 
Which  fomc  did  die  to  look  on  :  And  all  this 
(It  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I  fpeak  it  now) 
Was  borne  fo  like  a  foldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  lank*d  not. 

Lep,  It  is  pity  of  him. 

Caf.  Let  his  Ihames  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome  :  Tim^  is  it,  that  we  twain 
Did  ftiew  ourfelves  i'  the  field ;  and,  to  that  end, 
Aflfemble  me  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idlenefs. 

Lep.  To-morrow,  Caefar, 
I  fliall  be  furnilh'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  fea  and  land  I  can  be  able, 
To  'front  this  prefent  time. 

®  th^  lafcivious  wafTels.*— •]    Wttjfel  is  here  put  for  in- 

temperance in  general.     So,  in  ^ove^s  Labouifs  Loft : 

**  At  wakes  and  w^/f,  meetings,  markets,  fairs." 
For  a  more  particular  account  of  the  word,  fee  Macbeth j  aft  I.  fc. 
j»//.    The  old  copy,  however,  reads  vaJJaiUs,    Steevens, 

■  Thou  Ji 4ft  drink 

Thejlaleofhorfesy- ] 

All  thefe  circumftanccs  of  Antonyms  diftrcfs,  arc  taken     literlly 
from  Plutarch.    Steevens, 
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Caf  'Till  which  encounter, 
\l  is  my  bufinefs  too,    FareweL 
Lep.  Farewel,  my  lord-:    What  you  fhall  know 
mean  time 
Of  ftirs  abroad,  I  ihall  befeech  you,  fir, 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 
Caf.  Doubt  it  not,  fir;  I  knew  it  for  my  bond. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE        V. 

The  Palace  in  Akxandria. 

Enter  Ckapatrat  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Mardian. 

Cleo.  Charmian, — 
Char.  Madam. 

Cko.  Ha,  ha, — Give  me  to  drink  *  mandragora. 
Char.  Why,  madam  ? 

Cleo.  That  I  might  fleep  out  this  great  gap  of  time, 
My  Antony  is  away. 
Char.  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

*  '— mandragora ."i    A  plant  of  which  the  infufion  was  fuppofed 
to  procure  fleep.     Shakefpeare  mentions  it  in  Othello : 
*'  Not  poppy,  nor  mandragora^ 

"  Can  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  fweet  fleep."  Johnson. 
So,  in  Webfter*s  Dutchefs  ofMalfyy  1623  : 

**  Come  violent  death, 
"  Serve  for  mandragora^  and  make  me  fleep.'* 

Steevens. 

! to  drink  mandragora.]    Gerard,  in  his  Herhal,  fays  of  the 

mandragoras :  *'  Diofcorides  doth  particularly  fet  downe  many  fa- 
culties hereof,  of  which  notwithflanding  there  be  none  proper  un- 
to it,  fave  thofe  that  depend  upon  the  drowfie  and  fleeping  power 
thereof." 

In  Adlington's  ^«/^/»j  (of  which  the  epiflle  is  dated  1566)  re- 
printed 1639,  4to,  bl.l.  p.  187,  lib.  10 :  **  I  gave  him  no  poy- 
Ibn,  but  a  doling  drink  of  mandragoras^  which  is  of  fuch  force,  * 
that  it  will  caufe  any  mao  to  fleepe,  as  though  he  were  dead." 

Percy. 

L  4  CUo^ 
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Cleo.  O,  'tis  trcafon  ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  truil,  not  fo. 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunuqh  !  Mardi^n ! 

Mzr.  What's  your  highnefs'  plcafure  ? 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  fing ;  I  take  no  ple^ifucK 
In  aught  an  eunuch  has :  'Tis  well  for  thee. 
That,  being  unfeminar^d,  thy  freer  thoughts 
.May  not  fly  forth  of  Mgypt.    Haft  thou  affcdions  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  gracious  madam. 

Cleo.  Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam ;  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  in  deed  is  boneft  to  be  done  : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  afFedtions,  and  think. 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Cleo.  O  Charmian  ! 
Where  think'ft  thou  he  is  now  ?  Stands  he,  or  fits  he  ? 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horfe  ? 
O  happy  horfe,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  ! 
Do  bravely,   horfe !   for  wot'ft   thou  wliom  thou 

mov'ft  ? 
The  demy  Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
^  And  burgonet  of  man.*— He's  fpeaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  HHoer^s  myferpent  of  old  Nile  ? 
For  fo  he  calls  me ; — Now  I  feed  myfelf 
With  moft  delicious  poifon  : — Think  on  me. 
That  am  with  Phoebus*  amorous  pinches  black. 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time  ?  *  Broad^fronted  Cqeiar, 
When  thou  waft  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morfel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 

'  And  hurgonet  of  man.  ■  i  ■    ]   A  htrgenet  U  a  kiild  of  belmtU 
So,  in  Hen,  VI  : 

"  This4ay  I'll  wear  aloft  my  iurgoftet." 
60,  in  Hey  wood's /r^»  ^^r,  1632: 

•'  I'll  hammer  on  thy  proof-fleerd  hurgonet.^* 
Again,  in  the  Birth  of  Merlin^  1662  : 

*'-Thi8,  by  the  gods  and  my  good  fword,  I'll  fet 

•'  *  In  bloody  lines  upon  thy  hurgonetj*    ST^EVJii«tS» 
4  ^.^-^Broad'fronted  Cafar^  Mr.  oey ward  is  of  opinion,  that 
^i^ivtXQX^^bald-frontfdCafar.    SrEEVENSt 

•     •       ^  Would 
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Would  Hand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  brow ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  afped,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

Ennr  4lexas. 

Alex.  Sovereign  of  jEgypt^  bail ! 

Cko.  How  mu^h  unlike  art  thou  Mark  Antony  ! 
Yet,  coming  from  him,  » that  great  medicine  hath 
With  his  tind  gilded  thee. — 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 

Mex.  Laft  thing  he  did,  dear  queen, 
Hekifs'd,  the  laft  of  many  doubled  kifles. 
This  orient  pearl ;— His  fpeech  flicks  in  my  heart* 

Qeo.  Mine  car  m\^ft  pluck  it  thence. 

Akx.  Good  friend,  quoth  he. 
Say,  the  firm  Roman  to  great  Mgypt  fends 
fhis  trecfure  ofm  oyfier  ;  at  whofifoot^ 
^a  mend  the  petty  prefinty  I  will  piece 
Her  mlent  throne  with  kingdoms ;  411  the^eafi^ 
Say  thou,  JhaU  call  her  mifirefs.    So  he  nodded. 
And  fcfcerly  did-mouat  an  *  arm^gatint  fteed. 

Who 

,  \^ that  great  medicine  hath  m)ith  his  tinSl  gilded  ihee  1    Al- 
luding to  the  philofopher's  ftone,  which,  by  its  touch,  converts 
bafc  metal  into  gold.    The  alchemifts  call  the  matter,  whatever  it 
5.^^  ^i^^^  *^^  perform  tranfmutation,  a  medicine.    Johnson 
Thus  Chapman,  in  hi»5;&tfi!fcw^^/^/^/,  1594, 

**  O  then,  thou  jTM/ ^//>/r  of  all  trcdures!** 
And  on  this  paiTage  he  has  the  following  note :    "  The  philofo. 
Jjhersftonc,  ^t  fhihfaphica  medicina  is  called  the  prrtf/£/M/r    to 
^hich  he  here  alludes."    Thus,  in  the  Chanonis  nmannes  Tak 
ox  Chaucer,  late  edit.  v.  16330: 

«<  ^— the.philo&phre'silone, 
^      *«  Elixir  cleped,  w^.feken  faft  eche  on.**    St^evh;ks. 
.   ^^.. arm-gam Ped,-]  i..e.  his  fte^d  worn  le^n  and  thin  hy 
much  fervice  m  war.    So,  Fairfax :  ^ 

**  Hi^Jfall  wornii^td  the  champion  ilout  bcftrode.'* 

^^  AR  BTJ^S  TO  w 

«?^  ^''''1 T^  -^a;  ^'^'^  r"''  hi»s  been  very  lavlfli  of  his  plcafantiy, 

and  indeed  has  juftly  ccnfured  the  mifquotation  oifiM^orn,  iot 

Ml-wortb,  which  inean8>o»^,  but  make*  no  attempt  to  esplaia 

the 
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Who  rrjigh'd  fo  high,  that  what  J  would  have  fpoIf:c 
1  Was  beaftly  dumb'd  by  hhn, 

Cko.  Wiiiit,  was  he  fad,  or  merry  ? 

Alex.  Like  to  the  time  o*  the  year  between  the 
extreams 
Of  hot  and  cold ;  he  was  nor  fad,  nor  merry, 

Cko.  O  well-divided  difpofition  !  — Notp  him. 
Note  him,  good  Charmian,  'tis  the  man ;    bytnotp 

him :  • 

He  was  not  fad ;  for  he  would  fhine  on  thofe 
That  make  their  looks  by  his  :  he  was  not  merry  j 
Which  feem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 

the  word  in  the  play,  Mr.  Scjrward,  in  his  preface  to  Beaumont, 
has  very  elaborately  endeavoured  to  prove,  that  an  arm-gaunt  Hcca 
is  a  fleed  with  lean  Jboulders.  Arm  is  the  Teutonic  word  for  %\jant^ 
ox  poverty.  Arm-gaunt  may  be  therefore  an  old  word,  fignifying, 
lean  for  w^;?/,  ill  fed.  Edwards's  obfervation,  that  a  worn-out 
horfe  is  not  proper  for  Atlas  to  mount  in  battle,  is  impertinent ; 
the  horfe  here  mentioned  feems  to  be  a  poft- horfe,  rather  than  a 
war  horfe»  Yet  as  arm-gaunt  ^t^v^%  not  intended  to  imply  any  de- 
fe6t,  it  perhaps  means,  a  horfe  fo  ilender  that  a  man  might  clafp 
him,  and  therefore  formed  for  expedition.  Hanmer  reads : 
■  ■  ■    arm-gwtjiced,     Johnson. 

The  following  compound  word  which  I  find  in  Chaucer's  de- 
fcription  of  a  king  of  Thrace  in  the  Knight^s  TaUy  may  fupport 
Dr.  Johnfon's  explanation : 

"  A  wreth  of  gold  arm-gret^  of  huge  weight 
*•  Upon  his  hed  &c."    late  edit.  v.  2147. 
Armgrete  is  as  hig  as  the  arm^  and  arm-gaunt  may  mean  as  Jlender 
as  the  arm.   We  ftill  fay,  in  vulgar  comparifon,  ashng  as  my  arm^ 
as  thick  as  my  Icg^  &c.     Again,  in  the  Booke  of  Fyjhingy  &c.  bl.  1. 

no  date:  **  cut  between  Michelmas  and  Candellmas  a  fay  re 

ilaff  of  a  fadome  and  a  half  longc  and  arm-great^  of  hafyll,   &c." 
Again,  in  Lidgate;  "  "— —Line -right ^^  i.  e.  as  flrait  as  a  line., 

Steevens. 

^  Was  leafily  dumb  hy  him.'\  Mr.  Theobald  reads  dumFd^  put  to 
filence.  **  Alexas  means,  (fays  he)  the  horfe  made  fuch  a  neigh- 
ing, that  if  be  had  fpoke  he  could  not  have  been  heard." 

JOHNSPN. 

The  verb  which  Theobald  would  introduce,  is  found  in  Pericles 
prince  of  ^yre^   1 609  : 

**  Deep  clerks  Ihe  dumhs  &c."    Steevens. 

In 
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In  iEgypt  with  his  joy  :  but  between  both  : 

0  heavenly  mingle !— Be'ft  thou  fad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes ; 

So  does  it  no  man  elfe. — Met'ft  thou  my  pods  I 

Alex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  fevetal  meffengers  : 
Why  do  you  fend  fo  thick  ? 

Cleo.  Who's  born  th^t  day 
When  I  forget  to  fend  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar. — Ink  and  paper,  Charmian.r — -* 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas.^ — Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Casfar  fo  ? 

Char.  O  that  brave  Casfar ! 

Cleo.  Be  choak'd  with  fuch  another  emphafi^! 
Say,'  the  brave  Antony. 

Char.  The  valiant  Cjefar ! 

Clea.  5y  Ifis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thou  with  Csefar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.  By  your  molt  gracious  pardon, 

1  fing  but  after  you. 
Cleo.  '  My  fallad  days ! 

When 

*  My  faUad  days  !  , 

MHyen  I  ijuas  green  in  judgment ^  cold  in  hlood  ! 

To  fay  ^  as  If  aid  then! ] 

This  puzzles  the  late  editor,  Mr.  Theobald.  He  fays  :  "  Cleo- 
patra may  fpeak  very  naturally  here  with  contempt  of  her  judg- 
ment at  that  period :  but  how  truly  with  regard  to  the  coldnefs  of 
her  blood  may  admit  fome  queftion  :**  and  then  employs  his  learn- 
ing to  prove,  that  at  this  cold  feafon  of  her  Mood^  Ihe  had  feca 
twenty  goQd  years.  But  yet  he  thinks  his  author  maybejuftified, 
becaul'e  Plutarch  calls  Cleopatra  at  thofe  years,  Ko^,  which  by  ill 
luck  proves  juft  the  contrary ;  for  that  ftate  which  the  Greeks  de- 
figned  by  Kopij,  was  the  very  height  of  blood.  But  Shakefpeare*8 
belljuftificationiireiloring  his  ownfenfe,  which  is  done  merely  by 
a  difterent  pointing : 

h^y  fallad  day s  I . 

When  I  ixjas  green  in  judgment.     Cold  in  Hood! 

To  fay  as  If  aid  then, 
Qtlidinllood^  is  an  upbraiding  expoflulation  to  her  rcaid.     Thofe ^ 

faya 
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When  I  was  green  in  judgment :  Cold  in  blood. 
To  fay,  as  I  faid  then  ! — But,  come,  away  ; 
Get  me  ink  and  paper  :  he  fliall  have  every  day   . 
A  fevcral  greeting,  or  Til '  unpeople  iEgypf . 


A   C   T    II.      S  C  £  N  E    i. 

Mejfina.    Vompefs  Houfe., 

Enter  *  Tomfey^  Menecr^teSy  and  Menas* 

Tornp^  If  the  great  gods  be  juft,  (hey  ftialj  affift 
The  deeds  of  jufteft  men. 

Men.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 
That  what  they  dp  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pomp.    *  Whiles  we  are  fuitors  to  their  throne^ 
decays 
7he  thing  wfe  fue  for. 

Mm. 

fays  fhc,  vmrt  myfaUad  days^  t^jhett  I  was  grten  in  judgment  5  hut 
y«r  hio0dis'0s  cold  ms  my  ju^mnt^  if  you  have  the  feme  efinien^f 
ihings  new  as  I  had  then.    A^R  bur  ton. 

*  "•-'''■^uf^t^k  JBgyft,]  By  fending  out  meilengers.  JoifNtoK. 

*  The  porfoDf  are  v»  nitmpd  in  the  firft  edition ;   but  I  knovtr 
not  why  Menecrates  appears ;  Menas  can  do  all  without  him. 

•  Whiks  we  arefuiioTi  to  their  throne^  decays 

The  thing  wefitefor.^ 
"Thb  nonfenfe  Ihould  be  read  thus : 

Whiles  we  are  fuitors  to  their  threney  <lelay*i 

The  thins;  we  fue  for. 
Menecrates  had  faid,  The  gods  do  not  deny  that  which  th^  deUt^. 
The  other  turns  his  words  to  a  different  meaning,  and  replies, 
J)el(tf  is  the  very  thing  we  heg  ofthem^  t.  e.  the  delay  of  our  enc» 
mie^  in  making  preparation  againft  us :  which  he  explains  after- 
wards, 
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Mm*  We^  ignorant  of  ourfelves. 
Beg  often  our  own  harms,  which  the  wife  powers 
Deny  us  for  ouf  good  :  fo  find  wc  pfofit. 
By  lofing  of  our  prayers. 

Fmp.  I  fliall  do  well : 
The  people  love  me,  and  the  fea  is  mine ; 
'  My  power^s  a  crefcent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  full.     Mark  Antony 
In  ^gypt  fits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors  :  Csefar  gets  money,  wher^ 
He  lofe5  hearts  :  Lepidus  flatters  both. 
Of  both  is  flattered ;  but  he  neither  loves. 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Men.  Casfar  and  Lepidus  are  in  the  field ; 
A  mighty  ftrength  they  carry. 

Pomp.  Where  have  you  this  ?  'tisfalfe. 

Men.  From  Silvius,  fir. 

Fomp.  He  dreams ;  I  know,  they  are  in  Rome  to- 
gether, 
Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  the  charms  of  love, 

wards,  by  faying,  M^rk  Antony  was  tied  up  by  loft  ia  iEgypt; 
Caefar  by  avarice  at  Rome ;  and  Lepidus  empioyedia  keeping  well 
with  both.     Warburton, 

It  ift  not  always  prudent  to  be  too  hafty  in  exclamation;  the 
reading  which  Dr.  Warburton  reje6U  a&  nonfinf^  is^^-in.  my. opinion 
right;  \i delay  be  what  they  fuc  for,  they  have  it,  and  the  confo# 
larion  offered  becomes  fupcrfluous.  The  meaning,  is,  Whiie  we 
^re fraying,  the  tUngfor  <iMblcb'mprmy.  is  lofing  it«  value. 

JOHNftOK* 

^  In  old  editions, 

^5*  powers  art  cVtfient^  and  7Hy  auzurinz  hope 
Sayt  it  <OiiUccme  to  th^fuU.^ 
What  does  the  relatite  //  belong  to  ?    It  cannot  inyj^  relate  to 
hope^noT  in  concord  to  powers.    The  poet's  allufion  is  to  the  moon ; 
and  Pompcy  would  fay,  he  is  yet  but  a  half  moon,  or  cre/l-ent ;  but 
his  hopes  tell  hhfi^  that  crcfcent  will  come  to  vLfxliorbt 

Theobald. 


Salt 
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Salt  Cleopatra,  foften  ^  thy  wan  lip ! 

Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  luft  with  both  f 

Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feafts. 

Keep  his  brain  fuming ;  Epicurean  cooks. 

Sharpen  with  cloylefs  fauce  his  appetite ; 

That  fleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour. 

Even  *till  a  Lethe'd  dulnefs— How  now  Varrius  ? 

Enter  Varrius. 
Far*  This  is  moft  certain  that  I  Ihall  deliver : 


'th)f  ivan  Up  /]  In  the  old  edition  it  is 
'tly  wand  Up  ! 


Perhaps,  for /^W  lip,  orwtfr/»lip,  fays  Dr.  Johnfon.  Wand^M 
it  Hand,  is  either  a  corruption  of  'Man^  the  adjedive,  or  a  con- 
tradtion  of  ivanneJ,  or  made  'wan^  a  participle.     So,  in  Hamlet ; 

*•  That,  from  her  working,  all  his  vifage  wan^d.** 
Again,  in  Marfton's  Antonio  and  Mellida: 
,    *«  a  cheek 

*'  Not  as  yet  <wan^d,*^ 
Or  perhaps  waned  lip,  i,  c.  decreafed,  like  the  moon,  in  its  beaa- 
ty.     So,  in  the  Tragedy  of  Mariam^   1613  : 

"  And  Cleopatra  then  to  feek  had  been 

**  So  firm  a  lover  of  her  ivained  i^LCtJ*^ 
Again,  in  the,Skynncr*s  Play^  among  the  Chefter  colle6tion  oiMyf- 
tcries^  MS,  Harl.  10 13.  p.  152  : 

**  O  bleffed  be  thou  ever  and  aye 

*'  Now  ivayned  is  all  my  wpo." 
Yet  this  expreiiion  of  Pompey's  perhaps,  after  all,  implies  a  wifh 
only,  that  every  charm  of  love  may  confer  additional  foftnefs  on 
the  lips  of  Cleopatra  :  i,  e.  that  her  beauty  may  improve  to  the 
ruin  of  her  lover.  The  epithet  <wan  might  have  been  added,  only 
to  (hew  the  fpcaker's  private  contempt  of  it.  It  may  be  remarked, 
that  the  lips  of  Africans  and  Afiatics  are  paler  than  thofe  of  Eu- 
ropean nations.     Steevens. 

Shakefpeare's  orthography  often  adds  a  //  at  the  end  of  a  word. 
Thus,  'Vile  is  (in  the  old  editions),  every  where  fpelt  v/7//.  Laund 
is  given  inflead  of  la'wn :  why  not  therefore  vjaiCd  for  vian 
here  ? 

if  this  however  fliould  not  be  accepted,  fuppofc  we  read  with 
the  addition  only  of  an  apoilrophe,  ivan^di  i.e.  waf/ed^  declined, 
gone  off  from  its  perfection  ;  comparing  Cleopatra's  beauty  to  the 
moon  pall  the  full.     Percy. 

Mark 
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Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expeded  ;  fince  he  went  from  ^gpyt,  'tis   . 
A  fpace  for  farther  travel  *. 

Pomp.  I  could  have  given  lefs  matter 
A  better  ear. — Menas,  I  did  not  think, 
This  amorous  furfeiter  would  have  don*d  his  helm* 
For  fuch  a  petty  war  :  his  foldierfliip 
Is  twice  the  other  twain  :  ^  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  ftirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  ^Egypt's  widow  pluck 
The  ne'er  luft-wearied  Antony. 


'Jince  he  nventfrom  JEgypt^  ^tis 


A  fpace  for  farther  traveU  j 
i.e.  fincc  he  quitted  Egypt,  a  fpace  of  time  has  clapfed  in  which 
a  longer  journey  might  have  been  performed  than  from  Egypt  to 
Rome.    Steevens. 

6 *would  have  don'd  his  helm]     To  don  is  to  do  ofty  to  put 

on.    So,  in  Webfler's  Dutchefs  ofMalfy^  1623  : 

^'  GaU  upon  our  dame  aloud, 

Bid  her  quickly  don  her  fhrowd."    Steevens. 
'  ■         But.  let  ui  rear 

The  higher  our  opinion^  that  our  flirring 

Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt^s  voido^  pluck 

The  near  luf-^^earied  Antony  J] 
Sextus  Pompeius,  upon  hearing  that  Antony  is  every  hour  ex- 
pcfted  in  Rome,  does  not  much  relifh  the  news.  He  is  twice  the 
ibldier,  (fays  he)  that  Odavius  and  Lepidus  are ;  and  I  did  not 
think,  the  petty  war,  which  I  am  raifing,  would  rouzehim  from 
his  amours  in  JEgypt.  ^ — But  why  (hould  Pompey  hold  a.  higher 
opinion  of  hiaown  expedition,  becaufe  it  awaked  Antony  to  arms, 
who  was  near  weary,  almoft  furfeiteJ,  of  lafcivious  pleafures  ?  In- 
dolent and  ilupid  editors,  that  can  difpenfe  with  words  without 
ever  weighing  the  reafon  of  them  !  How  eafy  is  the  change  to  the 
true  reading  ? 

Tfje  w€^x^lufl-^^earied  Antony, 
If  Antony,  though  «<?v^r  tired  of  luxury,  yet  moved  from  that 
charm,  upon  Pompey's  ftirring,  it  was  a  reafon  for  Pompey  to 
pride  himfeif  upon  being  of  fuch  confequence.     Theobald. 

Could,  it  be  imagined,  after  this  fwelling  exultation,  that  the 
firft  edition  ftands  literally  thus  ? 

The  neere  luft  'v:earied  Antony^    Johnson. 

Men. 
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Men.  I  cannot  hope  % 
Cafar  and  Aatoiiy  fhafi  well  greet  together  1 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trdpaflfes  to  Ca&fer ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him  ^  ;  although^  I  think. 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pomp.  I  know  not,  Meilas, 
How  Icffcr  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were't  not  that  we  ftand  up  againft  them  all, 
^fwere  pregnant  they  fliould  *  fquare  between  them- 

felves; 
For  they  have  entertained  caufe  enough 
To  draw  their  fwords :  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
M^y  cement  their  divifions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it !  It  only  ftands 
*  Our  lives  upon,  to  ufe  our  ftrongeft  hands. 
CotaCy  Menas.  [Exeunt. 

•  /  cannot  hope,  &c-]  The  jifdicious  editor  of  the  Cauterhury 
Tales  of  Chaucer  in  four  vols  8vo,  1775,  obfervcs  that  to  h<fpe  oo 
this  occaiion  means  to  exp$H,  So,  in  the  Revels  Tale^  v.  4.027  : 
*'  Our  manciple  I  bofie  he  wol  be  ded."     St  sevens. 

9  — warrM  ufion  him ; ]    Thus  the  fecond  folio ;  the  firft 

tvan*ii.    Malone, 

*  /^uart'"       3    That  is,  quarrel.     So,  in  the  Shoemdker^s 

Holiday^  or  the  gentle  Crafty   1 600  : 

**  What  >  fquare  they,  mafter  Scott  ?— — 

«*  ■■  Sir,  no  doubt; 

**  Lovers  are  quickly  in  and  quickly  out/* 
The  fame  word  is'  ufea  both  in  the  Mi^ummer  Night^s  Dream^ 
Titus  Andronicus^  and  in  this  play,  a£l  III.  fc.  xi : 

**  Mine  honefly  and  I  begin  to  fquare.^    Steevens. 

*  Our  lives  upon^  ■  ]  This  play  is  not  divided  into  a£te 
by  the  authour  or  firfl  editors,  and  therefore  the  prefent  divifion 
may  be  altered  at  pleafure.  I  think  the  firft  a6t  may  be  comnxodi- 
ouily  continued  to  this  place,  and  the  fecond  adt  opened  with  the 
interview  of  the  chief  perfons,  and  a  change  of  the  {late  of  aclion. 
Yet  it  muft  be  confefled,  that  it  is  of  fmall  importance,  where 
thefe  unconnected  and  deiultory  fcenes  are  interrupted. 

Johnson. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    ir. 

Rome. 
.Enter  Enobarbus,  and  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Good  Enobarbus,  *tis  a  worthy  deed, 
Atid  Ihall  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captain 
To  foft  and  gentle  fpeech, 

EnOk  I  Ihall  entreat  him 
To  anfwer  like  himfelf :  if  Ca&far  move  him. 
Let  Antony  look  over  Caefar*s  head, 
And  fpeak  as  loud  as  Mars..    By  Jupiter, 
'  Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius*  beard, 
I  would  not  ihav't  to-day. 

Lep.  *Tis  not  a  time  for  private  ftomaching; 

Eno.  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  born  in  it, 

Lep.  But  fmall  to  greater  matters  muft  give  way* 

Eno.  Not  if  the  fmall  come  firft. 

Lep.  Your  fpeech  is  paffion  : 
But,  pray  you,  ftir  no  embers  up.     Here  comes 
The  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Antony y  and  Fentidius. 
Eno.  And  yonder,  Casfar. 

Enter  Cafar^  Mec^enas,  and  Agrippa. 

Ant.  If  we  compofe  well  here,  to  Parthia ; 
tiark  you,  Ventidius* 

^  Were  I  the  'i\)^arer  of  Anhniu^  heardy 
I  HXJoulJ  notfifanft  to-day, ^ 
Alluding  to  the  phrafe,  I  will  beard  him.     WARBURTOir. 

I  believe  he  means,  Jv^ould  meet  him  undr^ed^  without  Jkc*iv  of 
rtffeH.    Johnson. 

Vol.  VIII.  M  ,         ■       Caf. 
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Caf.  I  do  not  know, 
Mecsenas ;  afk  Agrippa. 

Lep»  Noble  friends^ 
That  which  combin'd  us  was  mod  gre^t,.  and  let  notr 
A  leaner  aftion  rend  us.     What's  amifs. 
May  it  be  gently  h^ard  i  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wounds :  Then,  aohle  partned's,^ 
(The  rather,  for  I  earneftly  hefeeeh) 
Touch  you  the  foureft  points  with  fweeteft  terms^^,- 
^  Nor  curftnefs  grow  to  thcj  matter. 

yint.  ^Tis  fpoken  well : 
Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  Ihould  do  thus. 

Caf.  Welcome  to  Rome,- 

Jnf.  Thank  you.  • 

Co'/.  SitV 

Jnt.  Sir,  fir! 

C^f.  Nay,  then-1- 

Ant.  I  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  are  not  fo ;; 
Or,  being,  concern  you  not. 

*  Nor  curj}ncfs  groi\3  to  ihc  matter,'\  Let  not  ilUhumowr  be  addcct 
to  the  Y^'Afuhjcct  ot"  our  difference.    Johnson. 
5  Csef.  Sit, 

Ant.  »-6V/,  ^r/3' 
Antony  appears  to  be  jealous  of  a  circumftance  which  (eemcd  to 
indicate  a  confcioufnel's  of  iuperiority  in  his  too  fuccefsful  partner 
in  power ;  and  accordingly  refents  the  invitation  of  Caefar  to  be 
feated  :  Cafar  anfwers,  "Nay  then — ^i.  c.  if  you  are  fo  ready  to 
refent  what  I  meant  an  ad  of  civility,  there  can  be  no  reafon  to 
fuppofe  you  have  temper  enough  for  the  bulinefs  on  which  at  pre- 
fent  we  are  met.  The  former  editors  leave  a  fuH  point  at  the  end 
of  this  as  well  as  the  preceeding  fpeech,    Steevens. 

The  following  circumftance  may  ferve  to  ftrengthcn  Mr.  Stee* 
▼ens's  opinion  :  When  the  fidtitiougf  Sebaftian  made  his  ap|)ear- 
.^mce  in  Europe,  he  came  to  a  conference  with  the  Conde  de  Lc- 
VK09%  to  whom,  after  the  fii?ft  exchange  of  civilities,  hefai^ 
Cond^  dc  Lemosy  be  covered^  And  being  afted  by  that  noblein^nt 
by  what  pretences  he  laid  claim  to  the  fuperiority  expretled  bjf 
fuch  permiflion,  he  replied,  I  do  it  by  right  of  mjr  birth  j,  1  am 
JebalKau.    John80N.  " 
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Gf/I  I  mull:  be  laugh'd  at. 
If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  fay  myfelf  offended ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i*  the  world :  more  laughed  at,  that  I  flhould 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when   to  found  your 

name 
It  not  concerned  me* 

Jnt.  My  being  in  Egypt,  Caefar, 
What  was^t  to  you  ? 

Off.  No  more  than  my  refiding  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  -/Egypt :  Yet,  if  you  there 
Didpradife  on  my  ftate  %  your  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  queftion ''. 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  pradtisM  ? 

Caf.  You  piay  be  pleas  d  to  catch  at  mine  intent. 
By  what  did  here  befal  me.    Your  wife,  and  brother. 
Made -wars  upon  me ;  and  *  their  conteftation 

Was 

•  D/V/pradife  on  myfiate^  '  ■"]  To  fra^i/e  mesLtis  to  emplo}ir 
unwarrantable  arts  or  ilratagems.  So,  in  the  Tragedie  ofAntonie^ 
doQe  into  Engliih  by  thecountcfs  of  Pembroke,  1593  : 

**  nothing  kills  me  fo  , 

*'  As  that  I  fo  my  Cleopatra  fee 
**  FraBife  with  Caefar."    Steevens. 
^  quefiion.'\    i«  e.  My  theme  or  fubje£t  of  conTerfatibn* 

So  before : 

**  Out  of  our  qutfiion  wipe  him.** 
See  a  note  on  Hamlet^  adt  I :  *^  Thou  com'ii:  in  fuch  a  quefitom^ 
«^/rfhapc,  &c.**    Malone. 
*  their  conteftation 

Was  thtsimforyouy  you  Viere  the  word  of  ^vart] 
The  only  meaning  of  this  can  be,  that  the  war,  which  Antony's 
wife  and  brother  made  upon  Caefar,  was  theam  for  Antony  toq  to 
ni^ke  war ;  or  was  the  occafion  why  he  did  make  war.  But  this  is 
diredUy  contrary  to  the  context,  which  fhews,  Antony  did  neither 
encourage  them  to  it,  nor  fecond  them  in  it.  We  cannot  doub( 
then,,  but  the  poet  wrote : 

and  their  contejiatloft 
Was  theam'd  for  you. 
I  c.  The  pretence  of  the  war  was  on  your  account,  they  took  up 
arms  in  your  name,  and  ypu  were  made  the  theme  and  fubjed  of 
their  infurredtion.    Warburton.    ^ 

Ma  lam 
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Was  theme  for  you,  jou  were  the  word  of  war. 
Ant.  You  do.  miftake  your  bufincfs  ;  '  my  brothpef 
never 
Did  urge  me  in  his  aft  :  I  did  enquire  it ; 
And  have  my  learning  from  fome  true  reports  % 
That  drew  their  fwords  with  you.    Did  he  not  rather 
Difcredit  my  authority  with  yours ; 
And  make  the  wars  alike  againft  my  ftomach, 
*  Having  alike  your  caufe  ?  Of  this>  my  letters 

Be- 

I  am  nehlier  fatisfied'  with  the  reacRn]^  fior  the  emendation  ; 
theamd  is,  I  think,  a  word  unauthoriied^  and  very  harlh.  Per* 
haps  w6  may  read  : 

their  co'nfejiation 

Had  theme  from  yffu'^  you  lOere  the  'voordofivar. 
The  difpute  derived  its  fabjeH  from  yon.-    It  may  be  correded  by 
mere  tranipoHtion : 

—  their  conteJtatioA 

You  were  theme  for,  you  i<reye  the  ixfortt^^  Jonr^soN". 
tFas  fheam  for  youy  I  believe  means  only,  'waspropofed  as  an 
ixampte  for  you  tofollon.von  a  yet  more  extenjive  plan ;  as  themes  arc 
given  for  a  writer  to  dilate  upon.  Shake fpea re,  however,  may 
prove  the  be&  commentator  on  himfelf.  Thus,  in  Cor'udanus^ 
a^St  J^  fc.  i  : 

**  —throw  forth  greater  themes 

**  For  infurre6tioA*s  arguing." 
Sicinius  calls  Coriolant>8,  "  the'  theme  of  our  aflembly.'* 

Was  theam  &c.]  I  cannot  help  thinking  Dr.  Warburton's  con- 
jecture right.  TheMt^d  is  fuch  a  word  as  Shakefpeare  would  not 
fcruple  to  ufe.  In  almofl' every  one  of  his  plays  we  meet  fub^ 
ftantives  ufed  as  verbs.     I  read : 

Was  theam'd  ixomybu.    Malone. 

'-         * my  hr other  never 

Did  urge  me  in  his  aSl :    ■    '  ■] 
i.  c.  Never  did  make  ufc  of  my  name  as  a  pretence  for  the  war. 

War  BURTON, 
^      "  true  reports,]  Reports  for  reporters^    Mr.  Toilet  obierves 
^atHolinlhed,  p.  1181,  u(es  records  for  tfouchers,.    Steevews^. 

*  Having  alike  your  caufe .?— •]  The  meaning  feems  to  be,  hav* 
ing  the  fame  caufe  as  you  to  be  offended  voith  me*  But  why,  becaui€ 
he  was  offended  with  Antopy,  ihould  he  make  war  uf>ou  Caefar  \ 
'May  it  not  be  read  thus ; 

*Did  he  not  rather 

•  ♦  D I  far  edit 
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Before  did  fatisfy  you.     If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel, 
*  As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  muft  not  be  with  this. 

def.  You  praife  yourfelf, 
By  laying  defefts  of  judgment  to  me ;  but 
You  patch'd  up  your  excufes. 

Ant.  Notfo,  not  ib; 
I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  on't. 
Very  neceflity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Your  partner  in-thecaufc  ^gainft  which  he  fought. 
Could  .not  with  graceful  eyes  ♦  attend  thofe  wars 
Which  ^  froyntcd  0iinc  own  peace^     As  for  my  wife, 
I  would  you  had  her  fpirit  in  fuch  another : 
The  third  o*  the  world  is  yours ;  which  with  a  fnaffle 
You  may  pace  eafy^  but  not  fuch  a  wife. 

Eno.  'Would,  we  had  all  fuj:h  wives,  that  the  men 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  wome.n  1 

Ant.  So  much  uncurbabk,  her  garboils,  Caefar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
^hrewdnefs  of  policy  too)  I  grieving  grant, 

jyifcredit  my  autJjority  'with  yours^ 
And  make  the  wars  alike  agait^  myjiomach^ 
Hating  alike  our  caufe  f     J o h  n  so  n . 
The  old  t;eading  is  immediately  explained  by  Antony'^  being  the 
jwrtuer  with  Odtavius  in  the  caufe  againfl  which  his  brother  fought* 

Stbevens. 
'  As  matier  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  ivithy}  The  original 
copyr^ads: 

As  matter  whole  you  have  to  make  if  with*   . 
Without  doubt  erroneoufly ;  I  tlierefore  only  obferve  it,  that  the 
reader  may  more  readily  admit  the  liberties  which  the  editors  of 
this  authour's  works  hav,e  neceil^rily  taken.    Johkson. 

Th,e  old  reading  may  be  right>  It  fecm?  to  allude  to  Antony's 
acknowledged  negled  in  aiding  Caefar ;  but  yet  Antony  does  not 
fllbw  himfdf  to  be  faulty  upon  the  prefent  caufe  alledged  againfl 
kim.    Steevens.    .       •     . 

♦  tiMith  graceful  eyes ]    Thus  the  old  copy  reads,  and 

I  believe,  r^htly.     We  ftill  fay,  /  could  not  look  handfomely  on 
fuch  or  fuch  a  proceeding.   The  modern  editors  i^-— grateful. 

Steevens. 
»  m^frontcd^l  u  e,  Oppofed,    Johnson. 

M  X  Did 
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Did  you  too  much  difquiet :  for  that,  you  tnuft 
But  fay,  I  could  not  help  it. 

Caf.  I  wrote  to  you. 
When  rioting  in  Alexandria;  5'ou 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  tauuts 
Did  gibe  my  miffive  out  of  audience. 

Anl.  Sir,  he  fell  on  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  feafted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i'  the  morning  5  but,  next  day, 
^  I  told  him  of  myfelf ;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  afk'd  him  psjirdoft  :  Let  this  fellow  * 
Be  nothing  of  our  ftrife;  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  queftion  wipe  him. 

Cef.  You  have  broken 
The  article  of  your  oath  5  which  you  Ihall  neve? 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with, 

Lep.  Soft,  Csefar, 

Jinh  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  fpeak ; 
^  The  honour  is  facred  which  he  talks  on  now, 
Snppofing  that  I  lackM  it:— But  on^  Casfar;-— 
The  article  of  my  oath, 

'  *  Itoldhimofnt^ifelfi'^l    i.-e.  Told  him  the  condition  I  was 
in,  when  he  had  his  laft  audience.    I^arburton. 

'  ^  he  hotiovr  is  hcvc^. — ]  Sacred,  for  unbroken,  unviolated. 

War  BURTON. 

Dr.  Warburton  feems  to  imderftand  this  oaflage  thus  ;  The  bo" 
nour'ivhich  he  talks  of  me  as  talking,  is  unviolated,  /  never  lacked 
it.  This  may  perhaps  be  the  true  meaning,  but  before  I  read  the 
note,  I  under fiood  it  thus  :  Lepidus  interrupts  Caefar,  on  the  fup- 
polition  that  what  he  is  about  to  fay  will  be  too  harfli  to  be  cndur* 
ed  hy  Antony ;  to  which  Antony  replies,  No^  Lepidus^  kt  htm 
Jfpeah ;  the  fccurity  of  honour  on  which  he  now  I'peaks,  en  'm^bich  this 
(Ofference  is  held  n(nv,  is  facred,  even  fuppofing  that  1  lacked  ho* 
■ftcur  htiovt.     Johnson. 

I  do  not  entirely  agree  with  either  of  the  learned  commentators 
on  this  paifage.  Antony,  in  my  opinion,  means  to  fay  :— "  The 
theme  of  honour  ivhich  *he  now  fpeaks  of,  namely  the  religion  of 
?in  oath,  for  which  he  fuppofes  me  not  to  have  a  due  regard,  is 
facred ;  it  is  a  tender  point,  and  touches  my  charadler  neailV. 
}#ct  ])im  therefore  urg^  his  cl^arge,  that  I  may  vindicate  myfelf;*' 

■  Malon'e. 

Of- 
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€af.  To  lend  me  arms^  and  aid^  when  I  requir'd 
'  ^  them; 
The  which  you  both  deny'd. 

Ant.  Negledfced,  rather; 
And  then,  when  poifon'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
from  mine  own  knowledge.     As  nearly  as  I  may, 
ril play  the  penitent  to  you :  but  minehonefty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatnefs,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it :  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 
To  have  nae  out  of  jEgy pt,  made  wars  here .; 
For  which  myfelf,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  aik  pardon,  as  befits  raiRe  honour 
To  ftoop  in  fuch  a  cafe. 

Lip.  'Tis  nobly  fpoken, 

Mec.  If  it  might  pleafe  you,  to  enforce  no  furthef 
The  griefs  between  you :  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  rfiowmbertiiat  the  prefent  need 
Speaks  to  atone  you. 

Lep.  Worthily  fpoken.,  Mecanas, 

Em.  Oir,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  love  for  the 
iriftant,  you  may,  wlien  you  hdar  no  mere  words  of 
Pompey,  return  it  again ;  you  Ihall  have  time  to 
wrangle  in,  f  when  you  have  nothing  ^Ife to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  foldier  only ;  fpeak  no  more, 

Em.  That  truth  ihould  be  filent,  1  had  almoft 
forgot* 

Ant.  You  wrong  this  prefeace,  therefore  fpeak  no 
ftiore. 

Eho.  Ob  to  then ;  *  yottr  <:onfiderate  ftone. 

•  -^--^your  conjiderate  ftoiu^  This  line  Is  paffed  by  all  the  edi- 
tors, as  ir  they  underftood  it,  and  believed  it  univerfally  intelli- 
gible. I  cannot  find  in  it  any  veiy  obvious,  and  hardly  any  pof- 
£ble  meaning.    I  would  therefore  read : 

Go  to  then^  you  confidtrate  ones. 
You  who  dillike  my  franknefs  and  temerity  of  fpeech,  and  are  fo 
tot^derate  and  difcreet,  go  to^  do  your  own  bufinefs.     Johnsoji. 

I  believe,  Go  to  then^your  conjideratefione^  means  only  this :  If 
Imufi  be  ^iddw^  hmceforward  I  wiU  h  mute  as  4  marbk  fiatue^ 
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Qef.  9 1  dp  not  much  dillike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  fpeech  :  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  ftiall  remain  in  friendlhip,  our  conditions 
So  differing  in  their  ads:     Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  Ihould  hold  us  ftaunch,  from  edge  taedgc 
O'  the  world  I  would  purfue  it. 

jigTn  Give  me  leave,  Caefar,  — — ^ 

Caf.  Speak,   Agrippa. 

Jgr.  Thou  haft  a  fifter  by  the  mother's  fide, 
Admir'd  Odavia  :  great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 

Caf.  Say  not  fo,  Agrippa; 
If  Cleopatra  beard  you,  *  your  reproof 

Were 

.     * 

nohichfeems  to  think^  though  it  can  fay  nothing.  AsJiUrtt  as  afiotu^ 
however,  might  have  been  once  a  common  phrafe.  So,  iath^ 
Interlude  of  Jacoh  and  Efau-,   1598: 

*'  Bring  thou  in  thine,  Mido,  and  fee  thou  be  afione^ 
*'  Mido.'\  AJionel  how  (hould  that  be  &c. 
•*  Rcbecca.'\  I  meant  thou  Jhoul^Jl  nothing  fay. ^^  , 
Again,  in  the  old  metrical  romance  of  i^r  Guy  of  Warvjtck^hX.  d 
no  date : 

**  Guy  let  It  pafle  asjiill  as  f  one, 
*'  And  to' the  fleward  word  fpake  none/' 
Agam,  in  Gower^  De<^onfeJ^ne  Amantis,  b,  i.  foU  17: 

**  But  he  lay////  as  any  f  one.'' 
Again,  in  Titus  Andronicus,  ad  III.  fc,  i : 
*'  hfone  isjtlent  and  offendetb  not.*' 
j  '        Again,  Chaucer: 

I  "To  riden  by  the  way,  dombe  as  thefione.** 

Mr.  Toilet  explains  the  paflage  in  queflion,  thus :    **  I  will 
henceforth  feem  fenfelefs  as  a  ilone,  howerer  I  may  obfenre  and 
confider  your  words  and  actions.''    S  tee  yens  • 
^  I  do  not  much  djflike  the  matter,  hut 
The  manner  of  his  fpeech :    <    ■■■] 
I  do  not,  fays  Caefar,  think  the  man  wrong,  but  too  free  of  bis  in- 
I  terpolition  ;  for*t  capnotbe,  ive  Jhall  remain  in  friendjhif :  yet  -if  it 

were  pojfible,  I  ivould  endeavour  it.     JoHMSON*.       •  • 

'  yQjir  reproof 

Were  zvell  defer'u*d  ] 

Jn  the  old  edition :  * 

your  proof 

Were  well  deferv^d  ■  '  ■■  ] 

Which 


I 
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Were  well  defervM  of  raflinefs. 

Ant.  I  am  not  married,  Casfar :  let  me  h^r 
Agrippa  further  fpeak. 

A^.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  a'n^nllipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Oftavia  to  his  wife :  whofe  beauty  claims 
No  worfe  a  hulband  than  the  bed  of  men ; 
Whofe  virtue,  and  whofe  general  graces,  fpeak 
That  which' none  elfe  can  utter.     By  this  marriage. 
All  little  jealoufies,  which  now  feem  great. 
And  all  great  feap,  which  now  import  their  dangers. 
Would  then  be  nothing  i  truths  would  be  tales. 
Where  now  half  tales  \^6  truths :  her  love  to  both 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  ail  loves  to  both. 
Draw  after  her.     Pardon  what  I  have  fpoke; 
For  Vis  a  ftpdied,  not  a  prefent  thought, 
By  duty  rtiminated. 

Ant.  Will  Cafar  fpeak )  '  ^ 

Caf.  Not  'till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch'd 
With  what  is  fpoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa^ 
\ilvfov\d,i2iy^Agtippaybeiife^ 
To  make  this  good  ?  ,     ^ 

Caf.  The  power  of  Caefar,  and 
His  power  unto  0<5avia, 

Ant.  May  I  never 
To  this  good  purpofe,  that  fo  fairly  fhews, 
Pream  of  impediment ! — Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  adt  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  hour. 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves. 
And  fway  our  great  defigns ! 
'   def.  There  is  my  hand. 

Which  Mr,  Theobald,  with  his  ufual  triumph,  changes  to  ap» 
froof^  which  he  explains,  allowance.  Dr.  Warburton  inferted  r^- 
frcof\trY  properly  into  Hanmer's  edition,  but  forgot  it  in  his  own. 

JOHMSON. 

A  fitter 
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A  fitter  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  fo  dearly :  Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts;  and  ne^'cr 
Fly  off  our  loves  again  i 

L^.  Happily^  amen ! 

JnU  I  did  not  think  to  draw  roy  fword  'gai^ft 
Pompey ; 
For  he  hath  laid  ftrange  courfefies,  and  great. 
Of  tate  *upon  me  :  I  mud  thank  him  only^ 
•  Left  my  remembrance  fuffer  ill  report ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  hijn. 

hsp*  Tinic  calls  upon  us  % 
Of  us  muft  Pompey  prefeiitly  be  fought^ 
Or  elfe  he  ieeks  out  us. 

AnU  Wh^re  lies  he  ? 

Caf.  About  the  mount  Mlfenum. 

Ant.  What  is  his  ftrength  by  land  ? 

Caf.  Great,  and  increafing ;  but  by  fea 
He  is  an  abfolute  mafter/ 

Ant*  So  is  the  fame. 
^Would,  we  had  fpoke  together!  Hafte  we  for  iti 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourfelves  in  arms,  difpatch  we 
The  bufinefs  we  have  talked  of* 

Qef.  With  moft  gladnefs ; 
And  do  invite  you  to  my  "fiftcr's  view, 
Whither  ftraight  I  will  lead  you. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lepidus, 
Not  lack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 
Not  ficknefe'fliould  detain  me. 

{Fhurtjh.     Exeunt  CafaY'^  Antony^  and  Lepidus ^ 

Mec*  Welcome  from  JEgypt,  fir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  Csefar,  worthy  Mecaenas!— 
my  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  !— 

*  Lrfi  my  rememhrance  fuffer  ill  report ;]  Left  I  be  thought  too 
Willing  to  forget  benefits,  I  muft  barely  return  him  thanks,  and 
then  I  uill  defy  him.    JoiiNSONt 
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Agr.  Good  Enobarbus ! 

Mec.  We  have  caufe  to  be  glad,  that  mitters  are 
fo  well  digefted.     You  ftay*d  well  by  it  in  j^ypt. 

Em.  Ay,  fir ;  we  did  fleep  day  out  of  coutiteMncfe, 
and^ade  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mec.  Eight  wild  boars  roafted  whole  at  a  breakfaft, 
and  but  twelve  perfons  there ;  Is  this  true  ? 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  .by  an  eagle  :  we  had 
niuch  more  monftrous  matter  of  feaft,  which  wor- 
thily deferved  noting. 

Mec.  She's  a  moft  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be 
fquare  tbher^. 

Eno.  When  fhe  firft  met  Mark  Antony,  flie  purs'd 
up  his  heart,  upon  the  river  of  Cydnus^ 

Agr.  There  flie  appeared  indeed ;  or  my  reporter 
Devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you : 
The  barge  Ihe  fat  in,  like  a  burnifti'd  throne. 
Burnt  on  the  watef :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ;  . 
Purple  the  fails,  and  fo  perfumed,,  that 
The  winds  were  love-fick  with  them :  the  oars  were 

iilver ; 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  ftroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faflier. 
As  amorous  of  their  ftrokes.     For  her  own  perfon. 
It  beggar'd  all  defcription  :  flie  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tifl[ue) 
^  0'er-piQ:uring  that  Venus,  where  we  fee 
The  fancy  out- work  nature :  on  each  fide  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  fmiling  Cupids, 
With  divers-colourM  fans,  whofe  wind  did  feem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 

^  — ^^  fquare  to  berJ\  i.  e.  if  report  quadrates  with  her,  or  fuits 
With  her  merits.     Stbevbns. 
*  G*er'piBuring  that  Venus^  nxjhere  we  fee^  &c,]    Meaning  th« 

Venus  ofPratogeae^  menti9wdby  Pliny,  1.  35.  c  10. 

WarbuHton* 

And 
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f  And  what  they  undid, .  did, 

jlgr^  O,  rare  for  Antony  1 

Eno^  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides^ 
So  many  mermaids,  *  tended  her  i'  the  eyes, 
'  And  made  their  bends  adornings :  at  the  helm 

A 

5  j^nJ  what  they  undld^  ^/W.]  It  migjit  bc  read  lefs  harflily : 

And  ivhat  they  did^   UQdid.     JoHNSON. 
'    '  ^^""^tended her  /*  th*  eye5J\  I^erh^ps  tended herhy  tV/^j,  dif- 
covered  her  will  by  her  eyes,     JoHNaON. 

^  And  made  their  lends  gdornings.;— ]  This  i^  fenKi^  indeed, 
and  may  be  underftood  thu3 ;  her  maid^  6owe(l  with  fo  good  an 
air,  that  it  added  new  graces  \o  them.  But  this  is  not  )vnat  Shake- 
fpeare  would  fay  :  Cleopatra,  in  thi«  famous  fccne^  peribnated 
Y^nus  iuft  rifing  from  the  waves :  a(  which  time  th,e  Mythologies 
tell  us,  the  Sea-deities  furrounded  the  Goddeis  to  adore ^  and  pay 
her  homage.  Agreeably  to  this  fable  Cleopatra  had  drefled  her 
ciaids,  the  poet  tells  us,  like  Nereids.  To  make  the  whole 
therefore  conformable  to  the  flory  reprefentcd,  wc  may  be  aiTured, 
Ghakefpeare  wrote : 

^nd  mad?  their  bends  adorings. 

They  did  her  obfervance  in  the  pofhire  of  adoration^  as  if  (he 
had  been  Venus.     War  bur  ton. 

That  Cleopatra  perfonated  Venus,  we  know ;  but  that  Shake- 
fpeare  was  acquainted  with  the  circumflance  of  honurg^  being  paid 
h%x  by  th^  Peitjes  of  the  fea,  is  by  no  means  as  certain*  The  old 
term  will  probably  appear  th<j  more  elegant  of  the  two  to  mo- 
dem readers,  who  have  heard  fo  much  about  the  line  of  beauty* 
The  whole  paffage  is  taken  from  the  following  in  lir  Thomas 
North's  tranllation  of  jPlutarch :  **  She  difdained  to  fet  forward 
^otherwife,  but  to  take  her  barge  in  the  riuerof  Cydpus,  thepoope 
whereof  was  of  gold,  the  fallcs  of  purple,  and  the  owers  of  liluer, 
which  kept  llroke  in  rowing  after  the  founde  of  the  muiicke  of 
flutes,  howboyesy  citbems,  yioUs,  and  fuch  other  inftruments  as 
they  played  vpon  in  the  barge.  And  now  for  the  perfon  of  her 
felte :  (he  was  layed  vnder  S(  pauillion  of  cloth  of  gold  of  tiiTue, 
apparelled  and  attired  like  the  Ooddefle  Venus,  commonly  drawn 
in  {ndure  \  and  hard  by  her,  on  either  hand  of  her,  pretie  faire 
hoyes  apparelled  as  painters  do  fet  forth  God  Cupide,  with  little 
fannes  in  their  hands,  with  the  whic^  th^y  fanned  wind  vpon  her. 
Her  ladies  and  gentlewomen  alfo,  the  faircft  of  them  were  ap- 
parelled like  the  nymphes  Nereides  (which  are  the  mermaides  of 
the  waters)  and  like  the  Graces^  fome  bearing  the  helme,  others 
tending  the  tackle  and  ropes  of  the  barge,  out  of  the  which  there 
came  a  wonderfuU  pai&ng  fweete  iauor  of  perfumes,  that  perfum- 
ed 
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A  feeming  mermaid  fteers ;  the  filken  tackles 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  thofe  flower-foft  hands. 
That  yarely  frame  the  office.     From  the  barge 

A 

td  the  wharfes  fide,  peftered  with  innumerable  multitudes  of  pecH 
pie.  Some  of  them  followed  the  barge  all  alongft  the  riuer's  fide  : 
others  alfo  ranne  out  of  the  citie*  to  fee  her  coming  in.  So  that 
in  thend,  there  ranne  fuch  multitudes  of  people  one  after  an« 
other  to  fee  her,  that  Antonius  was  left  poft  alone  in  the  market 
place,  in  his  imperiall  feate  to  geve  audience  :**  &c. 

Had  Shakefpeare  written  adore  inftead  of  adorn^  it  has  been 
obferved  that  they  were  once  fynonymouily  ufed.  So,  in  Spenfer's 
Faery  ^een^  b.  iv.  c.  1 1 : 

"  Congealed  little  dropc  which  do  the  morn  adore!^ 
Again,  in  the  Elder  Brother  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  : 

*'  And  thofe  true  tears,  falling  on  your  pure  chryftals, 
*•  Should  turn  to  armlets  for  great  queens  to  adore  J* 

Steevens. 
1  think  hends  or  hands  \%  the  lame  word,  and  means  in  this  place 
the  feveral  companies, oi  Nereids,  that  waited  on  Cleopatra.  It  ia 
faid  in  Spenfer's  Shepherd's  Calendar  for  May  :  «  A  frefh  lend  of 
lovely  nymphs  did  attend  on  lady  Flora."  It  is  eafy  to  conceive 
how  thefe  attendants  being  hapjpily  difpofed  in  groups,  might  add 
new  graces  to  the  appearance  ot  their  miftrefs.  So,  in  Titus  An-^ 
dronicus^  a6t  II.  fc.  iii :  "  Whom  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal 
ctnperefs  ?  Unfumilh'd  of  her  ^Mell-hefeeming  troop .?"    Tollet. 

Mr.  Toilet  may  be  right.  So,  in  Tho.  Drant*s  tranflatioa  of 
the  third  epidle  of  Horace^   1 567  ;  . 

*    **  Quid  fludiofa  cohors  operum  flruit  ?" 
*'  What  doth  our  bufye  hende  of  clarkes  V* 
Again,  in  Hall's  Chronicle^  A'.  Henry  VIII.  p.  75  :    **  — fliould 
be  fet  in  the  brefte  of  the  battaill  or  lend  of  footmen,"    Again, 
•*  moil:  goodly  battaill  or  lend  of  footmen,**    Steevens* 

And  made  their  heads  adornings:-^'^  Their  hends^  I  apprehend^ 
refers  to  Cleopatra's  eyes,  and  not  to  her  gentlewomen.    Her  at- 
tendants  in  order  to  learn  their  miflrefi's  willy  watcJjed  the  motion  of 
her  eyeiy  the  bends  or  movements  of  which  added  new  Ivjire  to  her 
hautym 

In  our  author  we  frequently  find  the  word  lend  aj^lled  to  th« 
eye.    Thus,  in  the  firft  adt  of  this  play : 
**  Thofe  his  goodly  eyei 

now  bendy  aow  turn,  &c.'' 

Again : 

*^  Eternity  ^as  in  our  lips  and  eyes, 
*'  Blifs  in  our  brows-i^///." 

Againi 
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A  ftrange  inviifible  perfume  bits  the  fcnfe 
Of  t;he  adjaccDt  wharfs.     The  cify  caft 
Her  people  out  upon  her :  and  A^tob^, 
Enthron'd  i'  the  market-place^  did  fit  alone^ 
Whiftling  to  the  air ;  *  which,  but  for  vacancy^ 
Had  gone  to  gaze  qn  Cleopatra  toa. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

y^^  Rare  ^Egyptian  i 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  fcnt  to  hcry 
Invited  her  to  fupper :  flie  reply*d, 
,  It  fliould  be  better,  he  became  her  gueft  3 
Which  Ihe  intreated :  Our  courteous  Antony, 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  no  woman  heard  fpeak. 
Being  barber'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feaft ; 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

v^r.  Royal  wench ! 
She  made  great  Caefar  lay  his  fword  to  bed ; 
He  ploughed  her,  and  Ihe  cropt. 

Eno.  I  faw  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  publick  ftrcet : 
And  having  loft  her  breath,  Ihe  fpoke,  and  panted. 
That  five  did  make  defed,  perfedtion. 
And,  breathlefs,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec.  Now  Antony  muft  leave  her  utterly* 
^  Eno.  Never ;  he  will  not : 

Ag^in,  in  Cymheline : 

**  Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 

«*  Of  the  khig's  looks." 
Again,  mSroilus  and  CreJfUa  : 

**  All  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view/* 
And  laftly,  in  Julius  Cafar^  which  affords  an  inftanc^  cxaflly 
appofite : 

"  And  that  fame  eye  whofe  benddox}R,  awe  the  world.'^ 

Malonv» 
•  vjhich^  but  for  vacancy^ 

Had  gone ] 

Alluding  ^^  '<^"  axiom  in  the  peripatetic  philoibphy  then  in  TOgue^ 
thjit  Nature  abhors  a  vacuum*    W ARBVRTQH* 
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Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  cuftom  ftale  ^ 
Her  infinite  variety. :  Other  w^m^n  cloy ' 
The  appetites  they  feed  4  but  flie  makes  hungry^ 
1i\^here  nioft  ihc  fatisfies.     For  vilefl;  thing$ 
Become  themfelves  in  her ;  that  the  holy  priefts 
Blefs  her,  when  Ihe  is  riggilh*. 

Afcr.  If  beauty,  wifdom,  rnodefty,  caafcttl^i 
The  heart  of  Antony^  Odavia  is  * 
A  bleflfed  lottery  to  him, 

A^\  Let  us  go. — 
Good  Enobaibys,.  make  yourfcJf  mf  .giieflv 
Whilft  you  abide  here. 

Eno.  Humbly,  fir,  I  thank  you*-  {Escoikr^ 

•  M  nor  ci^om  Me]  Thk  Ttrb  is  ufed  by  Heywood  in  th^ 
iw-^^^i  i63««  "One  that  h»th./WVhi8C0ttirtly  tricks  at  hom€.^ 

StEEVENS* 

'  —  Other  women  clcy 
The  appetites  they  feed ;  lutjhe  makes  hnrtgry^ 
Wljere  moji  Jbe/atisfies^^-^r^l 
Almoft  the  feme  thought,  cloathed  iiearljr  in  the  i^imeerpvddions, 
IS  found  VOL  the  old  play  of  Perieks  :   *^*  Who  ftai:^c$  the.  car«»  ih« 
feeds,  and  makes  thera  hungry  the  more  fliegtve^  tbfm  fpecch/* 

BjIalohe*  , 

*  m^^^vjhenjhe  is  riggift.]  Rigg\%  an  ancient  word  meahtng^ 
ftniinpet.     So,  in  Whetftone's  C<j#/f  <j/^Z>^//j'i^^  ^576;     . 

"  Then  loath  they  will  both  luft  and  w^t9n,leve^ 

"  Or  elfe  be  fure  fuch  lyggs  my  care  (hall  prove.'* 
Again: 

"  Immodcftr/^^,  I  Ovid's  counfel  ufdc.'*    ST^BVBNt^ 
3  OBavia  is 

A  blefled  lotteiy  to  hi/n*'] 
Dr.  Warburton  fays,  the  poet  wrotQ  aUottery:  but  there  i?  no  xca- 
foQ  for  this  aiTenion.    The  ghoft  of  Andrea  m  the  ^anijh  Tru* 
geJjy  fays :  ^ 

**  Minos  in  graven  leaves  of  lottery 

"  Drew  forth  the  manner  of  my  life  and  death/* 

Farmsx* 
S0|  in  Stanyhurft*s  tranflation  ofP^irgil^  158?  ; 

**  By  this  hap  efcaping  the  filth  ofiottarye  Qamal.** 
Againy  in  the  Honefi  Man's  Fortune^  by  B,  apd  Pletcher : 

i«        ■  fainting  under 

*♦  Fort\yie*i  fimc  httt^ry^*-^    St  ti  r i  n  1  • 

SCENE 
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SCENE   in. 

'  Enter  Cafar^  AntoHy^  0£fdvia  bet-xeen  them ;  AitendantSi 

and  a  Sootkfayer. 

AtL  The  worlds  and  my  great  office,  will  fomc-^ 
times 
Divide  me  from  your  bofom* 

O^a*  All  which  time. 
Before  the  godis  my  knee  fliall  bow  in  prayers* 
To  them  fot  you; 

.  Ant.  Good  night,  fir-— My  Odtaviay 
Read  not  my  blemiflies  in  the  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  my  fquare ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule*     Gonod  nighty  dear 
lady. 

OSa.  Good  night,  fir^ 

Caf.  Good  night.  [^Exeunt  Cafar^  and  OSlavia. 

Ant.  Now,  firrah!  youdowiihyourfelf  in-^^ypt? 

Sooth.  'Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence,  nor' 
you 
Thither!       .. 

Ant^  If  you  can,  yburreafon? 

Sooth.  ^  I  fee  it  in    • 

My 

♦   ■  ■    Jl^all  low  in  prayers]  The  old  copy  reads : 

Jball  bow  my  frmers 
which  I  believe  to  be  the  true  readii^.    The  fame  conflruftioa  it 
io  CorioJanus^  ai5tl;  fc«  i : 

**  Shouting  their  emulation." 
Again,  In  K.  Lear^  a6t  11.  fc.  ii : 

**  iSw/7^jf<7»  myfpeeches?".  Steevsns* 

.     '  I  fee  J t  in 

My  motion  y  have  it  not  in  my  tongue : — ] 
What  motion  f  I  can  trace  no  fcnfe  in  this  word  here,  unlefs  th« 
author  were  alluding  to  that  agitation  of  the  Jivinity,  which  di^ 
▼iners  pretend  to  when  the  fit  of  foretelling  is  upon  them  ;  but 
then,  I  think  verily,  he  would  have  wrote,  emotion.  I  am  per- 
fuaded,  Shakefpeare  meant  that  thc'Soothfayer  fliould  fay,  he  faw 

area- 
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My  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue :  But  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  ^gypt. 

Jnt.  Say  to  me, 
Whofe  fortunes  Ihall  rife  higher,  Cafar's,  or  mine  ? 

Sooth.  Csefar's. 
Therefore,  O  Antony,  ftay  not  by  his  fide : 
Thy  daemon,  that's  thy  fpirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable. 
Where  Caefar's  is  not ;  but,  near  him,  thy  angel 
*  Becomes  a  Fear,  as  being  overpowered ;  therefore 

a  reafon  in  his  iheught  or  9pinim^  though  he  gave  that  thought  oi* 
opinion  no  utterance.    Notion  is  a  .word  which  our  author  ht* 
quently  chnfes  to  exprefs  the  mental  faculties*    See  K*  Lear^  Co- 
riolanusy  Macheth^  and  OtbtUo.    Theobald, 
I  fee  it  in      » 

my  motion^  ■  ]  , 

i.  e.  the  divinitory  agitation.    Warbttrton. 

*  Becomes  a  Fear, .]  i,  e.  a  fearful  thing.    Th«  abftrad  for 

the  concrete.     War  bur  ton, 
Mr.  Upton  reads : 
.    Becomes  afear'd,*— — 
The  common  reading  Is  more  poetical.    Johnson. 

hFear  was  a  perfonagein  fome  of  the  old  moralities. ,  Fletcher 
alludes  to  it  in  the  Maid's  Tragedy ^  where  Afpalia  is  inftru^tli^g 
her  fervants  how  to  defcribe  her  lituatlon  in  needle*work ; 

*•  and  then  a  Fear: 

**  Do  that  Fear  bravely,  wench."—— 
Spcnferiiad  likewifc  perfonified  Fear^  in  the  12th. canto  of  the 
third  book  of  his  Faery  ^een.     In  the  facred  writings  Fear  is 
alfo  a  perfon  ;  **  I  will  put  a  Fear  in  the  land  of  Egypt." 

ExcdMs, 
The  whole  thought  is  borrowed  from  fir  T.  North's  tranflation 
of  Plutarch  :  "  With  Antonius  there  was  a  foothfayer  or  aftronb- 
iner  of  Egypt,,  that  coulde  caft  a  figure,  and  iudge  of  mens  natiui* 
ties,  to  tell  them  what  fhould  happen  to  them.  He,  cither  to 
pleafe  Cleopatra,  or  elfe  for  that  he  founde  it  fo  by  his  art,  told 
Antonius  plainly,  that. his  fortune  (which  of  it  felfe  was  excellent 
good,  and  very  great)  was  altogether  bleamifhed,  and  obfcured  by 
Caefars  fortune :  and  therefore  he  counfelled  him  vtterly  to  leaue 
his  company^  and  to  get  him  as  farre  from  him  as  he  could.  For 
thy  Demon  faid  he,  (that  is  to  fay,  the  good  angell  and  fpirit  that 
keepeth  thee)  is  affraied  of  his ;  and  being  coragious  and  high  whea 
he  is  alone,  becometh  fearefuU  a^d  timerous  wheo  he  commeth 
Bccrc  vnto  the  other,"    Stebvens, 

VoL.VIIL  N  Maka 
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Make  fpace  enough  between  you, 

Jnt.  Speak  this  no  more*         ' 

SootL  To  none  but  thee  ;  no  more,  but  when  to 
thee. 
If  thou  doft  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
Thgu  art  fure  to  lofe ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck, 
He  beats  thee  'gainft  the  odds ;  thy  luftre  thickens, 
When  he  fliines  by  :  I  fay  again,  thy  fpirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near.him ; 
But,  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

jint.  Get  thee  gone  : 
Say  to  Ventidius>  I,  would  fpeak  with  him : — 

[Exit  Soothfofeu 
He  Ihall  to  Parthia.-^Be  it  art,  or  hap. 
He  hath  fpoken  true  :  The  very  dice  obey  him ; 
And,  in  our  fports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  fpeeds : 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  ftill  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  ^  his  quails  ever 
Beat  mine,  Vnhoop'd^  at  odds.     I  will  to  .^gypt  % 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

7  — '• — his  quails J  The  ancients  ufed  to  match  quails  as  W« 

match  cocks.    Johnson. 

So,  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plutarch :  *•  For,  it  ia  faid,  that 
as  often  as  they  two  drew  cuts  for  pallime,  who  fhould  haue  any 
thing,  or  whether  they  plaied  at  dice,  Anton ius  alway  loft.  Of- 
tentimes when  they  were  difpofed  to  fee  cockefight,  orquailes  that 
.  were  taught  to  fight  one  with  ,an  other :  Csefars  cockes  or  quailes 
did  euer  ouercome.**    Steevens. 

*  mhoofd^  at  odds, ]  Thus  the  old  copy.     Inboop*d\% 

inclofedj  confined^  that  they  may  fight.     The  modern  editions  read  5 
Beat  mine ^  i^  whoop*d-at  <?^^i. Johnson. 

Shakelfpeare  gives  us  the  praftice  of  his  own  time  :  and  there  is 
no  occalion  for  in  v^hoop*d  at^  or  any  other  alteration.  John  Da- 
vies  beginB  one  of  his  epigrams  upon  pronjerhs : 

*'  He  fets  cocke  on  the  hoope,"  /»,  you  would  fay  ; 

*'  For  cocking  in  hoopes  is  now  all  the  play."    Faiimer. 

The  attempt  at  emendation,  however,  deferves  fome  refpedt ; 
as  in  As  you  like  it^  Celia  fays :    **  -^ — and  after  that  out  of  4// 

^hoopiugj**     SxEEVENSt 

Enter 
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Enter  Ventidius. 

t'the'eaft  my  pleafure  lies. — O,  come,  Ventidius, 
You  muft  to  Parthia  j  your  commiflion's  ready : 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it*  \^ExeunU 

S     C      E      N      E        IV. 

The  fame ;  a  Street. 

Enter  LepiduSy  MecanaSy  and  Agrippd? 

Up.  Trouble  yourfelves  no  farther:   pray  you, 
haften 
Your  generals  after. 

Agr.  Sir^  Mark  Antony 
Will  e'en  but  kifs.Odaviai  and  we'll  follow. 
^*  Lsp,  'till  I  fliail  fee  you  in  your  foldiers'  drefs. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewel. 

Mec.  We  fliall. 
As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  mount  * 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 

hp.  Your  ftay  is  fliorter. 
My  purpofes  do  draw  me  nluch  about ; 
You'll  win  two  days  upon  me. 
f        Both.  Sir,  goodfuccefs! 

Ltp.  Farewel.  [^ExeunU  * 

S  C  E  N  £    V. 

The  Palace  in  Alexandria. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Alexas^ 

Cleo*  Give  me  fome  mufick ;  '  muiick,  moody  food 

Of 

*  m^-mmai  mount\  i.  e.  Mount  Mifenum.    Steivbns. 

*  ^^mufick^  raoo^y  fooi\    The  mood  is  the  mindy  or  mental  dif* 
t^fim.    Van  Haaren*s  panegvrick  on  the  Englilh  beginS|  Groot" 

N  2  moedig 
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Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
Omnes*  The  mufick,  ho ! 

Enter  Mardian* 

'  Cleo.  Let  it  alone ;    let  us-  to  billiards  :    come, 
Charmian. 
Char.  My  arm  is  fore,  beftplay  withMardian. 
Cleo.  As  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play*d. 
As  with  a  woman.: — Come,  you'll  play  with  me,  fir? 
Mar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 
Cleo.  And  when  good  will  is  fhew'd,  though  it  come 
too  fhort. 
The  aftor  may  plead  pardon.     Y\\  none  now  :— 
Give  me  mine  angle, — We'll  to  the  river :  there. 
My  mufick  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
'  Tawny-finn'd  fifhcs :  my  bended  hook  Ihail  pierce 
Thfeir  flimy  jaws ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up> 
I'll  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  fay.  Ah,  ha !  you're  caught, . 

Char,  'Twas  merry,  when  ^ 
You  wager'd  on  your  angling ;  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  falf-fiflionhis  hook  *,  whifch  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  time  ! O  times  !-  .   . 

I  laugh 'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
I  laugh'd  him  into  patience  :  and  next  morn, 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drank  him  to  his  bed ; 


moed'ig  Volky  \greai'minded  nation, '\    Perhaps  here  is  a  poor  jeft 
intended  between  mood  th^mind  and  moods  of  mufick.     Jo^  n  son. 
Moody ^  iti  this  inilance,  means  melancholy,    Cotgrave  explains 
moody ^  by  the  French  words,  morne  and  trlfte,    Steeyens. 

*  Yarj:ity-fif^ d Jijhes \'^'\  The  firft copy  reads : 

Tavoney  ^n^Ji/h,  Johnson. 

*  Did  bang  afalt-fifh  &c.]  This  circumfl^ance  is  likewife  taken 
from  fir  Tho.  North'stranflationoftheiife  of  Antony  in  Plutarch. 

Steevens. 

2  Then 
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Then  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him,  ^  whilft 
I  wore  his  fword  Philippan.     O !  fcom  Italy;— 

Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  *in  mine  ears. 
That  long  time  have  been  barren, 

Mef.'  Madam,  madam,= 

'Cleo.  Antonyms  dead  ? — ^ 
If  thou  fay  fo,  villain,  thou  kiirft  thy  miftrefs  i 
But  well  and  free*, 

If  fo  thou  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  blueft  veins  to  kifs  ;  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kiffing. 

]Mef!  Firflr,  madam,  he  is  well. 


'ivhilfi 


I  ivart  bisfivori{  PbilifpOM.^    ] 

We  are  not  to  fupjwfe,  nor  is  there  any  warrant  from  hiftory, 
that  Antony  had  any  particular  fword  fo  called.  The  dignifying 
weapons,  in  this  fort,  is  a  cuftom  of  much  mpre  recent  date. 
This  therefore  iieems  a  compliment  a  pofteriori.  We  find  An- 
tony,_jftervvards,  in  this  play,  boafling  of  bis  own  prowefs  at 
*^'uiippi, 

Ant.  Tes^  my  lord^  yes ;  he  at  PblUpti  kept 

Hisjhjord  e\€n  like  a  dancer ;  nxjhile  ijtruck 

Ihe  lean  and  'wrinkled  Cajfius ;  1^l\ 
That  was  the  greateft  adion  of  Antony's  life ;  and  therefore  this 
ieeras  a  fine  plcfce  of  flattery,  intimating,  that  Ijis  fword  ought  to 
be  denominated  from  that  illuftrious  battle,  in  the  fame  manner 
as  modern  heroes  in  romance  are  made  to  give  their  fwords  pom- 
pous names,    Theobald, 

♦  Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings-^]  Shakefpeare  problbly  wrote, 
(as  fir  T,  Hanmer  obferves)  Fain  thou  &c.  Rain  Agrees  better 
with  the  epithets  y>«;V/«/ and  barren.     So,   in  Timon : 

**  Rain  facrificial  whifp 'rings  in  his  ear." 
Again;  in  the  Tempcft ; 

**    I      Heavens  rain  grace  !'*     STfeEVBNS. 

'  But  well  and  free  ^  &c.]  This  fpeech  is  but  coldly  imitated  by 
B>  and  Fletcher  in  The  Falfe  One : 

"  Cleop.  What  of  him  ?  Speak  :  if  ill,  Apollodotus, 

**  It  is  my  happinel's:  and  for  thy  news 

**  Receive  a  favour  kings  have  kneel'd  in  vain  for, 

**  And  kifs  my  hand."    Steevens. 
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Geo.  Why,  there's  more  gold.  But,  firrah,  mark  \ 
We  ufe 
To  fay,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  mettj^,  and  pour 
pown  thy  ill-uttering  throat. 

Mef  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Cko.  Well,  go  to,  I  will ; 
But  there's  no  goodnefs  in  thy  face :  If  Antopy 
Be  free,  and  healthful,-f-fotart  a  favoui: 
To  trumpet  fuch  good  tidings  ?  If  not  we}l. 
Thou  Ihouldft  come  like  a  fury  crown'd  with  fnake$, 
*  Not  like  a  formal  man*  . 

Mef.  Wiirt  pleafe  you  hear  me  ? 

Cko.  I  have  a  mind  to  ftrike  thee,  ere  thou  fpeak'ft; 
Yet,  if  thou  fay,  Antony  lives,  is  well  ^, 
Or  friends  with  Csefar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
?  ril  fet  thee  in  a  ftiower  of  gold,  and  hail 

RIc}! 

P  > Not  like  a  foimsl  man,}  Formal,  for  ordinary. 

WaRBURTOK| 

Rather  decent,  regular.     Johnson. 

By  z  formal  man,  Shakefpeare  means,  a  man  in  hisfenfes^  In* 
formal  women,  in  Meafurefor  Meafure^  is  ufed  for  women  hejuk 
'ihemfehes.     Steevens. 

Formal  many  I  believe,  only  means  a  man  inform^  i.  e.  fiafe* 
You  Ihall  come  in  the  form  of  a  fury,  and  not  in  the  form  of  a 
pian.     So,  in  A  mad  World  my  Mafers^  by  Middleton,'  1640 ; 

*'  The  very  devil  affum'd  thctformally,^^ 
i.  e*  alfumed  thy  wrm.    Malone. 

^  /  hafve  a  mind  to  fir  ike  thee  ere  thoujpeak^jl ; 
Tety  if  thou  fay  J  Antony  li^ves^  'tis  well, 
Or  friends  vjith  Cafar^  or  not  capti've  to  him^ 
r II fet  thee  in  ajho^er  ofgoldy  and  hail 

Rich  pearls  upon  thee, ] 

We  furely  ftould  read  is  well.  The  meflenger  is  to  have  his  re» 
ward,  if  he  fays,  that  Antony  is  ahve^  in  healthy  and  either friendi 
yoithCafar^  or  not  captive  to  hini,     Tyrwhitt. 

I  have  adopte4  this  reading,  being  thoroughly  convinced  of  it) 
probability  and  propriety,     Steevens. 
'         *  I II fet  thee  in  ajhower  of  gold ^  and  bail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee,] 

>That  is,  I  will  give  thee  a  kingdon^ :  it  being  the  eaflcrn  cere- 


i 
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Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Mef.  Madam,  he's  well. 

CUo.  Well  faid. 

Mef.  And  friends  with  Cafar. 

Cleo.  Thou  art  an  honeft  man. 

Mef.  Ca^far  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 

Cleo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me, 

Mef  But  yet,  madam, — 

Cleo.  I  do  not  like  hmyft^  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence  fTJ'fe  upon  but  yet : 
But  yet  is  as  a  jailor  to  bring  forth 
Some  monftrous  malefactor.     Pr'ythee,  friend. 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  car. 
The  good  and  bad  together :  He's  friends  with  Csefar ; 
In  ftate  of  health,  thoufay'ft;  and,  thou  fay 'ft,  free. 

Mef  Free,  madam  !  no;  I  made  no  fuch  report.; 
He's  bound  unto  Odtavia. 

Cleo.  For  what  good  turn  ? 

Mef.  For  the  beft  turn  i'  the  bed. 

Cleo.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Mef  Madam,  he's  married  to  Oftavia. 

Cleo.  The  moft  infedlious  peftilence  upon  thee ! 

{Strikes  him  doruom 

Mef  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What  fay  you  ?— -Hence,     {Strikes  him  again. 
Horrible  villain !  or  Til  fpurn  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me ;  I'll  unhair  thy  head ; 

{She  hales  him  up  and  down. 
Thou  flialt  be  whipt  with  wire,  and  ftew'd  in  brine, 

mony,  at  the  cpronatton  of  their  kings,  to  poi^'der  them  with^^A/- 
duft  ^^^  feed-pearl  \  fo  Milton : 

**  —the  gorgeous  eaft  with  liberal  hand 
**  Showers  on  her  kings  barbaric  pearl  and  gold^ 
In  the  Life  of  Timur-bcc  or  Tamerlane,  written  by  a  Perilan  con- 
temporary author,  are  the  following  words,  as  tranilated  by  Monf. 
Petit  de  la  Croix,,  in  the  account  there  given  of  his  coronation, 
book  iL  chap.  i.  **  hes princes  dufang  royal  (if  les  emirs  refandirenf 
apleities  mains  fur  fa  tete  quantite  d\qr^  de  pierrcries  fclqn  la  coft* 
tume."      W^RBURTON. 

•   V  N  ,4  Smarting 
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Smarting  in  lingring  pickle. 

Mef,  Gracious  madam,  . 
I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  matcH. 

Cleo^  Say,  'tis  not  fo,  a  province  I  will  give  thee^ 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud  :  the  blow,  thou  hadft; 
Shall  .make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage ; 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  bofide 
Thy  modefty  can  beg. 

Mef.  He's  married,  ma4f  ia«\% 

Cleo.  Rogue,  thou  haft  >lit'4  *^^  ^^^g* 

•  [Draws  a  dagger  ^ 

Mef.  Nay,  then  111  run : — 
What  mean  you,  madam  ^  I  have  made  no  fault. 

Char.  Good  madam,  keep  yourfelf  within  yourfelf  j 
The  man  is  innocent. 

Cleo.  Some  innocents  'fcape  not  the  thunderbolt.—? 
Melt  -^gypt  into  Nile  M  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  ferpentsi^ — Call  the  flave  again ; 
Thousrh  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him  ;— Call. 

Char.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo^  I  will  not  hurt  him  : — 
f  Thefe  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  ftriko 

•  JbrofWs  a  daggtrJ]  The  old  copy JDra^v  a  knife, 

Steevens, 
■  Melt  JBgyptinto  Nlle!'-'^-'']   So,  in  the  firil  fccne  of  thj^ 

t)lay: 

'  "  Let  Rome  in  Tybcr  meh^  &c."    Steevens. 

,          *  The/e  hands  i^o  lack  nohility^  that  they  firikfi 
A  meaner  than  rnyfelf'^ ] 

'fhis  .thought  feems  to  be  borrowed  from  the  laws  of  chivalry, 

which  forbad  a  knight  to  engage  with  hia  inferior.     So,  in  A^»* 

^ptaTiar : 

'  V*  Stay ;  underfland'ft  thou  well  the  points  of  duel  ? 

•'  Art  born  of  gentle  blood,  and  pure  defcent? — 
••  Was  none  drall  thy  lineage  hang'd,  or  cuckold  f 
*'  Baftard,  or  baftinado'd?  js  thy  pedigree 
**  As  long  and  wide  as  mine  ? — for  otherwife 
•*  Thou  wert  moft  unworthy,  and  'twere  lofi  of  honour 
>*  Jn  me  to  fight,"    Stbevens^ 

yV  meaner 
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A  meaner  than  my felf ;  finceljnyfelf 

Have  given  myfelf  the  caufe. — ^Come  hither,  fir. 

Re-enter  Mejfenger. 

Though  it  be  honeft,  it  is  never  good 
To  hnng  bad  news  :  Give  to  a  graciows  meiQage 
An  hoft  of  tongues ;  but  kt  ill  tidings  tell 
Themfelves,  when  they  be  felt. 

Mif.  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Qeo.  Is  he  married? 
I  cannot  hate  thee  war fer  than  I  Jo, 
If  thou  again  fay.  Yes. 

Mf  He  16  married)  madam. 

Cko.    The  gods  confound  thee  !    doll  thou  told 
there  ftill  ? 

24ef.  Sho\ild  I  lye,  madam  i 

Cko.  P,  I  would,  thou  -didft  ^ 
So  half  my  JEgypt  were  fubmerg*d  %  and  .made 
A  ciftern  for  fcal'd  fnakes !  Go,  get  thee  hence'; 
Hadft  thou  Narciffus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  wouldft  appear  moi}  ugly.    He  is  married  ? 

JMef.  I  crave  your  highnelV  pardonl 

Cleo.  He  is  married  ? 

Mef,  Take  no  offence,  that  I  would  not  offend  you : 
To  punilhme  for  what  you  make  me  do. 
Seems  much  unequal ;  He  is  marjried  to  OAayia. 

Cko*  O,    that  ^is  fault  ihould  make  a  knave  of 
thee, 
f^That  art  not  what  thou'rt  fure  of ! — Get  thee  hence : 

The 

'  — —  w^rf  fubmcrg'd,— ]  Suimsrg'JiB  wheImM  under  WR- 
l?r,    So,  itt  tbe  Afartkd  Maid^  hy  B.  and  f  letcher : 

««  —fpoK^di  loft,  aDdy»^«(^^Vinth&iauiidatitni  &c." 

8TEEVE^rs• 
♦  That  art  not  vohfattho^rt  fur c  oft'^'\    Teat  this,  which  is  not 
cafily  underdoo^,  fir  Thomas  Hanmeriias  given : 
That  fay'ft  but  what  thou^rtfurc  of! 

lam 
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The.  merchandife,   which  thou  haft  brought  from 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me^  -Lye  they  upon  thy  hand. 
And  be  undone  by  *em !  [^Exii  Mejfenger. 

Char,  (jrood  your  highnefs,  patience. 

Qeo.  In  praifing  Antony,  I  have  difprais'd  Ca^Otr. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cko.  I  am  paid  for  it  now.    Lead  me  from  hence, 
I  faint;  Q  Iras,  Charmian, — 'Tis  no  matter :-^ 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas ;  bid  him 
Report  the  feature  of  Odtavia  *,  her  years, 

I  am  not  fatisfied  with  the  changey  which,  though  it  affords  {enfe, 

exhibits  little  fpirit.    I  fancy  the  line  confifls  only  of  abrupt  ihirts. 

O  that  this  fault  Jbould  make  a  knave  of  thee^ 

That  art— not  what  ?— Thou'rt  fure  on't. — ^Get  thee  hence: 

That  his  fault  Jbould  make  a  kua^e  of  thee  that  ah'^hat  what;/S^//  / 

fay  thou  art  nof  f  Thou  art  then  fure  of  this  marriage^^-^Get  thcc 

hence. 

Dr.  Wart)urton  has  received  fir  T.  Hanmer*s  emendation. 

JOHNSOlO'*  - 

In  Meafurefor  Mcafufe^  a£t  11.  fc.  ii.  is  a  paiTage  lb  fnuch  rc- 
fembUiig  this,  that  I  cannot  help  pointing  it  out  for  the  ufe  pf 
fome  future  commentator,  though  I  am  ynable  to  apply  it  witU 
fuccefs  to  the  very  difficult  line  before  us : 
*'  Dreil  in  a  little  brief  authority ,' 
:  ^^  M0JI  ignorant  of  ^jchat  he* smojt  ajfiir^d^ 

**  His  glafly  eflence."    Steevens.  .    ^ 

Thou  art  not  'what  thou^rt  fure  of! ]   i.  c.'  Thou  art  not  an 

.  honell  man,  of  which  thou  art  thyfelf  a^ured,  but  thou  art  in  ray 
opinion  a  knave  by  thy  mailer's  fault  alone.  •  Toll£t.  « 

5  ■  '^the  feature  of  b^avia^^^-^]  By  feature  feems  to  be 
.  meant  the  cafl  and  make,  of  her  face.  Feature^  hovoevtr^  ancienf - 
ly  appears  to  have  fignified  leauty  in  general.  •  So,  in  Greene's 
Farewel  to  Foll^^  161 7  :  "  — ^ — rich  thou  art,  featured  thou  art, 
feared  thou  art."  Spenfer  uies  feature  for  the  whole  turn  of  the 
body.    Faety  ^ueen^  h/u  c.^  I 

**  Thus  when  they  had  the  witch  difrobed  quite, 
**  And  all  her  filthy  y^d(/«r^  open  ihown."  > 

Agsiin>  in  b.  iii.  c.  9  : 

"  She  alfo  <loft  her  heavy  baberjeon' 

*'  Which  the  i?lY  feature  of  her  limh  did  hide." 

Her 
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Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 

The  colour  of  her  hair : — bring  me  word  quickly.— i 

^r     ,.      r  T  '     [Exit  Jkxas. 

Let  him  for  ever  go  ; — Let  him  not,— Charmian; 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  way  be  is  a  ^  Mars ;  -^Bid  you  Alexas 

^  .  [Xo  Mardiaiu 

Bring  .me  word,  how  tall  fhe  is. Pity  me,  Cbar-- 


mian, 


But  do  not  fpeak  to  me.— Lead  me  to.  my  chamber. 

l^Exeunu 

S  C  E  N  E    VL 

Near  Mfenum. 

Entir  Pompey^  and  Menas^  at  one  door,  with  drum  and 
trumpet:  at  another,  Cafar,  Lepidus,  Antony,  Enobar^ 
bus,  MecanaSj  VJtth  foldiers  marching. 

'Pomp.  Your  hoftages  I  have,  fo  have  you  mine  •' 
And  we  Ihall  talk  before  we  fight.  ' 

Caf.  Moft  meet. 
That  firft  we  come  to  words ;  an,d  therefore  have  wc 
Our  written  purpofes  before  us  fept : 
Which,  if  thou  haft  confider^d,  let  us  know 
If  'twill  tie  up  thy  difcontented  fword ; 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth. 
That  elfe  muft  pcrilh  here. 

•  Ut  bzmforen;ergp. ]  She  is  now  talking  in  broken  fen- 

icnctt,  not  of  the  meifenger,  but  Antony.    Johnson. 

fc»r  \^,^^^'^^y'^  Mars:^]  In  this  paffage  the  fenfe  is  clear, 

W,  I  think,  may  be  much  imt>roired  by  a  very  little  alteration. 

Ueopatra,  in  her  paffion  vpon  the  news  of  Antony's  iparriage, 

L^  him  for  ever  go^Let  htm  TiOt-^Cbarfnian,^ 

Though  he  he  painted  one  w^  like^  Gorgon  y 

The  other  ivay  he*s  a  Mars. 

Ttis^  I  think,  would  be  more  fpirited  thus  : 

Let  him  for  ever  goblet  him^no.^Charmian  ; 
^      Though  be  he  fainted,  &c.     TvawHiTx. 

Yomp^ 
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Pomp.  To  you  all  three. 
The  fenators  alone  of  this  great  worlcl>    . 
Chief  fadtors  for  the  gods, — I  do  not  know. 
Wherefore  my  father  fhould  revengers  want. 
Having  a  fon,  and  friends ;  fincc  juHvis  Cas^r, 
Who  at  Philippi  the  ^od  Brutus  ghofted. 
There  faw  you  labouring  for  him.    What  was  it, 
1*hat  mov'd  pale  Caffius  to  confpire  ?  And 
What  made,  all-honbur'd,  honeft,  Roman  Brutus, 
With^the  arm'd  reft,  courtiers  of  beauteous  frcedoii^ 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  ?*  And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  piy  navy ;  at  whofe  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foanls ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  fcourge  the  ingratitude  that  defpightful  Rome 
Caft  on  my  noble  father, 

Caf.  Take  your  time. 

AnU  '  Thou  canft  not  fear  ys,  pompey,  with  thy 
fails,* 
We*n  fpeak  with  thee  at  fea :  at  land,  thou  know'ft 
How  much  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

Pomp.  At  land,  indeed, 
Thou  dbft  o'er-count  me  of  my  father'^  houfe : 
^  But,  fince  the  cuckow  builds  not  for  himfelf. 
Remain  in't,  a^  thou  may'tt. 

Lep.  Be  pleas'd  to  tell- us, 
(For  this  is  from  the  prefent)  ho\y  you  take 
The  offers  we  have  fent  you, 

Oy!  There^s  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  intreatedto,  but  weigh 

'    •  Thou  canft  not  fear  »j— ]  Thou  canft  pot  affright  us  with  thy 
numerous  navy.    Johnson. 

*  Butjtncethe  cucko^M  luilds  not  for  'himfelf\  Since,  like  rfu 
cuckow,  that  feizes  the  nefis  of  other  Jbirds,  yott  liave  invaded  a 
houfe  which  you  could  not  build,  keep  it  while  you  can. 

Johnson. 
So,  in  P.  Holland's  tranflation  oi  ?Uny^  b.  x.  ch.  9  : 

**  Thefe  (cuckows)  lay  alwaies  in  othier  birds'  nets.'* 

^Steevens, 

What; 


I 


ANTONY   AND  CLEOPATRA.   1S9 

What  it  is  ^^bf  th  embraced. 

Caf.  And  what  may  follow,' 
To  try.  a  larger  fortune. 

Pomp.  You  have  made  me  offer 
Of  Sicily,  Sardinia;  and  I  muft 
Rid  all  the  fea  of  pirates :  then,  to  fend 
Meaftif es  of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  Agreed  upon. 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targes  undinted,. 

Omnes.  Thafs  our  offer. 

Tomp*  Know  then, 
I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepared 
To  take  this  offer  :  But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  fome  impatietice  : — Though  I  lofo 
The  praife  of  it  by  telling.  You  muft  know. 
When  Caefar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows. 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ; 
And  am  well  ftudied  for  a  liberal  thanks,. 
Which  I  d6  owe  you. 
•     Fomp.  Let  me  have  your  hand : 
I  did  not  think,  fir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

AnU  The  beds  i'  the  eaft  are  foft ;  and  thauks  to  you 
That  caird  me,  timelier  than  my  purpofe,  hither; 
For  I  have  gained  by  it.      • 

C^ef.  Since  I  faw  you  laft. 
There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pomp.  Well,  1  know  not, 
'  What  counts  harfli  fortune  cafts  upon  my  face ; 
But  in  my  bofom  Ihall  flie  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vaffal. 

Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pomp*  I  hope  fo,  Lepidus.— Thus  we  are  agreed  : 

*  What  counts  hard  fortune  cafts,  &c.]  Metaphor  from  making 
marks  or  lines  in  cafting  accounts  in  ariehmecick.   Warburton. 

I  crave. 
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I  crave,  our  compofition  may  be  written?. 
And  feal'd  between  us. 

Caf.  That's  the  next  to  do. 

'Pomt.  Well  feaft  each  other, -ere  we  part;  and  let  iii 
Draw  lots,  who  Ihall  begin. 

Alt.  That,will  I,  Pompey. 

Tomp.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  firft. 
Or  laft,  your  fine  ^Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.  I  hive  heard,  that  Julius  Caefaf 
Grew  fat  with  feafting  there. 

Aifit.  You  have  heard  much. 
'    Tomp.  I  have  fair  meaning,  fir.» 

Ant.  And  fair  words  to  them.. 

Tomp.  Then  fd  much  have  I  heard :— ^ 
And  I  ffave*  heard,  Apollodorus  carried 

Em.  No  more  of  that : — He  did  io^ 

Pomp.  What,  I  pray  you  ?  i 

Eno.  A  dertain  qiieen  to  Csefar  *  in  a  mattrefs. 

Pomp.  I  know  thee  now ;  How  far'fl:  thou,  foldief  t 

Eno.  Well;      .  ' 

And  well  am  like  to  d<5";  for,  I  perceive^ 
Four  ffeafts  are  toward. 

Pomp.  Let  me  fhake  thy  hand ; 
I  never  hated  thee :  1  have  fe6n  thee  fight. 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour.  I 

Eno.  Sir, 
I  never  lov'd  you  much ;  but  I  have  prais'd  you> 
When  you  have  well  deferv'd  ten  times  as  much;  i 

As  I  have  faid  you  did. 

Pomp.  Enjoy  thy  plainnefs. 
It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee.— - 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all ; 
Will  you  lead,  lords  ? 

All.  Shew  us  the  way,  fir. 

Pomp.  Come.       {^Exeunt.  Manent  Enoh.  and JMshm. 


toC^ar"^]  i.e.  To  Julius Caefar.    Stebvens. 

Men. 
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.  Mn.  l^Jide."]  Thy  father,  Pompey,  would  w'er 

have  made  this  treaty.— 
You  and  I  have  known,  fir* 

Eno.  At  fea,  I  think. 

Afe».  We  have^  fir. 

Eno.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

Men.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  '  I  will  praife  any  man  that  will  praife  me : 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done  by  land. 

Men.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 

Eno.  Yes,  fomething  you  can  deny  for  your  own 
fafety  :  you  have  been  a  great  thief  by  fea. 

Men.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  There  1  deny  my  land  fervlce.  But  give  mo 
your  hand,  Menas :  If  our  eyes  had  authority,  here 
they  might  take  two  thieves  kiffing. 

Men.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatfoe'er  their 
hands  are. 

Eno.  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true 
face. 

Men.  No  flander ;  they  fteal  hearts, 

Eno.  We  came*  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men.  For  my  part,  I  am  forry  it  is  turned  to  a 
drinking.  Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his  for- 
tune. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  fure,  he  cannot  weep  it  back  again. 

Men.  You  have  faid,  fir.  We  look'd  not  for  Mark 
Antony  here ;  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra  ? 

Eno.  Cafar's  fitter  is  caird  Oftavia. 


'  IwUpraifi  any  man  that  will  praife  «r^,]  The  poet's  art  in 
illeliyering  this  humourous  fentiment  (which  gives  us  {o  very  true 
and  natural  a  picture  of  the  commerce  of  the  world)  can  never  be 
iiifficiently  admired.  The  confeflion  could  come  from  none  but  a  - 
frank  and  rough  charaifler  like  the  fpeaker's :  ^nd  the  moral  leflbn 
in&nuated  under  it,  that  flattery  can  make  its  way  through  the 
moft  ftubbcrn  manners,  deferves  our  r<^rious  rf^flexion. 

Warburton. 

Men^ 
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Men.  True,  fir ;  flie  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Mar-^ 
cellus. 

Eno^  Bi}t  now  fhe  is  the  wife  of  Marcus  Antomus.. 

Men.  Pray  you,  fir? 

Eno.  Tis  true.  .        • 

Men.  Then  is  C^fkr,  and  he,  for  everknit  together.. 

End.  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  af  this  unity,  I 
Would  not  prophefy  fo. 

Men.  I  think,  the  policy  of  that  purpofe  made  more 
in  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno.  I  think  fo  too.  But  you  Ihall  find,  the  band,, 
that  feems'  to  tie  their  friendihip  together,  will  be  the 
very  ftrangler  of  their  amity :  Oftavia  is  of  a  hdy,, 
cold,  and  ftill  converfation. 

Men.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  fo  ? 

£«(?.  Not  he,  that  himfelf  is  not  fo ;  which  is  Mark 
Antony.  He  will  to  his  ^Egyptian  difli  again  :  then 
Ihall  the  fighs  of  Odtavia  blow  the  fire  up  in  Cadar ; 
and,  as  I  faid  before,  that  which  is  the  ftr^ngth  of 
their  amity,  Ihall  prove  the  immediate  author  of 
their  variance.  Antony  will  ufe  his  affedfcion  where 
it  is ;  he  marry'd  but  his  occafion  here. 

Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.    Come,  fir^  will  you 
aboard  ? 
I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Kno.  I  fhall  take  it,  fir :  we  have  us*d  our  throats 
in  Egypt. 

Men.  Come  j  let's  away.  \Extm^., 


SCENE 
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SCENE    VII. 

Near  mount  Mlfenum, 

\ 

On  board  Pompfrfs  Galley. 

Mtjick  plays.     Enter  two  or  three  Servants  with  a  ban'- 

quet. 

1  SerVk  Here  they'll  be,  man :  ♦  Some  o'  their  plants 
are  Ul-rooted  already,  the  leaft  wind  i'  the  world  will 
blow  them  down. 

2  Serv^  Lepidus  is  high-colour'd. 

1  Serv.  *  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink* 

2  Serv.  ^  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  difpo* 
fition,  he  cries  out,  no  more ;  reconciles  them  to  .his 
Mtrcaty,  and  himfelf  to  the  drink. 

1  Senim  But  it  raifes  the  greater  war  between  him 
and  his  difcretion. 

2  Serv.  Whyj,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men's  fellowlhip  :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that  will 
do  me  no  fervice,  as  '  a  partizan  I  could  not  heave.  • 

1  Serv.  *  To  be  cali'd  into  a  huge  fphere,  and  hot 

to 

♦  '^Some  o*  ibeir  plants — ]  Plants^  befiJes  its  common  meaning, 
is  here  ufed  for  xh^footy  from  the  Latin.    Johnson. 

5  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink.]    A  phrafe,  amongft 
good  fellowi,  to  fignify  that  liquor  of  another's  (hare  which  his 
companion  drinks  to  cafe  him.     But  it  fatirically  alludes  to  Csefar  ' 
and  Antony's  admitting  him  into  the  triumvirate,  in  order  to  take 
off  from  themfelves  the  load  of  envy.     War  burton. 

*  Ai  they  pinch  one  another  hy  the  difpojition^ ]    A  phrafe 

equivalent  to  that  now  in  ufe,  of  Touching  one  in  ajoreplace. 

Warburton. 

"f  t-'^-^a partizan ]  A  pike,    Johnson. 

^  Tohe  calVd  into  a  huge/there^  and  not  to  he  feen  to  move  in\ 
tire  the  holes  ivhere  eyesjhould  he^  lishich  pitifully  di/qfter  the  cheeks /\ 
This  fpeech  feems  to  be  mutilated ;  to  fupply  the  deficieQcies  is 
iinpoi&ble^  but  perhaps  thefenfe  was  originally  approaching  to  this* 

To  he  called  into  a  hugejhhere^  and  not  to  he  feen  to  mov€  in  it^  is  a 

Vol.  VIII*  O  very 
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to  be  feen  to  move  in*t,   are  the  hol6s  where  eyes 
fliould  be,  which  pitifully  difafter  the  cheeks. 

A  fennet  founded.  Enter  Cafar^  Aaony,  Pompeyj  Le- 
pidusy  Agrippa^  Medenas,  EnobarbuSy  Menas,  with 
other  Captains* 

Ant.  Thus  do  they,  'fir  i.  They  take  the  flow  ^  the 
Nile 
Bycertain  fcales  i*  the  pyramid  J  they  know, 
•By  the  height,  the  kxwnefs,  or  t'he;mean  9,  if  dearth, 
£>r  foizon,  follow'':  The  higher  NilusiwellB, 
The  more  it  promifes :  as  it  ebbs,  the  feedfman 
Upon  the  flime  and  ooze  fcatters  his  grain. 
And  Ihortly  comes  to  harveft. 

Lep.  You  have  ilraoge  ferpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  ferpent  of  JEgy-pt  is  bred  now  of  ^wir 
mud  by  the  operation  of  your  fun :  fb  is  ^cour  croco- 
dile. 

Anu  They  are  fo. 

very  ignominious  ftate  ;  gre^t  offices  are  tl^e  holes  where  ey$sJho^ 

hty  'i»bichi  if  e;^cs  be  waatii^,  pitifully  differ  ^the  djeeh* 

\    '  .  Johnson. 

In  the  eighth  book  of  the  Cl'vil  Wars^  by  Daniel ,  fl,  103,  is  a 

pailage  which  refembles  this,  though  it  will  hardly  fenre  to  explain 

!€•    The  earl  of  Warwick  fays  to  his  confe{fi>r : 
'*  I  -know  that  I»am  fix*d  tinto  a  Inhere 
'*  ^hat  is  ar^i«*tltomove.     It  is  the  pkce 
**  My  fate  appoints  me;  and  the  re^n  where 
**  I  muft,  whatever'happens  there  embrace. 
*^  Bifturbance,  travail,  labour,  hopennd  fear, 
**  Are  of  that  clime,  .ipgenderM  in'that4>Iace: 
**  And -afHon  befl,  J  fec,.becomcs  the.beii  : 
<^  The  flare  that 'have  raofl  gbiy,  have  no  refl.'^ 

Steeveni. 

•  ,^tbe  mean^ — ]  i.  e;  the  middle.  ■  ST^eviess. 

•  Or  foiiion  faUiw : ]    Fcizon  is  a  Fcench  word  figDlf>'ing 

tknty,  abundance.    I  ^m  cold  tfa^t  it  is ilUlin epmmon ufe in  tha 
forth*      ST£fiVi;;Nt. 
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Pon^.  Sit, — and  fomc  wjne.— ^A  health  to  Lepi- 
dus. 

Lep.  I  am  not  fo  well  as  I  fhould  be,  but  V\\  ne*er 
out. 

Eno.  Not  'till  you  have  flept ;  I  fear  me,  you'll  be 
in,  'till  then* 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies* 
Pyramifes  are  very  goodly  things ;  without  contra- 
diction, I  have  heard  that. 

Men.  Pompey,  a  word.  [^Afide. 

Pomp.  Say  in  mine  ear  :  What  is't  ? 

Msn.  Forfake  thy  feat,  I  do  befeiech  thee,  captain. 

And  hear  me  fpeak  a  ^yord. 

Pomp.  Forbear  me  'till  anon.-^This  wine  for  Le- 
pidus. 

Lep.  What  manner  o*  thing  is  your  crocodile  ? 

Ant,  It  is  fliap'd,  fir,  like  it  felf ;  and  it  is.  as  broad 
as  it  hath  breadth  :  it  is  juft  fo  high  as  it  is,  and 
moves  with  its  own  organs :  it  lives  by  that  which 
nouriiheth  it;  and  the  elepiiejits  once  out  of  it^  i^t 
tranfmigrates. 

Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of  ? 

Ant.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  *Tis  a  ftrange  ferpent. 

Ant.  'Tis  fo.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

C^f.  Will  this  defcription  fatisfy  him  ? 

Ant.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him,  elft 
he  is  a  very  epicure. 

Pomp.  [Xo  Menas  aftde.']  po,  hang,  fir,  hang  !  Tell 
me  of  that  ?  away  ! 
Do  as  I  bid  you.— -Where's  the  cup.  I  call'd  for  ? 

Men.  If  for  the  fake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me,  , 
Rife  from  thy  ftool. 

Pomp.  [^RtfeSj  and  walks  ajide."]  I  think,  thou'rt  mad* 
The  matter  ? 

Min.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  oflFto  thy  fortunes, 

O  z  Pomp. 
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Pomp.  [To  Menas.']  Thou  haft  ferv'd  me  with  much 
faith  :  What's  elfe  to  fay  ?— 
Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  Thefe  quick-fands,  Lepidus, 
Keep  off  them,  for  you  fink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

Pomp.  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world  ?  That*s 
twice. 

Pomp.  How  (hall  that  be  ? 

Men.  But  entertain  it. 
And,  though  you  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pomp.  Haft  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dar'ft  be,  the  earthly  Jove : 
Whatever  the  ocean  pales,  or  fky  ihclips*. 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have  it. 

Pomp.  Shew  me  which  way. 

Men.  Thefe  three  wofld-lharers,  thefe  competitors, 
Arc  in  thy  veffel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable  ' ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  throats : 
All  then  is  thine  ^ 

Pompi  Ah,  this  thou  Ihould'ft  have  done, 

*orJky  inclips,]  i,  c.  embraces.    Steevens. 
'Let  me  cut  the  cahle  ;]  So,  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plu- 


tarch: **  Now  in  the  middeft  of  the  feaft,  when  they  fell  to  be 
merie  with  Antonius  loue  vnto  Cleopatra  :  Menas  the  pirate  came 
to  Fompey,  and  whtfpering  in  his  eare,  faid  unto  him  :  (hall  I  cut 
the  gables  of  the  ankers,  and  make  thee  Lord  not  only  of  Sicile 
and  Sardinia,  but  of  the  whole  empire  of  Rome  befides  ?  Pompey 
hauiaz  pawfed  a  while  vpon  it,  at  length  aunfwered  him :  thou 
fliouUkll  haue  done  it,  and  neuer  haue  told  it  me,  but  now  we 
mnli:  content  v«  with  that  we  haue.  As  for  my  felfe,  I  was  ne» 
ucr  taught  to  breake  my  faith,  nor  to  be  counted  a  traitpr." 

Steevens. 
♦  AU'theti  is  thiju.l    The  old  copy  reads ;   All  there  /x-  thine* 
If  alteration  be  neceflary,  we  might  as  well  give :    Jll  theirs  is 
AitUp    All  thcre^  however,  may  mean  all  in  the  vejel,  Steevens. 

And 
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And  not  have  fpoke  of  it !  In  me,  'tis  viHany ; 

In  thee,  it  had  been  good  fervice.  Thou  muft  knoV^, 

'Tis  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour  ; 

Mine  honour,,  it.     Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 

Hath  fo  betrayed  thine  adt :  Being  done  unknown, 

I  Ihould  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 

But  muft  condemn  it  now.     Defift,  and  drink.       .  ' 

Men.  For  this, 
ru  never  follow  *  thy  paird  fortunes  itiore. — 
Who  feeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  *tis  ofFer*d, 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

^Pomp.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant.  Bear  him  afliore. — Fll  pledge  it  for  him, 
Pompcy. 

Eno.  Here^s  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pomp.  Fill,  'till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Eno.  There's  a  (Irong  fellow,  Menas. 

[^Pointing  to  thf  attendant  who  carries  off  Lepidus. 

Men.  Why? 

Eno.  He  bears 
The  third  part  of  the  world,  man  ;  See'ft  not  ?    , 

Men.  The  third  part  then  he  is  drunk :  'Wpuld  it 
were  all. 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels ! 

Eno.  Drink  thou ;  encreafe  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Pomp,  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feaft. 

Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it, — *  Strike  the  veflTels,  ho ! 

Here 

'  —  thy  pallM  fortunes-^']  Tailed^  is  vapid^  paft  its  time  of 
excellence ;  palled  wine,  is  wine  that  has  loil  its  original  fpriteli- 
nefs,    Johnson. 

So,  ift  itbe  mjl.  ofCfyomon  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield^  &c. 
1599:  . 

"  Can  comfort  more  the  careful  corps  and  over -falle J 
fprighjt,"     St  E  EVENS, 
•  — — 5/ni^//j^«i;£^A,— 3   Trj*  whether  the  calks  found  at* 
empty.    Johnson, 

O  3  I  be* 
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Here  is  to  Csefar. 
^  Caf.  I  cobld  Well  fotbe^t  it. 
It^s  monftrous  kbour,  when  I  wafti  my  brain. 
And  it  'grows  fouler. 

Jnt.  Be  a  child  o'  the  thn^. 

Caf.  Poffefs  it, 
I  will  ttiafcc  anfwer  :  but  I  had  rather  faft 
From  all,  four  days,  than  drink  fo  ffiuch  in  one. 

Eno.  Ha,  my  brave  emperor !  [To  Mu 

^hall  we  dance  now  the  ^Egyptian  Bacdiawl's, 
And  celebrate  our  drink. 

Pomp.,  Let^s  ha't,  good  foldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let's  all  take  hands ; 
^Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  fteep'd  our  fenfc 
Jn  foft  and  delicate  lethe. 

Eno.  All  take  hands,  ■ 
Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  mufic  :— 
The  while,  Til  place  you  :  Then  the  boy  ^all  fiug; 
''•The  holding  every  man  Ihall  bear,  as  loud 
As  his  ftrong  fides  can  voUy. 

[Mujick  pk^s.     Enobarbus  places  them  hand  in  hahdf 

'  I  htV^tvt^Jirlh  the  nf.^Jth  means  no  more  than  chink  thevejebwu 
figainft  the  other ^  as  a  mark  of  our  unanimity  in  dtinking^  as  WC  now 
foj,  chink  glajfes.     Steevens. 
'  Jnold  editions: 

The  holding  every  manJhall\)^zX^   '         ■ 
The  company  were  to  join  in  the  burden ,  which  the  poet  ftiles, 
the  Holding.     But  how  were  they  t6  heck  thift  With  their^^i  f  I 
0|n  perfu^dedy  the  poet  wrote: 

The  holding  e*v*ry  manjhall  bear,  as  loud 
As  his  Jirong  fides  can  volly. 
The  breaft  znd  fides  arelnunediately  concerned  in  flraining  to  fing 
as  loud  and  forcibly  as  a  man  can.     Theobald. 

Mr.  Theobald's  emendati6n  is  very  pla'ufible  ;  land  yet  hat  I 
jbelieve  to  have  been  the  poet's  word,  however  h^rfh  it  may  ap« 
pear  ^t  prefent.    In  Hen.  VIIJ.  iXre  find  a  fimilar  e^tpreffion : 

.** let  the  mufic  knock  it."    Steevens. 

The  holding  every  manfi^all  heat^  ]  Every  man  (hali  accomf 
^any  the  chorus  by  drumming  on  his  fides^  in  tol^en  of  concur? 
f^^c^  gnd  aoDlaufe,'  Johnson, 

s  o  N  a. 
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t  . 

SO    N    G. 

Come^  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Flumfy  Bacchus y  with  pink  eyne  *  : 
In  thy  vats  our  cares  be  drowned ; 
With  thy  grapes  our  hairs  be  crowned  i 
Cup  us  *^till  the  world  go  rounds 
.Cup  us^  ^titl  the  world  go  round! 

Caf.  What  wouldyou  more  ?— Pompey,good  ©ight. 
Good  brother. 
Let  me  req^ft  you  off:  our  graver  bufineis 
Frowns  at  this  levity.— Gentle  lords,  let's  part; 
You  fee,  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks  :  ftrong  Enobarbc 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine ;  and  rtiine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  fpeaks  :  the  wild  difguife  hath  almoft 
AnticW  us  all.     What  needs  more  words  ?  Good 

night. — 
Gdod  Antony,  your  hand. 
?oinp,  Y\\  try  you  on  the  Ihorc. 
Ant.  And  fliall,  fir  :  givers  your  hand. 
.  Fomp.  '  O,  Antony,  you  have  my  father's  houfe. 

But,. 

'  '-^wh/j  pink  efne  .*]  Dr,  Johnfon,  in  his  J)i^ionary  fays  a 
pink  eye  is  a  fmall  eye,  and  quotes  this  paflage  for  his  authority. 
Pink  eyne^  however,  may  be  red  eyes :  eyes  inflamed  with  drinking, 
are  very  well  appropriated  to  Bacchus.    So,  in  Julius  C^ar: 

"  — i\xQ\i  ferret  and  fuch  fiery  eyes." 
^^  Gxttnt^  \j\\az  Defence  of  Coney-catibing^   159*-    " -^like  a 
pink-ey*d  ferret.*'    Again,  in  a  fong  fung  by  a  drunken  Clown  in 
Marius  and  Sylhy   1 5  $4  : 

"  Thou  makeft  fome  to  flumble,  and  many  mo  to  fumble, 
**  And  me  have//«;^  eyne^  moft  brave  and  jolly  wine  !" 

SteeVens.' 
'  *  O,  Antony  ;^  ydu  have  my  father* s  houfe ^  The  hiHorian  Pater- 
culus  lays  :  *'  Cum  Pompeia  quoque  circa  Mifennm  pax  inita  :  ^i 
hand  ahfurdk  curh  in  tiavi  Cafaremque  et  Antonium  canO'  cKclpercty 
iix'it:  In  Carinis  fuis  fe  coenam  dare  :  referens  hoc  diBnm  ad  Uii 
nomen  in  quo pdterna  domus  ah  Antonio poffidehaiur,*^  Our  author, 
though  he  loft  the  joke,  yet  feems  willing  to  commemorate  the 
ftory,     WaR3URT0N, 

O  4  Thfl^ 
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But  what  ?  we  are  friends :  Come,  down  into  the  boat. 

Eno.  Take  heed  jou  fall  not.— 
Mcnas  Til  not  on  fhore. 

Men.  No,  to  my  cabin. — 
Thefe  drums! — thefe  trumpets,  flutes!  whatj— 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewel 
To  thefe  great  fellows  :  Sound,  and  be  hang*d,  found 
out.  [^Sound  afiourijloj  with  drums. 

Eno.  Ho,  fays  ^a  !— There's  my  cap. 

Men.  Ho ! — noble  captain !  Come !  [Exeunt. 


ACT    III.     SCENE    I. 

A  Plain  in  Syria. 

Enter  Fentidius,  as  after  conquefi;    with  Silius  and  other 
Romans,  and  the  dead  body  of  Pacorus  borne  before  him. 

Fen.  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou;' flruck;  and 
now 
Pleased  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Craflus'  death 
Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king's  fon*s  body 
l^efore  our  army  : — Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes  *  | 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Craffus. 

SiL  Noble  Ventidius, 
Whilft  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  fword  is  warm. 
The  fugitive  Parthians  follow ;  fpur  through  Media, 

The  jolc?  of  which  the  learned  editor  fcems  to  lament  the  lofs,  is 
not  preferved  in  the  old  tranflatiop  of  Plutarch,  and  Shakefpeare 
looked  no  further,    St ee yens, 

*  5/r«fi]  alludes  to  darting.  Thou  whofe  darts  have  fb  often 
ftcuck  others,  art  flruck  now  thy felf.    Johnson. 

*  — ThyTacorus^  Orodes  l"]  /i^^^r^j  was  the  fo4  of  Or<7^j,  king 
pf  Partbia,    Steevens, 

MefopotamUi 
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Mefopotamia,  and  the  ftielters .  whither 
The  routed  fly :  fo  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  fet  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  ou  thy  head. 

Fen.  O  Silius,  Silius, 
I  have  done  enough  :  A' lower  place,  note  well. 
May  make  top  great  an  aft  :  For  learn  this,  Silius  ; 
Better  to  leave  undone^  than  by  our  deed 
Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  he  we  ferve's  away. 
Carfar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  officer,  than  perfon  :  Soflius, 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 
Which  he  atchicv'd  by  the  minute,  loft  his  favour. 
Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can^ 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain  :  and  ambition. 
The  foldier*s  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  lofs. 
Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good. 
But  'twould  offend  him ;  and  in  his  offence 
Should  my  performance  perilh. 

Sil.  Thou  haft,  Ventidius,  *  that. 
Without  the  which  a  foldier,  and  his  fword, 
Grants   fcarce   diftinftion.      Thou    wilt   write    tqj 
Antony  ?  - 

Fen.  ril  humbly  fignify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effefted  ; 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks. 
The  ne'er-yet-beaten  horfe  of  Parthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o*  the  field.  > 


'tbisttf  tvithout  the  iJohich 


AfolMfTy  and  hisfivordy  grants  fcarce  d{ftinHion  .•] 
Grants  for  afford.  '  It  is  badly  and  obfcurely  expreifed  :  but  the 
fenfe  is  this.  Thou  haft  that^  Ventidius^  vohkh  if  thou  didft  ivant^ 
there  would  be  no  diftinSlion  between  thee  and  thyfujord»  Ton  would 
be  both  equally  cutting  andfenfeUfs.  This  was  wifdom  or  knowledge 
of  the  world.  Ventidius  had  told  him  the  reafons  why  he  did  not 
purfue  his  advantages :  and  his  friend,  by  this  compliment,  ac- 
knowledges them  to  be  of  weight,    Wahburton. 

Sil 
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SiU  Where  h  he  now  ? 

Ven.  He  purpofeth  to  Athens  :  whither  wkk  what 
hafte 
The  weight  we  muft  convey  with  us  will  permit. 
We  Ihall  appear  before  him.—- On,  thtte ;  pafs  along. 
,  [Exeunu 

'  SCENE      II. 

Ronie. 

.Enter  Agrippd  at  one  ^door,  Enoharhus  al  mother. 

*     •    r 

Agr^  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  ? 

Eno.^  They  hare  difpatph'd  With  Pompey,  he  b 

^     '  gone; 
The  other  three  are  iealing/    Oftavia  weeps 
To  part  from  BJCM«e:  Ca^r  is  fed  ;  aad  Lepidw^ 
Since  Pompey's  fe$ft,  as  Menas  fays,  is  tro«bl«fd 
With  the  green  ficknefSi 

Agr.  *Tis  a  noMe  Lepidus. 

Eno^  A  very"  fine  one :  O,  how  he  loves  Ca^far  ! 
^  Agr.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he.  adores  Mark  Aotony ! 

£«a/Casfar?  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

Agr.  What's  Antony  ?  The  god  of  Jupiter. 

Emo^  Spake  you  of  Casfar  ?  How?  the  nonpareil ! 

Agr.  0  Antony  !  O  thou  *  Arabiin  bird  !      . 

Eno.  Would  you  praife  Caefar,  fay,— Casfer  i — go 
no  further. 

Agr.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent 
praifes, 

Emq.   But  he  loves  Caefar  beft ;— Yet  he  loves 

Antony :     . 
Ho !  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  feribes, » bards,  poets, 

cannot 

Think, 


^Arabian lird 'I  The  phoeniic    JoHwtOF. 


,  3;_  hards^  poets^^]  Not  only  the  tautology  of  hards  ^xxifotts^ 
but  the  want  of  a  corrcfpondent  aftion  for  xhtpoet^  whofe  bulineft 

vx 
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Thmkj  fpeak,  caft,  writer  ling,  number,  ho,  his  Idve 
To  Antony.     But  as  for  Caefar,  kneel, 
lifted  down^  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

Agr.  Both  he  loves. 

Eno.  They  are  b  is  Ihards,  and  he  their^beetle  ♦.  So,-« 
This  is  to  horfe.-^Adieu,  noble  Agf  tppa.  [^ruinpets. 

Agr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  foldier  ;  and  fareweL 

Enter  Cafaty  Antony ^  LepihSy  and  OEtavia. 
Ant.  No  further,  fir. 

in  tlie  next  line  is  only  to  number^  makes  me  fufpe£):  Tome  fault  ii» 
this  paiTage,  which  I  know  not  how  to  mend.     Johnson..  ^ 

I  furpe6l  no  fault.  The  ancient  hard  fung  his  compofitions  to 
the  harp ;  the  fioet  only  commits  them  to  paper.  Veries  are  oftea 
called  numbers^  and  to  nkmher^  a  veib  (in  this  fenfe)  of  Shake- 
fpdiie's  coining,  is  to  mufx  'verfts. 

This  puerile  arrangement  of  words  was  much  iludied  in  the  age 
of  Shakefpeare,  even  by  the  firft  writers. 

So  in  An  exeelUnt  Sonnet  of  a  Nymph^  by  Sir  P,  Sidney  j  printed 
in  EfqrlamPs  Helicony   1614: 

"  Vertue,  beautie,  and  fpeech,  did  ftrike,  wound,  charme, 
*'  My  heart,  eyes,  eares,  with  wonder,  love,  delight: 
**'Firft,  fecond,  1^,  did  binde,  enforce,  and  arme, 
^'  His  works,  Ihowes,  futes,  with  wit,  grace,  andTowei-miglitl 

**  Thus  honour,  liking,  truft-,  much,  farre,  anddeepe, 
**  Held,  pearft,  pofleft,  my  judgment,  fence,  and  will ; 
*'  Till  wrongs,  contempt,  deceite,  did  grow,  fteale,  creepc, 
*<  Bands,  favour,  faith,  to  breake,  defile,  ana  kill. 

*^  Then  griefe,  unkindnes,  proofe,  tooke,  kindled,  taught,  , 

*'  Well  grounded,  noble,  due,  fpite,  rage,  difdaiae  : 

*^  But  ah,  alas  (in  vaine)  my  mind,  fight,  thought, 

**  Doth  htm,  his  face,  his  words,  leave,  (hunne,  refraine : 

"  For  nothing,  time,  nor  place,  canloofe,  quench,  cafe, 
**  Mine  own,  embraced,  fought,  knot,  fire,  difeafe." 

Steevens. 

♦  97j^  are  his  (hards,  and  be  their  beetle.—]  i.  e.  They  are  the 
mnf^s  that  raife  tlus  heing^  hm^i/h  infeB  from  the  ground, 
$0  m  Macbeth  f 

**  tht JbarJ'bomi  beetled*    Steeveni. 

Crf. 
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Off.  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  my felf  * ; 
Ufe  me  well  in  it, — Sifter,  prove  fuch  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  mak(2  thee,    and  *  as  my  furtheft 

band 
SJiall  pafs  on  thy  approof. — Moft  noble  Antony, 
jJet  not  the  piece  of  virtue^  which  is  fet 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram,  to  batter 
The  fortrefs  of  it :  for  better  might  we 
Have  lovM  without  thisr  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherilh'd. 

Afit.  Make  me  not  ofTepded 
In  your  diftruft, 

Caf.  I  have  faid. 

Alt.  You  Ihall  not  find. 
Though  you  be  therein  curious  ',  the  leaft  caufe 
For  what  you  feem  to  fear  :  So,  the  gods  keep  you. 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  ferve  your  ends ! 
We  will  here  part. 

Caf.  Farewel,  my  deareft  fitter,  fare  thee  well ; 
•  The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 

Thy 

•  Tou  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myfelf  \\ 
60  in  the  Tempefi : 

*'  I  have  given  you  here  a  third  of  my  own  life." 

Steevens. 

•  as  my  furtheft  land]  As  I  will  venture  the  greatcfl 
pledge  of  fecurity,  on  rhe  trial  of  thy  condu6^.     Johnsok. 

'  '  therein  curious,]  i.  e.  fcrupulous.    Sq  in  the  Taming 

$f  a  Shrew : 

"  For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you."    Steevens. 

•  The  elements  he  kind^  j^f .]  This  is  obfcure.  It  feems  to 
mean,  May  the  different  elementt  of  the  hody^  or  principles  of  life^ 
maintain  fuch  proportion  and  harmony  as  may  keep  you  cheerful. 

Johnson. 
fh£  elements  he  kind^  &c.  I  believe  means  only.  May  the  four  eth' 
mentSy  ofnxjhich  this  world  is  compofed^  unite  their  influences  to  maki 
thee  cheerful. 

Tliere  is,  however,  a  thought  which  feems  to  favour  Dr.  John* 
fon's  explanation  in  The  tvjo  nohU  Kinfmen  by  Beaumont,  Fletcher, 
and  Shakefpeare : 

««  ——My 
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Thy  fpirits  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  well. 

OSj.  My  noble  brother ! — ? 

Ant.  The  April's  in  her  eyes  ;  It  Is  love's  fpring. 
And  thefe  the  Ihowers  to  bring  it  on  : — Be  cheerful. 

OSl'a.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  hufband's  houfe ;  and— 

C4.  What,  Oftavia  ? 

OBa.  ni  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Jnt.  Her  tongue  wrll  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  caa 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue :  the  fwan's  down  feather. 
That  ftands  upon  the  fwell  at  full  of  tide, 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Em*  Will  Caefar  weep  }  ^ 

Agr.  He  has'  a  cloud  in  his  face. 

Eno*  He  were  the  worfe  for  that  were  he  a  horfc  ^; 
So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

A^.  Why,  Enobarbus  ? 
When  Antony  found  Julius  Caefar  dead, 
He  cried  almoft  to  roaring  :  and  he  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  ilain. 

• 

**  My  precious  maid, 

**  Thofc  beft  affedtions  that  the  heavens  infufe 

**  In  their  beft  tcmpcr'd  pieces,  keep  enthron'd  , 

*'  In  your  dear  heart !" 

Again,  in  Twelfth  Night: 

'*  Does  not  our  fife  confift  of  i\it  four  elements  ?— Faith,  fo 
they  fay." 

And  another,  which  may  fenre  in  fupport  of  mine, 

**  'the  elements y 

*'  That  know  not  what  nor  why,  yet  do  efle<5l' 

•*  Rare  iflues  by  their  operance." 
Thefe  parting  words  of  Csefarto  his  Mer,  may  indeed  mean  no 
more  than  the  common  compliment  which  the  occafion  of  her 
voyage  very  naturally  recjuired.  He  wifhes  that  ferene  iMeather 
Cttd  proj^erous  ix/inJs  may  keep  her  Jpirits  free  from  every  apprehenfon, 
that  migtft  difturh  or  alarm  them,     Steevens. 

»  ^were  he  a  horfe\\  A  horfe  is  faid  to  have  h  cloud  in  his  face  ^ 
when  he  has  a  black  or  dark-coloured  fpot  in  his  forehead  between 
his  eyes.  ^  This  gives  him  a  four  look,  and  being  fuppofed  to  in- 
dicate an  ill-temper,  is  of  courfe  regarded  as  a  great  blemifh. 

St£EV£NS« 

»• 

Eno. 
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Eno.  That  yjear,  indeed^  he  was  troubkd  with  a 
rheum ; 
What  willingly  he  did  confound,  he  wail'd  : 
I  Believe  it,  till  I  weep  too. 

C^f.  No,  fweet  Oftavia, 
You  Ihall  hear  from  me  ftill ;  the  time  ihall  not 
Out-go  hay  thinking  on  you* 

Ant,^  Come,  fir,  come; 
I'll  wreftle  with  you  in  my  ftrength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  you ;  thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Caf,  Adieu ;  be  happy  ! 

hep.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  ftars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way  ! 

Caf.  Farewel,  farewell  [Kiffes  QEtavi^^ 

Ant.  Farewel!  [Trumpets found.     Exeunt* 

SCENE       III. 

T'he  palace  in  Alexandria* 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Alexas. 

Clea.  Where  is  the  fellow  > 
Alex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 
Cko.  Goto,  goto  :— Come  hither,  fir* 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

Alex.  Good  rhajefty, 
Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleased* 

*  JBeUev€  iff  tilt  I  w^ep  too,}  I  have  yenturM  to  alter  the  tenft 
of  the  T^rb  here,  againft  (he  authority  of  all  the  copies.  There 
w^9  no  fenfe  in  it,  Z  thipk,  as  it  flood  before.    Thj^o^ald, 

I  am  afraid  there  was  better  fenfe  in  this  pa(2age  as  it  {lopd  be^ 
jbre,  than  Mr,  Theobald's  alteration  will  afford  us.  Believe  ity 
(fays  En^barbus)  tbat  Antony  didfo^  i.  e.  that  he  'wept  overfuch 
nn  event  J  till  you  fee  me  vfeeping  on  the  fame  occt^fton^  ^jnhenjjhall  he 
ohltge.d  to  you  for  putting  fuch  a  co^ftrft^ign  on  piy  te^n^  vjhich^  h 
realty  f  (like  Ms)  will  he  tears  of  joy.  I  have  replaced  the  old 
reading.    Theobald  reads,  "  till  I  wept  too.**    Steevens. 

Cleo* 


i 
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CUo.  That  Herod's  head 
ril  have  :  But  how  ?  when  Antony  is  gone. 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it,— Come  tboa 
near.    • 

Mnji  Moft  gracious  majefty,— - 

Cleo.  Didft  thou  behold 
Odavia  ? 

Mf.  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cleo.  Where? 

Mef.  Madam,  in  Rome 
I  look'd  her  in  tlie  face  ;  and  faw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo.  Is  Ihe  as  tall  as  me  *  ? 

Msf.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didft  hear  her  fpeak  ?  Is  ihe  lhrUl-tongu'd> 
or  low  ? 

Mef»  Madam,  I  heard  her  fpeak ;  Ihe  is  low-voic'd. 

Cleo.  That's  not  fo  good :— he  cannot  like  her  long. 

Char.  Like  her  ?  .O  Ifis !  'tis  impoffible, 

CUo.  I  think  fo,  Charmian :  Dull  of  tongue,  an4 
dwarfilh  I  —  .     . 

What  majefty  is  in  her  gait  ?  Remember, 
If  e'er  thou  look'dft  on  majefty. 

Mf.  She  creeps ; 
Her  motion  and  her  ftation '  are  as  one : 
She  Ihews  a  body  rather  than  a  life ; 
A  ftatue,  than  a  breather. 

Cleo.  Is  thiB  certain  ? 

Mef.  Or  i  have  no  obfervance. 

*  IsJheastaR  as  me  7  &c.  &c.  &c.]  This  fcene  (fays  Dr.  Gray) 
IS  a  manifeft  allufion  to  the  queftions  put  by  queen  Elizabeth  to 
fir  James  Meliril,  concerning  his  miftrcfs,  the  queen  of  Scots^ 
Whoeypr  will  give  himfcif  the  trouble  to  confult  his  Memoir^ 
will  probably  fuppofe  the  refembknce  to'  be  more  than  accidental, 

Steevens, 
'  her  ftation]  Station^  m  this  inftance,  mti^^thea^of 

^anfyg.    So  in  Hamlet : 

"  hjlmlon  like  the  herald  Mercury.*'  Steevens. 

a.  Chart 
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Char.  Three  in  ^Egypt 
Cannot  make  better  note, 

Cleo.  He's  very  knowing, 
I  do  perceive't : — There's  nothing  in  her  yet  t— 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment. 

Char.  Excellent. 

4Jko.  Guefs  at  her  years,  I  pr'ytheer 

Mef.  Madam,  {he  was  a  widow. 

C&^.  Widow  ?—Charmian,  hark. 

Mef.  And  I  do  -think,  flie's  thirty. 

Cleo.  Bear'ft  thou  her  face  in  mind  ?  is  It  long,  or 
round  ? 

Mef.  Round  even  to  faultinefs. 

Cko.  For  the  moft  part  too. 
They  are  foolilh  that  are  fo.— Her  hair,  what  colour  ? 

M^f.  Brown,  madam  :  And  her  forehead 
As  low  as  Ihe  would  wilh  it. 

Cleo.  There's  gold  for  thee. 
Thou  muft  not  take  my  former  fllarpnefs  ill  :— 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again ;  I  find  thee 
Moft  fit  for  bufinefs  :  Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  prepared. 

Char*  A  proper  man. 

Cko.  Indeed,  he  is  fo :  I  repent  me  much, 
That!  fo  harry'd  him  ^     Why,  methink^j  hj  him. 
This  creature's, no  fuch  thing. 

Char.  Nothing,  madam. 
•    Cleo.  The  man  hath  feenfome  majefty,  andfliould 
know^ 

♦  — -/&  harry'd  him. — }  To  i^arryy  is  tp  ufe  roughly.    I  meel 
with  the  word  in  The  Revenger* s  Tragedy y  1607  : 

**  Ht  harried  her ^  and  midft  a  throng,  &c.** 
Again,  in  The  Downfall  of  Rohert  Earl  of  Huntington^  1601,. 

*'  Will  harry  me  about  inflead  of  her.'* 
Holinftied,  p.  735,  fpeaking  ofthebodyof  Rich.  III.  fays,  itwai 
**  harried  on  horfeback,  dead," 

The  fame  expreflion  had  been  ufed  by  Harding  in  his  CBro*-' 
nicle.     Again,  Naih  in  his  Lenten  Stujf^  i599>  **  ——as  if  he 
"^cire  harrying  and  chafing  his  enemies,*'    Steevens, 

Char. 
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Char.  Hath  he  feen  majeffy  ?  Ifis  elfe  defend. 
And  ferving  you  fo  long  ! 

CleOn  I  have  one  thing  more  to  afk  him  yet,  good 
Charmian  : — 
Biit  ^tis  no  matter ;  thou  flialt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  write :  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char.  I  warrant  you,  madam.  {^Exeunt{ 

SCENE       IV. 
Antonfs  houfe  at  Athens* 

Enter  Antony^ .  and  OSfavia* 

Ant.  Nay,  nay,  0£tavia,  not  only  that,— 
That  were  excufable,  that,  and  thoufands  more 
Of  femblable  import, — but  he  hath  wag*d 
New  wars  ^gainft  Pompey ;  made  his  will,  and  read  it 
To  public  ear : 

Spoke  fcantily  of  me  :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  fickly 
He. vented  them  ;  moft  narrow  meafure  lent  me  : 
*  When  the  bell  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took  itj| 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth. 

Otla.  O  my  good  lord, 
Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  muft  believe,    . 
Stomach  not  all,     A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  this  divifion  chance,  ne^er  flood  between. 
Praying  for  both  parts ;  The  good  gods  will  mock 

me  prefently 
When  I  Ihall  pray,  O,  blefs  my  lord  and  hujband ! 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud,  ' 
0,  blefs  my  brother  !  Hufband  win,  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  deftroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
Twixtthefe  extremes  at  all. 

*      Pf^en  the  heft  hint  ivas  given  him^  he^  o'erlook'd. 

Or  did  it  from  his  teeth."] 
The  firft  folio  reads,  not  looked.   Dr.  Thirlby  advis'd  the  emcn^ 
dation  which  I  have  inferted  in  the  text.    Theobald. 
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Jnt.  Gentle  Oftavia, 
Let  your  belt  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  fceks 
Beft  to  preferve  it :  If  I  lofe  mine  honour, 
I  lofe  myfelf :  better  I  were  not  yours. 
Than  yours  fo  branchlefs.     But,  as  you  rpquefted, 
Yourfelf  ihall  go,between  us  :  ^  The  mean  time,  lady, 
I'll  raife  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  ftain  your  brother :  Make  youv  fooneft  hafle ; 
So  your  defires  are  yours. 

O^a.  Thanks  to  my  lord. 
The  Jove- of  power  make  me  mod  weak,  moft  weak, 
Your  reconciler !  ^  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  Ihould  cleave,  and  that  flain  men 
Should  folder  up  the  rift. 

jint.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins. 
Turn  your  difpleafure  that  way  ;  for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  fo  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  c'qually  move  with  them.     Provide  your  going; 
Choofe  your  own  company,  and  command  what  coft 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [^Exeunu 


the  mran  tlmej  laJy, 


I*Il  rai/'e  the  preparation  of  a  war 

Shall  ftain  j?e>»r  brother  ; ] 

Thus  the  printed  copies.  But,  fure,  Antony,  who(e  bufincft 
here  is  to  mollify  Oclavia,  docs  it  with  a  very  ill  grace  :  and  'tis 
a  very  odd  way  of  fatisfying  her,  to  tell  her  the  war,  he  raifes, 
Ihall  ftahti  i.  e.  caft  an  odium  upon  her  brother,  I  have  no 
doubt,  but  we  muft  read,  with*  the  addition  only  of  a  fingle' 
letter. 

.  Shall  ft  rain  ^^«r  hr other ; 
u  e.  fhali  lay  him  undei^  conftraints;  (hall  put  him  to  (bch  (hifts, 
that  he  (hall  neither  be  able  to  make  a  progrefs  againft,  or  to  pre- 
judice me.  Plutarch  fays,  that  Odtavius,  underftanding  the  fud- 
dcn  and  wonderful  preparations  of  Antony,  was  aftonifli*d  at  it ; 
for  he  himfelf  was  in  many  wants ;  and  the  people  were  ibrely  op- 
preiled  with  grievous  exactions,        Th£obald. 

I  do  not  fee  but  ftaht  may  be  allowed  to  remaii^  unaltered, 
meaning  no.  more  than  Jhame  or  difgrace*    Jo hn son . 

7  ^.m^euoars^t^ixtyou  tvjain  ivould  he^  &c.]  The  fenfe  is,  that 
war  between  Cafar  and  Antony  would  engage  the  world  between 
them,  and  that  the  ilaughtcr  would  be  great  in  fo  cxtenfiyc  a 
cpmn^otion.    Johnson. 

■    SCENE 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA,    an 

I 

SCENE    V. 

The  fame. 
Enter  Enobarbus,  and  Erds* 

£«o.  How  now,  friend  Eros  ?  • 

Eros.  There's  ftrange  news  come,  fir. 

£w.  What,  man? 

Eros.  Caefar  and  Lepidus  have  made  wars  upon 
Pompey* 

Em.  This  is  old ;  What  is  the  fuccefs  ? 

Eros.  Csfefar,  having  made  ufe  of  him  in  the  wars 
'gainft  Pompey,  prefently  denied  him  *  rivality  ; 
would  not  let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the  aJStibn  : 
and  not  refting  here,  accufes  him  of  letters  he  had 
formerly  wrote  to  Pompey ;  ^  upon  his  own  appeal, 
feizes  him :  So  the  poor  third  is  up,  ^till  death  en- 
large his  confine. 

Em.  ■  Then  'would  thou  had'ft  a  pair  of  chaps,  no 
more ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  haft,  \ 
They'll  grind  the  other.     Where  is  Antony  ? 

Eros.  He's  walking  in  the  garden — thus;  andfpurns 
The  rufli  that  lies  before  him  :  cries,  Fooly  Lepidus  I 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

■  ri'vali/y.']  Equal  rank.    JohkSon. 

*  UfM  hh  cwn  appeaJyl  To  appeal^  ia  Shakefpeare,  is  to  accu/e  J 
Caefer  feized  Lepidus  without  any  othtr  proof  than  Cafar's  ac- 
cufation.     Johnson. 

*  Thin  ^'voDuld  thou  had*J}  a  pair  of  chops ^  no  more  %  and  throw 
hetiveen  thim  all  the  food  thou  haft^  they* II  grind  the  other.  Where* $ 
AnioTtyf]  This  IS  obfcure,  Ireaditthus^ 

Then^  world,  thou  haji  a  pair  of  chaps y    no  mofe^ 
And  throw  between  them  all  thefQod  thou  haft^ 
They^U grind  the  one  the  other.     Whereas  Antoi^  f 
Cclar  and  Antony  will  make  w^r  pn  each  other^  though  they 
bsarc  the  world  to  prey  upon  between  them.    JbHNSoK* 

?  z  Em. 
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Eno.  Our  great  navy's  rigged* 

Eros.  For  Italy,  and  Cbfar.     *  More,  Domitius  j 
My  lord  defires  you  preftntly :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Eno^  'Twill  be  naught  : 
But.  let  it  be. — Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  fir.  [Exeunt. 

S   C    E   N  E     VI./ 

Rome.     Coifar^s  houfe. 
'  "     Enter  Cafar,  Agrippa,  and  Mecenas. 

Cef.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  this  ;  An<J 
more;    . 
Jn  Alexandria,— here's  the  manner  of  it, — ^ 
l^  the  market-place  %  on  a  tribunal  filver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himfelf  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publickiy  enthroned  :  at  the  ^et,  fat 
Csefarion,  whom  they  call  my  father's  fon ; 
And  ^11  the  unlawful  iffue,  that  their  luft 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.     Unto  her 


■  *  — —iliJ^rtf,  Domitius  il  I  have  fomething  more  to  tell  you, 
which  I  might  have  told  at  iirft,  and  delayed  my  news.  Antony 
requires  your  prefence.     Johsson. 

3  r  the  market  •fiace,'-^]  So  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plutarch. 
•'  For  he  aflembled  all  the  people  in  the  fliow  place,  where  younge 
men  doe  exercife  them  felues,  and  there  vpon  a  high  tribunal! 
filuered,  he  fet  two  chayres  M  gold,  the  one  for  him  felfe,  and 
the  other  for  Cleopatra,  and  lower  chaires  for  his  children  :  then 
lie  openly  publiihed  before  the  affembly,  that  firft  of  all  he  did 
eftablilh  Cleopatra  queene  of  Egypt,  of  Cyprvs,  ofLydia,  and  of 
the  lower  Syria,  and  at  that  time  aMb,  Cafarion  king  of  the  fame 
realmes.  This  Csefarion  was  fuppofed  to  be  the  fonne  of  Julius 
Cafar,  who  had  left  Cleopatra  great  with  child.  Secondly,  he 
called  the  fonnes  he, had  by  her,  the  kings  of.  kings,  and  gaue 
Alexande;r  for  his  portion,.  Armenia,  Media,  and  rarthia,  when 
lie  had  conquered  the  contry  :  and  vnto  Ptolemy  for  his  ponioii, 
Phenicia,  Syria,  and  Cilicia.^*    Steevens» 

r  ..  He 
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He  gave  the  *ftablilhment  of  uEgypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  *  Lydia, 
Abfolute  queen. 
Mec.  This  in  the  public  eye  ? 
Cef.  V  the  common  Ihew-place,  where  they  ex^ 
ercife. 
Hisfons  he  there  proclaimed.  The  kings  of  kings  : 
Great  Media,  Parthia,  and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  affign'd 
Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Phoenicia :  She 
'       In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddefs  Ifis  * 
I       That  day  appeared  ;  and  oft  before  gave  audience. 
As  *tis  reported,  fo. 
MeCf  Let  Rome  be  thus 
i       Informed. 

Jgr.  Who,  queafy  with  his  infolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him.* 
Caf.  The  people  know  it ;  and  have  now  received 
I       Hi$  accufations. 

Jgr»  Whom  does  he  accufe  ? 
O/  Caefar  :  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  fpoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 
His  part  o^the  ifle  :  then  does  he  fay,  he  lent  me 
Some  Ihipping  unreftpr*d  :  laftly,  he  frets, 

♦  For  LyJiay  Mr.  Upton,  from  Plutarch,  has  reftored  hylia. 

Johnson. 
In  the  tranflation  from  the  French  of  Amyot,  by  Tho.  North, 
5n  folio,  1 597  *,  will  befeen  at.  once  the  origin  of  this  miftake.— - 
j        /*  Firft  of  all  he  did  eftablifli  Cleopatra  oueen  of  ^gypt,  of  Cy- 
prus, of  Lydia^  a>id  the  lower  Syria."    Farmer, 

'  the  goddefs  IJis\    So  in  the  bid  tranllation  of  Plutarch. 

"  Now  for  Cleopatra,  ftie  did  not  onely  weare  at  that  time  (but 
at  all  other  times  els  when  fhe  came  abroad^  the  apparell  of  the 
goddeiTe  Ifis,  and  fp  gaue  audience  vnto  all  her  fubjedts,  as  a  new 
Ifi8."    Steeyens. 

•  I  find  the  character  of  this  work  pretty  early  delineated  s 
*'  *Twas  Greek  at  firft,  that  Greek  was  Latin  made. 
That  Latin  French,  that  French  to  EiTglr(h  ftraid  s 
Thus  *twixt  one  PlutarcK  there's  more  difference, 
Than  i*  th*  fame  Englilhman  returned  from  France.** 

Farmer. 

P  X  That 
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That  Lepidus  of  the  triumvirate 

Should  be  deposM ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 

All  his  revenue; 

AgTm  Sir,  this  Ihould  be  anfwer'd. 

Ckf.  'Tis  done  already,  and  the  meffengQr  gone« 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  tOQ  cruel ; 
That  he  his  Jiigh  authority  abus'd. 
And  did  deferve  his  change :  for  what  I  have  con* 

quer*d,  ,    ' 

I  grant  him  part  4  but  then,  in  his  Armenia^ 
And  other  of  his  conquered  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mec.  He^ll  never  yield  to  that. 

Cf/^  Nor  mull  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this, 

.  -  «  ■  ■ 

Enter  OSlavia* 

OSla.  Hail,  Casfar,  and  my  Iprd  J  hail,  moft  dear 
C^far!     , 

C^f.  That  ever  I  Ihould  call  thee,  caft-away ! 

O^a.  You  have  not  call'd  me  fo,  nor  have  you 
caufe. 

C^ef.  Why  have  you  floFn  upon  us  thus  ?  You 
come  not 
Like  Cafar's  lifter  :  The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  ulher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horfe  to  tell  of  her  approach. 
Long  ere  Ihe  did  appear :  the  trees  by  the  way, 
Sh6uld  have  borne  men  ;  and  expeAation  fainted^ 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  duft  . 
Should  have  afcended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Rais'd  by  your  populous  troops  :  But  you  are  com^ 
A  mafket-maid  to  Rome;  and  have  prevented 
The  pfteqtation  of  our  love,  which,  left  unlhewn|    . 
Is  often  left  unlov'd  :  w6  Ihould  have  met  yoij* 
By  fea,  and  land ;  fupplying  every  ftagc    . 
With  an  augnjented  greeting. 

0% 
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OSlal  Good  my  lord. 
To  come  thus  was  I  not  conftrain'd,  but  did  it 
On  my  free  will.     My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  you  prepared  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grieved  ear  withal ;  whereon,  I  begg'd 
His  pardon  for  return. 

Gef.  ^  Which  foon  he  granted, 
Being  an  obftrudt  'tween  his  lull  and  him. 
0£la.  Do  not  fay  fo,  my  lord. 
Caf.  I  have  eyes  upon  him. 
And  nis  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  windt 
Where  is  he  now  ? 
ORa.  My  lord,  in  Athens, 
Cafs  No,  my  moft  wronged  fifter ;  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.  He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levying 
'  The  kings  o*  the  earth  for  war :  He  hath  affembled 
Bocchus,  the  king  of  Libya  ;  Archelaus, 
Of  Cappadocia  ;  Philadelphos,  king 
Of  Paphlagonia ;  the  Thracian  king,  Adallas  ; 
King  Malchus  of  Arabia ;  king  of  Pont ; 
Herod  of  Jewry ;  Mithridates,  king 
Of  Comagene ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
The  king!  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia, 
With  a  more  larger  lift  of  fcepters. 

•       W)Hchfion  he  granted^ 

Being  an  abftradt  ^tween  his  lufi  an4  him,"] 
Antony  very  foon  comply  *d  to  let  Odiavia  go  at  her  rcqueft,  fay^ 
Csefar ;  and  why  ?  Becaufe  (he  was  an  ahfira^  between  hift  inor- 
dinate pa€ion  and  him  ;  tliis  is  abfurd,     We  mufi:  read. 

Being  an  obftruft  ^tiveen  his  luft  and  him. 
i.  e*  his  wife  King  an  obHruftion,  a  bar  to  the  profecutlon  of  his 
Wanton  pleafures  with  Cleopatra,    War  bur  t  ok. 

■^  Mr.  Upton  remarks,  that  there  are  fome  errours  in  this  enu- 
meration of  the  auxiliary  kings  :  but  it  is  probable  that  the  au- 
thour  did  not  much  wifh  to  be  accurate*    Johnson. 
Mr,  Upton  propofes  to  read : 

«'  Polemon  and  Am  in  tas 

^*  Of  Lycaonia  j  and  the  king  of  Mede,'* 
And  this  deviates  all  impropriety,    St££vens« 

P  4  ,     OSa. 
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0£la.  Ay  me,  moft  wretched. 
That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends. 
That  do  afflidt  each  other  ! 

Ciff.  Welcome  hither  : 
Your  letters  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth  ; 
'Till  we  perceived,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led, 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.     Cheer  your  heart : " 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
O'er  your  content  thefe  ftrong  necefEties ; 
But  let  determined  things  to  deftiny  .  * 

Hold  unbewaird  their  way.     Welcome  to  Rome :  . 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.     You  are  abused 
Peyond  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods. 
To  do  you  juftice,  make  their  minifters 
Of  us,  and  thofe  that  love  you.     Be  of  comfort 't 
And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

Jgr.  Welcome,  Jady. 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you  ; 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  moil  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gives  his  ^  potent  regiment  to  a  trull, 
■]rhat  noifes  it  againft  us,  » 

OSfa, 

^Be  of  com/vrt.l  The  old  copy — Befi  of  comfort.  Stsevbns^ 
^^^potent  regiment'^']  Regiment^  is,  governments  authority  ;  hc 
puts  tii%  power  2ind  his  empire  into  the  hands  of  a  falfe  woman. 

It  may  be  obferved,  that  trull  was  not,  in  our  author's  time,  a 
term  of  mere  infamy,  but  a  word  of  flight  contempt,  as  '•Mench  is 
jiow.     Johnson. 

Regiment  is  ufed  for  regimen  ox  government  by  moft  of  our  an- 
cient writers.  The  old  tranilation  of  the  Schola  Sal^rnitana^  if 
failed  the  Regiment  of  Hcltk  . 

i/^gain,  in  I^ylly's  Woman  in  the  Moony  1 597  : 

*'  Or  Hecate  in  Pluto's  regiment.** 
Again,  in  Spenfer's  Faery  ^een^  B.  II.  c.  x  : 
*'  So  when  he  had  refign^d.  his  regiment,** 
Trull  is  not  employed  in  an  unfavourable  fenfe  by  G.  Peele  in  tho 
Song  of  Coridon  and  Melampus^  publifhed  in  England^  Helicon :  '" 
*f  When  fwaine#  fweet  pipes  are  puft,^  and  truU  are  warme.'* 

Again, 
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08a.  Is  It  fo,  fir  ? 

Cef.  Moft  certain.  Sifter,  welcome :  Pray  you, 
B?  ever  known  tp  patience  :  My  deareft  filler ! 

SCENE      vir. 

'^tonfs  camp,  near  the  promontory  of  Mium^ 

Enter  Cleopatra,  and  Enoharbus. 
Oeo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  if  not^ 

T  * 

Eno.  But  why,  why,  why  ? ' 
Cleo.   Thou  haft   *  forfpok§  my  being  in  theffl 
I  wars ; 

And  fay'ft,  it  is  not  fit. 
Eno.  Well,  is  it,  is  it  ? 

Again,  In  Damaia/s  Jigge  in  pralfe  of  his  love,  by  John  Woot* 
ton  5  printed  in  the  fame  coUeftion ; 

*'  be  thy  mirth  feene  j 

**  Heard  to  each  fwaine,  feeno  to  each  truJV*    Steevens, 
*   ^^^-^forfpoke  my  heing"--^']    To  forfptak^  is  to  contradiH<^  to 
J^dk  againjl^  2,%  forbid  is  to  order  negatively.    Johnson. 
Thus,  in  the  Arraignment  of  Paris ^   1 580 : 

«  —thy  X\it,forfpoke  by  love." 
Toforfpeak  likevvife  ligniiied  to  curfe*  ,  So  in  Drayton's  EpiJlU 
from  Elinor  Cohham  to  Duke  Humphrey : 

"  Or  to  forfpeak  whole  flocks  as  they  did  feed,'* 
Toforjpeah^  in  tl>e  laft  inftancc,  has  the  fame  power  as  tc^forhid 
m  Macbeth : 

"  He  (hall  live  a  man  forbid:' 
§0  XQforthink  meant  anciently  to  repent. 

**  Therfore  of  it  be  not  to  boolde, 

♦*  Left  thou  forthink  it  when  thou  art  olde.*' 

Interlude  of  Touth^  bl-  1.  no  date. 
And  in  Gower,  Z)^  Confejjione  Amapis^  b,  i.  to  forjbape  is  to 
piijhape*     ' 

^^  Out  of  a  ipan  into  a  ftone 

♦*  Forjhape,  &c." 
Toy»r/^^^i  has  generally  reference  to  the  mifchiefs  cflfedted  by 

enchantment.     &  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Staple  of  News^  ** a 

witch,  goflip  to  forjpeak  the  matter  thus."     In  Shakeipeare  it  it 
|he  oppofite  of  bffpeak.    SxfiEveNs. 

aeo. 
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^  Cleo.  h\  not  denounc'd  againfl:  us  ?  Why  Ihoyld 

not  we 
Be  there  in  perfon  *  ? 

Eno.  [^Afide.'\  Well,  I  could  reply  :-- 


^f  we  Ihould  lerve  with  horfe  and  mares  together. 
The  horfe  wew  merely  loft ;  the  m^res^  would  bear 
A  foldier,  and  his  horfe. 

CUq.  What  is*t  you  fay  ? 

Eno.  Your  prefence  needs  muft  puzzle  Antony  ; 
Take  from  his  l^cart,  take  from  his  brain,  from  his 

time, 
Whaf  fliQul^  not  then  be  fparM.     He  is  already 
Traduc'd  fqr  levity ;  and  'tis  faid  in  Rome, 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

Cleo.  Sink  Rome ;  and  their  tongues  rot. 
That  fpeak  againft  us  ?  A  charge  we  bear  tl  the  war,, 
And,  as  the  prefident  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man^    Speak  not  againft  it; 
I  will  not  ftay  behind. 

.    Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done :   Here  j:omes  the  cm- 
peror. 

Enter  Antony ^  and  Canidiu$. 

Ant.  Is  it  not  ftrange,  Canidiu^, 
That  from  Tarentum,  and  Brundufium, 
He  could  fo  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  fea. 
And  take  in  Toryne  ^  ?— You  have  heard  on't,  fwect  > 

Cko. 

*  Is^t  net  JenouKc^d  againjl  us  T  &c.]     I  would  read : 

**  l8*t  not  ?  Denounce  againft  us,  why  (hould  not  we 
*'  Be.  there  in  perfon  ?"——    Tyrwhitt. 
'  Andxakc  in  TeryneJ]  To  take  In  is  to  gain  by  conqueft« 
So  in  the  1 8th  Sone  of  Drayton's  Polyolbion  : 

**  He  took  ftrong  I  very  /»,  &c." 
Again »  in  Knolles's  Hyi*  of  the  Turks : 

_    "  He  fent,  &c.  to  take  in  the  other  citi^  of  Tu,ijis.** 

Again, 
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Cko.  Celerity  i$  never  more  admir'd,  ' 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke, 
Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  beft  of  men. 
To  taunt  at  flacknefs.— Canidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  fea. 

Cleo.  By  fea  !  Wliat  elfe  ? 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  fo  ? 

^«/.  For  that  he  dares  us  to'r. 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  fingle  fight; 

Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pharfalia, 
Where  Caefar  fought  with  Pompe'y  :  But  thefe  offers* 
Which  ferve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  ihakes  off j 
And  fo  fliould  you. 

Eno.  Your  Ihips  are  not  well  mann'd  : 
Your  mariners  are  muleteers  *,  reapers,  people 
Ingroft  by  fwift  imprefs  ;  in  Caefar's  fleet' 
Are  thofe,  that  often  have  'gainft'Pompey  fought: 
Their  ihips  are  yare ;  yours,  heavy  ^ :  No  difgracc 
Shall  fall  you  for  refufing  him  at  fea, 
Beipg  prepar'd  for  land. 

Jint.  By  fea,  by  fea. 

Eno.  Moft  worthy  fir,  you  therein  throw  away     ' 
Tb.c  abfojute  foldierfliip  you  have  by  land  ; 
Diftradl  your  army,  which  doth  mpft  confift 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen  ;  leaye  unej^ecuted 

...»  *  J 

your  own  renowne4  knowledge ;  quite  forego 

^g^in,  in  the  Polyolhion^  Song  I : 

*'  Where /^>&/«^ /«  the  towns  pretended  to  belong 

**  Unto  that  Grecian  lord,  &c." 
^gain,  in  Warner's  Alhior^ s  England y   1602,  chap.  3  :  ' 

*'  He  therefore,  landing /^^^ /«  Crete,  &c."  Steevens. 
4.  — muleteer Sy — ]  The  old  copy  reads  mlliters.  '  Malone. 
^  Their Jhips  are  yare;  yours  heavy:*  ]  So'  in  fir  The. 
North*s  Plutarch, — *'  Cxfar's  Ihips  were  not  built  for  pompt 
high  and  great,  &c,  but  they  were  light  oiyarage.**  Tare  gene« 
rally  fignifies,  dextroiis^  manageable, 
$Q  in  Gower,  De  Co'nfpffione  Amantisy  lib.  v.  fol.  loi.  b. 

♦«  The  winde  was  good,  the  Ihip  vfntyare.**    Steevens, 

The 
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-  *  • 

The  way  w,hich  promifeis  affurance  ;  and 
Give  up  yourfelf  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  firm  fecurity. 

Jnt.  ril  fight  at  fea. 

Cleo*  I  have  fixty  fails,  Cafar  none  better. 

Jnt.  Our  overplus  of  Ihipping  will  we  burn  ; 
And,  with  the  reft  fuU-mann'd,  from  the  head  of 

-  Adium 
Beat  the  approaching  Caefar.     But  if  we  fail, 
'VVe  then.can  do*t  at  land. — Thy  bufinpfs  ? 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mef.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord ;  he  is  defcried  j 
Caefar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ant.  Can  he  ^e  there  in  perfon  ?  'tij^  impoffible  ; 
Strange,  that  his  power  fhould  be. — Canidius, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  flialt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelye  thoufaiid  horfe  : — ^We*ll  to  our  fliip  i 
^way,  my  Thetis  ^  ! — How  now,  worthy  foldier  ? 

Enter  a  Soldier* 

Sold.  O  noble  emperor  %  do  not  fight  by  fea  ; 
Truft  not  to  rotten  planks  :  Do  you  mifdoubt 
This  fword,  and  thefe  ipy  wounds  ?  ^et  the  JEgyp-? 
tians, 

•  — -wj?  Thetu  !  ]  Antony  addreifes  Cleopatra  by  the  name 
of  this  fea-nymph,  becaufc  (lie  had  juft  promifed  him  affiflance  in 
his  naval  expedition,    Steevens,    ■ 

•  O  nohk  emperor y  £Sr.]  So  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plutarch* 
*^  Now,  as  he  was  fetting  his  men  in  order  of  battel,  there  was  a 
captaine,  &  a  valliant  man,  that  had  ferued  Antonius  in  many 
battels  &  confii<Stsi,  Sc  had  all  his  body  hacked  &  cut ;  who  as  An- 
tonius paffed  by  him,  cryed  out  vnto  him,  &.fayd:  O,  noble 
emperor,  how  commeth  it  to  paflc  that  you  truft  to  thefe  vile 
brittle  (hippes  ?  what,  doe  you  miftruft  thefe  woundes  of  myne, 

.  and  this  fword  ?  let  the  Egyptians  and  Phasnicians  fight  by  fea, 
and  fet  vs  on  the  maine  land,  where  we  vfe  to  conquer,  or  to  be 
flay  neon  our  feete.    Antonius  paffed  by  him,  and  fayd  neuer  a 

'  word,  but  only  beckoned  to  him  with  his  hand  and  head,  as 
though  he  willed  him  to  be  of  good  corage,  although  indeede  h« 
\aA  no  great  corage  him  fclfe.*'    Steevens. 

An4 
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* 

And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
,  Have  us*d  to  conquer.  Handing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Att.  Well,  well,  away. 

[_Exeunt  Antony^  Cleopatra^  and  EnobarhuU 

Sold.  ^By  Hercules,  I  think,  I  am  i*  the  right. 

Can.  tidier,  thou  art :  but  his  whole  adtion  growSj, 
Not  in  the  power  on*t :  So  our  leader's  led. 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horfe  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

Can.  Marcus  Oftavius,  Marcus  Jufteius, 
Publicola,  arid  Caslius,  are  for  fei  : 
'But  we  keep  whole  by  land.     This  fpeed  of  Ciefar^f 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 
His  power  went  out  in  fuch  '  diftraftions,  as 
Beguird  aH  fpies. 

Can.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you? 

Sold.  They  fay,  one  Taurus.  j 

'     Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  The  emperor  calls  Canidius. 
Can.  With  news  the  time's  with  labour ;  and  throws 
forth,  ... 

Each  minute,  fome.  '        [Exeunt. 


•  Bj  Hercules,  I  thin^^  I  am  i*  the  r»git.  - 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  art ;  hut  bis  'L^jHole  aBion  gr^nvs      , 

Not  in  the  power  on*  t: }      '    -•  ' 

That  18,  his  whole  conduct  becomes,  ungoverncd  by  the  right,  o^ 
by  reafon.  Johnson". 
*  '^diJiroHions^^']  Detachments ;  feparate  bodies.  Johnson'. 
The  word  is  thus  ufcd  l^  fir  Paul  Rycaut  in  his  idanims  of 
^urkijb  Polity  \  *<  _and  not  fuffer  his  affedions  to  wander  on 
other  wives,  flaves,  or  difira^ions  .of  h\s  love."    Steevbns;   -^ 
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SCENE    Vllt 
The  fame.    A  Plain. 

Enter  Cdffary  Taurus,  Officers,  &cs 

Caf.  Taurus.— 

Taur.  My  lord. 

def.  Strike  not  by  land;  keep  whole :  provoke  ncJC 
battle, 
'Till  we  have  done  at  fca.     Do  not  exceed 
The  prefcript  of  this  fcrowl :  Our  fortune  lies 
Upon  this  jump.  [^Exeuntt 

Enter  Antony,  and  Enoharhus, 

Ant^  Set  we  our  fquadrons  on  yon'  fide  o'  the  hill, 
In  eye  of  Caefar's  battle ;  from  which  place ' 
We  may  the  number  of  the  Ihips  behold. 
And  fo  proceed  accordingly.  \Exemt^ 

Enter  CanidiuSy  marching  wifh  his  land  army  one  waytwer 
thefiage  ;  and  Taurus,  the  lieutenant  ofCafar^  the  other 
way.  After  their  going  in,  is  heard  the  noife  ofafea- 
fight. ,  Alarum.     Enter  Enoharhus. 

Emo^  Naught,  naught,  all  naught !  I  can  behold  no 
-      longer : 
*  The  Antoniad,  the  ^Egyptian  admiral. 
With  all  their iixty,  fly,  ahd  turn  the  rudder;' 
To  fee't,  niine  eyes  are  blafted. 

Enter  Scarus^ 

Scar.  Gods,  and  goddeflfes. 
All  the  whole  fynod  of  them  I 

»  The  Antoniady  &c.]   Which  Plutarch  fays,  iras  the  name  of 
Cleopatra'^  9>ip*    Por£» 
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Eno.  What's  thy  paffion  ? 

Scar,  '  The  greater  <:antle  of  the  world  is  lofi  * 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  have  kifs'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces, 

Eno*  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

Scar.  On  our  fide  like  the  ♦  tokenM  peftilence. 
Where  death  is  fure.     Yon'  ^  ribald  nag  of  ^gypt. 

Whom 

«  ^ 

«  The  greater  cantle  ■■■■"■   '^  j|  A  piedc  or  lump.    Pope... 
Cantle  is  father  a  corner,  dasfar  in  this  play  mentions  ttie  three^ 
nooJ^d  ^orld*    Of  this  triangular  world  erery  triumvir  had  a  cor* 
ner*    Johnson.  . 

The  word  is  ufed  by  Chaucer  in  the  Knights  Tale^  late  editw 
¥•  3010;  •  .  * 

*'  Of  no  partic  iiectf«//'/of  athing."    Steevens. 

♦ tokened .]  Spotted,    JoiiNsoiir* 

The  death  of  thofe  vifited  by  the  plague  was  certain  when  par- 
ticular eruptions  appeared  on  the  ikin  ;  and  thefe  were  called  G^d^s 
tokens^    So,  in  the  comedy  of  Tfivo  tmfe  Men  and  all  the  reft  Fools^ 
in  feven  adls,  1619  :    "  A  will  and  a  tolling  bell  are  as  pfefenc 
iieath  ^  God^s  tokens.**-    Again,  in  Herod  and  Antipater^:  1612 ; 
^>  His  iicknefs,  madam,  rageth  like  a  plague 
**  Once /pottedy  never  cur*d^* 
Again,  in  I^ove^i  Lahour^s  Loft : 

**  For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  both  I  fee.^*    Steevbns, 

5  ribald ]   A  luxurious  fqyand^rer.     Pope. 

The  word  is  in  the -old  edition  rihaudred^  which  I  do  not  under- 
ftand,  but  mention  it,  in  hopes  pthere  p>ay  raife  fome  happy  coa- 
jedure.    Johnson. 

A  ribald  is  a  lewd  fellow.    So,  in  Arden  of  Feverftjam^  *S9-  • 
*«  ■■■■  ■  ■■  that  injurious  riball  that  attempts 
**  To  vyolate  my.  dear  wyve's  chaftity." 

Again: 

**  Injurious  ftrumpet  and  thou  r/^«^, knave." 
Ribaudred,  the  old  reading,  is,  I  believe,  no  moKe  than  a  cor- 
ruption.   Shakefpeare,  who  is  not  alwrays  very  nic«  about  his  rer- 
fificatipn,  might  have  writt^  : 

Ton  ribald-rid  ?iag  of  Egypt y^^ 
i,  c.  Yon  flrumpet  who  is  common  to  every  wanton  fellow. '  It 
appears  however  from  Bsirrett^  Ahearie\  1580,  ^hat  the  word 
was  fometimes  written  ribaudrous,     Steevkns. 

jTgfj  ribald  nag  ofuEgypt^]  I  believe  we  (hould  read— ^^^^^ 

What  follows  feems  to  prove  it  ;■ 

<t  1^— She  once  being  looft, 

**  The  noble  ruin  of  her  zff^^tV,  Antony, 

**  Claps  on  his  feg-wing.  ^ — —    TvawHiTX. 

The 
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*  Whom  leprofy  overtake !  i*  the  midft  o'  the  fight,-* 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appeared. 

Both  as  the  fame,  or  rather  ours  the  elder,       *. 
The  btize  upon  her  7,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoifts  fails,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  I  beheld: 
Mine  eyes  did  ficken  at  the  fight,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  looft  % 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony, 
.Claps  on  his  fea-wing,  and,  like  a  doating  mallardi 
■Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her ; 
I  never  fa w  an  ad:ion  of  fuch  Iham^ ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'et  before; 
Did  violate  fo  itfelf. 

Em.  Alack,  alack! 

Enter  Camdius. 

Can..  Our  fortune  on  the  fea  is  out  of  breath,' 
And  finks  moft  lamentably.     Had  our  general 

•  The  brieze,  or  eefirum,  the  fly  that  flings  cattle,  ptoyes  that 

na^  is  the  right  word,    Johnson. 

*  Whom  leprojy  overtake  ! — ]  Leprofy^  an  epidemical  diftempcr 
of  the  -Egyptians ;  to  which  Horace  probably  alludes  in  the  con* 
troverted  line : 

•♦  Contaminate  cum  grege  iurplum 
*'  Morho  mrorum^^  Johnson. 
LiOprofy  was  one.  of  the  Tarious  names  by  which  the  iLuei  'oent'^ 
tea  was  diflinguilhed.  So,  in  Greene's  Difputation  hetvieen  a  He 
Coneycatcher  and  a  She  Coney  catcher  ^  ^59*  •  **  1"^^  what  jeopardy 
a  man  \yill  thruft  himfelf  for  her  that  he  loves,  altho'  for  hisfweete 
villanie  he  be  brought  to  loathfome  leprofie.^^    Steevens. 

^  l^he  brize  upon  her^  ]  The  hrize  is  t\\t  gad-fly^     So,'  in 

Spenfer : 

*«  d  lri%ey  a  fcorned  little  creature, 

•    **'  Through  his  fair  hide  his  angry  fting  did  threaten,'* 

Steevens. 

•  heing  looft,]  To  loof\s  to  bring  a  fhip  clofe  to  the  wind* 
lliis  ezpreifion  is  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plutarch;    Stesyens. 

Been 
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Been  what  he  knew  hiqiifelf,  it  had  gone  well : 
O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight, 
Moft  grofsly,.by  his  own. 
Eno.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  ?  Why  then,  good 
night 
Indeed. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnefus  are  they  fled. 

Scar,  'Tis  eafy  to't ;  and  there  will  I  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Can,  To  Cjefar  will  I  render 
My  legions,  arid  my  norfe ;  fix  kings  already 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Enoy  ril  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  of  Antony  %  though  my  reafon 
Sits  in  the  wind  againfl:  me.  [^Exeunt i 

S    C    E    N.    E      IX. 

« 

"The  palace  in  Alexandria^. 

Enter  Jntonyy  with  Eros,  and  other  attendants. 

Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upon't, 
It  is  alham'd  to  bear  me  ! — Friends,  come  hither ; 
I  am  fo  *  lated  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  loll  my  way  for  ever : — I  have  a  fliip 

5  The  ivounJed  chance  of  Antony  ^^^"l  I  know  not  whether  the  au- 
tlior,  who  loves  to  draw  his  images  from  the  fports  of  the  field, 
might  not  have  written  : 

The  lOounded  chafe  of  Antony  ^  .      r* 

The  alluiion  is  to  a  deer  wounded  and  chafed^  Whom  all  other 
deei*  avoid,     f  willy  fays  Enobarbus,  follow  Antony^  though  chafed 
and  wounded. 
The  Gommdn  readiiigj  however,  may  very  well  (land. 
I  '  Johnson. 

*  "fo  lated  in  the  worldy^"    ■     ]    Alluding  to  a  benighted 

j        ,travellen    Johnson. 

So,  in  Macheihy  ad  III : 

^*  ]S(ow  fgurs  the  kted  traveller  apacci"    Sts^y£N«. 

I         Vol;VIIL  Q^  Laden 
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Laden  tvith  gold ;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  Casfar, 

Omnes.  Fly  !  not  we. 

Jnt.  I  have  fled  myfelf ;  and  have  inftrudled  cowards 
To  run,  and  fliew  their  flioulders.— Friends,  be  gone : 
I  have  myfelf  refolv*d  upon  a  courfe. 
Which  has  no  need  of  you  ;  be  gone  : 
My  treafure's  in  the  harbour,  take  it, — O,. 
I  followed  that  I  blufti  to  look  upon  ; 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny  ;  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rafhnefs,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doating. — Friends,  be  gone ;  you  Ihall 
Have  letters  from  me  to  fome  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Pray  you,  look  not  fad, 
Nor  make  replies  of  lothnefs  :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  defpair  proclaims ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itfelf :  to  the  fea  fide  ftraightway : 
I  will  poflefs  you  of  that  fliip  and  treafure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little  :  pray  you  now : — 
Nay,  dofo;  for,  indeed,  *  I  have  loft  command, 
Th-crefore  I  pray  you : — PU  fee  you  by  and  by. 

Enter  Eros,  and  Cleopatra,  led  by  Charmian  and  It  ah 

Eros.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him : — Comfort  him. 

Iras.  Do,  moft  dear  queen. 

Char.  Do !  Why,  what  elfe  ? 

Cleo.  Let  me  fit  down.     O  Juno ! 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no.  , 

Eros,  See  you  here,  fir  ? 

Ant.  O  fye,  fye,  fye. 

Char.  Madam, 

Iras.  Madam ;  O  good  emprels  1    ■    - 
Eros.  Sir,  fir, 

*  — Vve  loft  command fl  I  am  not  maker  of  my  own  emotions. 

JOHNSOK. 

Surely,  he  rather  means, — I  intrtai  you  to  leave  me,  ^caufc 
I  have  lofl:  all  power  to  command  your  abfence.    StE£V£ns. 
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AnU  Y6s,  my  lord,  yes ; — '  He,  at  Philippi,  kept 
His  fword  even  like  a  dancer ;  while  I  ftruck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Caffius ;  ♦  and  'twas  I, 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended  :  ^  he  alone 

Dealt 


*Hfs  at  Philippiy  kept 


His  fword  even  like  a  dancer  ^ j 

In  the  Monfco,  and  perhaps  anciently  in  the  Pyrrhick  dahcC)  the 
daacers  held  fwords  in  their  hands  with  the  points  upward. 

Johnson* 
I  am  told  that  the  peafants  in  !Nf6rthumberland  have  a  fvoord^ 
dance  which  they  always  pradlife  at  Chriftmas.     Steevens, 

The  Goths  in  one  or  their  dances  held  fwords  in  their  hands  with 
the  points  upwards,  flieathed  and  unfheathed*  Might  not  the 
Moors  in  Spain  borrow  this  cuilom  of  the  Goths  who  intermixed 
with  them?     TolLet. 

I  believe  It  means  that  C^f^r  never  offered  to  draw  his  fwofd, 
but  kept  it  in  the  fcabbard,  like  one  who  dances  with  a  fword  oh, 
which  was  formerly  the  cuftom  in  England^  There  is  a  fimilar 
aliuiiQQ  in  Titus  Andronicus^  adl  II.  fc.  i : 

**  our  mother,  unadvis'd, 

**  Gave  you  a  dancing  rapitr  by  your  fide,'*    Stsbvens. 
*  and  *t*was  /, 

That  the  mad  Brutus  tf»</<?</.*— —  ] 
Nothing  can  be  more  in  chara£ter^  than  for  an  infamous  debauch** 
ed  tyrant  to  call  the  heroic  love  of  one's  country  and  publick  li-* 
berty,  madnefs.    WarbURton. 
5  he  alone 

Dealt  on //>iy/Aytf»/ry,-——] 
I  know  not  whether  the  meaning  is,  that  Caefar-  a£bd  only  as 
lieutenant  at  Philippi,  or  that  he  made  his  attempts  only  on  lieu* 
ttnahts,  and  left  the  generals  to  Antony*     Johnson. 

Dealt  on  lieutenantry ^  I  believe,  means  oi^y ^-^f ought  hy  ffoxy^ 
made  war  by  his  lieutenants,  or,  on  the  ftrcngth  of  his  lieutenants. 
So,  in  the  countefs  of  Pembroke's  Antonie^  1595 1  - 
*«  Caflius  and  Brutus  ill  bctid^ 

.  **  March'd  againft  us,  by  us  twice  put  to  flight, 
**  But  by  my  fole  condud ;  for  all  the  time, 
**  Caefar  heart-lick  with  fear  and  feaver  lay." 
To  deal  on  any  thing,  is  an  ezpreffion  often  ufed  in  the  old 
plays.    So,  ini^it  Roaring  Girl^  1611: 

**  You  will  deal  upon  men's  wives  no  more." 
The  prepofitions  on  and  upon  are  (bmetimes  oddly  employed  by  ouf 
ancient  writers.    So,  in  Drayton^  Miferies  of  ^  Margaret  i 
**  That  it  amaz'd  the  Matchers^  to  behold 
**  Men  fo  ill  arm'd  upon  their  bows  fo  bold/* 

Q  a  VpoM 
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Dealt  on  licutenantry,  and  no  praftice  had 

In  the  brave  f(Juares  of  war  :  Yet  now— -No  matter. 

Cleo.  Ah,  Hand  by. 

Eros.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  madam,  fpeak  to  him ; 
He  is  unquality'd  with  very  Ihame. 

Cleo.  Well  then, — Suftain  me  : — O  ! 

Eros*  Mofl:  noble  fir,  arife ;  the  queen  approaches; 
Her  head's  declin'd,  and  ^  death  will  feize  her ;  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  refcue. 

jint.  I  have  offended  reputation; 
A  moft  unnoble  fwerving. 

Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Jnt.  O,  whither  haft  thou  led  ipe,  jEgypt  ?  Sec, 
7  How  I  convey  my  Ihame  out'of  thine  eyes. 
By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  left  behind 
'Stroy'd  in  difhonour. 

Cleo.  O  my  lord,  my  lord  ! 
Forgive  my  fearful  fails  !  I  little  thought. 
You  would  have  foUow'd. 

Ant.  -fligypt,  thou  knew'ft  too  well. 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  *  ty'd  by  the  ftrings. 

And 

Upon  their  bows  muft  here  mean  m  theftrength  of  their  hywi-^rt' 
iying  on  their  hows.  Again,  in  Have  with  you  to  St^on  WaUetiy 
ZtQ.  by  Nafhc,  1596 :  **  At  Wolfe's  iie  is  billeted,  fweating  and 
dealing  upon  \x.v[\o^iVLVtiDXx^fXy,*^    Aeiuny  in  Othello  : 

^^  Upon  malicious  bravery  dou  thou  come 

**  Toftartroy  quiet." 
Agaitiy  in  JC.  Richard  III : 

"  ^— are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal^onJ* 

SteeTvens. 


deizth  vjillfcize  hcr\  but 


Your  comfort y  &c.] 

But  has  here,  as  once  before  in  this  play^  the  force  of  except^  or 

unlefs,     Johnson. 

^  How  I  cowoey  my  Jhame^"^'^']  How,  by  looking  another  wayj 

i  withdraw  my  ignominy  from  your  fight.    JoHiVSon. 

•  ji-./y  V  hy  thefrings]  That  is,  by  the  heart'Jlring.    JoHWSOir, 
So,  ih  the  Tragedie  of  Antonie^  done  into  fingliih  by  the  coun* 

f efs  c^  Pembroke,   1595: 
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And  thou  fliould'ft  tow  me  after  :  O'er  my  fpirit 
Thy  full  fupretnacy  thou  knew'ft  ;  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  O,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  I  muft 
To  th€  young  man  fend  humble  treaties,  dodge    " 
And  p^tex  in  the  Ihifts  of  lownefs  ;*  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'  the  world  play'd  as  I  pleas'd. 
Making,  and  marring  fortunes.     You  did  know. 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror  ;  and  that 
My  fword,  made  weak  by  my  affc6tion>  would 
Obey  it  on  all  caufe. 

Cieo.  Pardon,  pardon. 

Ant.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  fay ;  one  of  them  rates 
All  that  is  won  and  loft  :  Give  me  a  kifs ; 
Even  this  replays  me. — We  fent  our  fchool-mafter. 
Is  he  come  back  ? — Love,  I  am  fuH  of  lead  :«^— 
Some  wine,    there,    and  ouf  viands :— — Fortune 

knows. 
We  fcorn  her  moft,  when  moft  flie  offers  blows. 

[Exeunt* 

S  C  E  N  E    X. 
C/efar^s  camp^  in  Egypt. 

Enter  Cafar,  Dolabella,  Thyreus ',  with  others. 

Caf.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  Anjony.— . 
Know  you  him  ? 
DoL  Cafar,  'tis  his  fchoolmafter  '  : 

«  as  if  his  fodle 

**  Unto  his  ladies  fonle  had  been  mchainedy 

**  He  left  his  men  &c."    Steevkns. 
^  — Thyreus^ — ]  In  the  old  copy  always — Thidias.  Steevens. 
'  '^his  fcbooimajier ;]  The  name  of  this  perfon  was  Estphroniuss 

StBEVjB19$« 

0.3  An 
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An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither- 
He  fends  fo  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  fuperfluous  kings  for  meffengers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Ambajfador  from  Antotty. 

Caf.  Approach,  and  fpeak. 

jimb.  Such  as  1  am,  Icome  from  Antony ; 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  end5. 
As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf* 
To  his  grand  fea. 

C^f.  Be  it  fo  ;  Declare  thine  office. 

Amb.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  falutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  jEgypt :  which  not  granted. 
He  leffens  his  rcquefts ;  and  to  thee  fucs 

*  ■■       ■  as  petty  to  his  ends^ 

.    As  is  the  morn-devi  on  the  myrtle  leaf 

To  his  grand fea.'\ 
Thus  the  old  copy.    To  'whofe  grand  fea  ?  I  know  not.    P^rliapi 
we  ihould  read  : 

To  this  grand  fea, 
yffc  may  fuppole  that  the  fea  was  within  view  of  Caefar's  campi 
and  at  no  great  diftance.    Tyrwhitt. 

The  modern  editors  ^rbiti:arily  read  i^the  grand  fea. 
1  believe  the  old  reading  is  the  true  one.     His  grand  fea  may 
mean  his  full  tide,  of  froj^erity.     So,  in  The  two  Noble  KinfnuK 
by  B.  and  Fletcher  : 

**  though  I  know 

*•  His  ocean  needs  not  my  poor  drops,  yet  they 

**  Mull  yield  their  tribute  here." 
There  is  a  play-houfe  tradition  that  the  firft  aA  of  this  play  was 
written  by  Shakefpeare.  Mr.  Toilet  offers  a  further  explanation  of 
the  change  propofed  by  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  :'*' Alexandria,  towards  which 
Csefar  was  marching,  is  fituated  on  the  coafl:  of  the  Mediterranean 
fea,  which  is  fometimes  called  mare  magnum.  Pliny  terms  it,  ^^  im- 
menfa  aquorum  'vaJiitasJ*  I  may  add,  that  fir  John  Mandevile, 
p.  8q,  calls  that  part  of  the  Mediterranean  which  wafhes  the  coaft 
of  Paleftlne,  *^  thegretefeeJ*  The  pafTage,  however,  i^  capable 
of  yet  another  explanation.  His  gvdnd fea  may  mean  the  fea  from 
which  the  dew-drop  is  exhaled.  Shakefpeare  might  have  con- 
fidered  the  fea  as  the  fource  of  dews  as  well  as  rain.  His  is  ufed 
iadtad  of  its\    SteeVeks* 

To 
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To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confefs  thy  greatnefs ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  of  thee  craves 
'  The  circle  of  the  Ptoleq;iies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Gf/T  For  Antony, 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  requeft.     The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  defire,  ihall  fail ;  fo  Ihe   j 
From^gypt  drive  her  all-difgraced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there :  This  if  Ihe  perform. 
She  Ihall  not  fue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 

Amb^  Fortune  purfuc  thee  j 

Cf/I  Bring  him  through  th6  bands. 

\^Exit  Ambajfador. 
To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time  :  Difpatch  ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra ;  promife^    [To  Thyreus* 
And  in  our  name,  what  Ihe  requires  ;  add  more. 
From  thine  invention,  offers :  Women  are  not, 
In  their  bed  fortunes,  ftrong;  but  want  will  perjure 
The  ne'er-touch'd  veftal :  Try  thy  cunning.  Thy  reus; 
Make  thine  own  edidl  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  anfwer  as  a  law. 

Thyr.  Ca^far,  I  go. 

Cf/I  Obferve  *  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw ; 
And  what  thou  think'ft  his  very  aftion  fpeaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

Thyr.  Csefar,  I  ihall.  [Exeunt. 

'  The  circle  iff  the  Ptolemies  '  ■]  The  diadem  ;  the  enfign  of 
royalty.     Johnson. 

♦  — how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw ;  ]  That  is,  how  Antony  con- 
fomis  bimfelf  to  this  breach  of  his  fortune,    Johnson. 
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*  * 

S  C  E  N  E    XI. 

J'he  palace  in  Alexandria. 

Enter  Cleopatra ^  Enobarbus^  Charmian^   and  Iras. 

Cleo.  Whit  fliall  we  do,  Enobarbus  ? 
Eno.  ^  Think,  and  die* 

Cleo, 

5  Thin^  anddU.']  Read: 
Drink,  and  die* 
This  reply  of  Enobarbus  feems  grounded  upon  a  peculiarity  lAtbe 
conduft  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  which  is  related  by  Plutarth  : 
that,  after  their  defeat  at  A6tium,  they  inftituted  a  fociety  of 
friends,  who  entered  into  engagement  to  die  with  them,  not 
abating,  in  the  mean  time,  any  part  of  their  luxury,  ezcefs,  and 
ribt,  in  which  they  had  liv'dbefbre.    H^nmer. 

This  reading,  offered  by  iir  T.  Hanm^r,  is  received  by  Dr. 
Warburton  and  Mr*  Upton,  but  I  have  not  advanced  it  into  the 
page,  not  being  convinced  that  it  is  necelTary.  Thinks  and  die  \ 
that  is,  ReJieH  oh  your  folly  ^  hndlewve  the  vjortd^  is  a  natural  ah- 
f^er.     Johnson. 

Sir  T,  Hanmer  reads ; 
Drink,  and  die* 
And  his  emendation  has  been  approved,  it  feems,  by  Dr.  War- 
burton  and  Mr.  Upton.  Dr.  Johnfon,  however,  **  has  not  ad- 
vanced it  into  the  page,  not  being  convinced  that  it  is  neceiTat}'. 
Thinks  and  die  i**  fays  he,  **  that  is,  Reflet  on  your  own  folly  ^  and 
feave  the  ivorld,  is  a  natural  anfvver.*'  I  grant  it  would  be,  ac' 
cording  to  this  ejdblanation^  a  very  proper  anfwer  from  a  moralifl  or 
a  divine ;  but  Enobarbus,  I  doubt,  was  neither  the  one  nor  the 
other.  He  is  drawn  as  a //tf/«,  hlunt  foldier  \  not  likely,  however, 
to  offend  fo  grofsly  in  poitt  of  delicacy  as  fir  T.  Hanmer's  altera- 
tion would  make  him.    I  believe  the  true  reading  is : 

Wink,"  and  dir.  *  ■  -    '  . 

When  the  (hip  is  going.to.be  caft  away,  in  the  ^(M^i/^a^^  of  Beau- 
mont and  Fletcher,  (a6i  I^  fc.  i.)  and  Amtnta  is  lamenting,  Ti- 
bait  fays  to  her  r 

**  Go,  take  your  gilt 

**  Prayer-book,  and  to  your  bulinefs ;  zvink^  and  die:" 
infinuating  plainly,  that  (lie  was  afraid  to  meet  death  with  her  eyes 
ppen.     And  the  fame  infinuation,  I  think,  Enobarbus  might  very 
naturally  convey  in  his  return  to  Cleopatra's  defponding  queflion. 
•  '  Tyrwhitt. 

J  ad- 
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Cleo.  Is  Antony,  or  we,'  in  fault  far  this  ? 

Eno.  Antony  only,^  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reafon.    What  though  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whofe  feveral  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  ?  why  Ihould  he  follow  ? 
The  itch  of  his  afFeSion  fliould  not  then 
Have  nicked  his  captainfliip;  at  fuch  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  world  opposed,  *  he  being 

The 


I  adhere  to  the  old  reading,  which  may  be  fupported  by  the 
following  paflkge  in  Julius  Cafar : 

c(  all  that  he  can  do 

*<  Is  to  himfelf ;  take  thought^  and  die  for  Cafar." 
Mr.  Toilet  obfenres  that  the  exprefiion  of  taking  ihoughty  in  our 
old  Englifh  writers  is  equivalent  to  the  heing  anxious  oxfoUcitous,  or 
lading  a  thing  much  to  heart.     So,  fays  he,  it  is  ufed  in  oar  tranfla- 
tions  of  the  New  Teftament.    Matthew  vi,  25,  &c.     So,  in  Ho- 

liufhed,  vol.  III.  p.  50,  or  anno  1 140 :  ** taking  thought  for 

die  loife  of  his  houfes  and  money,  he  pined  away  and  died.*'  In 
the  margin  thus :  '*  The  biihop  of  Safifburie  dieth  of  thought J^ 
Agun,  in  p.  853.  Again,  in  Stowe*s  Chronicle^  anno  1508: 
<«  Chriilopher  flavHs  IJ^rtened  \A%Y\itby thought-taking,^*  Again^ 
in  p.  546^  edit.  16 1 4.  Again,  in  Leland's  CoUeBanea^  vol.  I» 
p.  234  :  "  -p— •their  mother  diedyir  thought.^* — Mr.  Tyrwhitt 
might  have  given  additional  fupport  to  the  reading  whi^h  he  of- 
fers, from  a  paffage  in  thfe  fecond  part  of  K*  Hen,  1 V  :  . 
'<  led  his  powers  to  death, 

**  And  winking  leapt  into  deftrudion."  S  tee  yens* 
After  all  that  has  been  written  upon  this  paffage,  I  believe  t^e 
old  reading  is  right ;  but  then  we  muft  underfland  think  and  die  to 
mean  the  fame  as  die  of  thought^  or  tnelanehoh.  In  thia  ittkfk  ii 
thought  ufed  below,  ad  IV.  fc.  vi.  and  by  Holinihed,  Chron.  of 
Ireland^  ?•  97-  **  His  father  lived  in  the  tower-^where  for  thought 
of  the  young  man  hisfoUie  he  died."  There  is  a  pailage  almoft  ez<« 
idXj  fimifar  in  the  Beggafs  Bujb  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 
vol.  If.  p.  4.23: 

**  Can  I  not  think  aiway  myfelf  and  die?**    Tyrwhitt. 
•  he  being 

The  mccred  queftum :  ■■■  ] 

The  ffir^rr^^queftion  is  a  term  I  do  not  underfland*    I  know  not 
what  to  offer,  except : 

The  mooted  queftion* 
That  is,  the  4^»/^</ p<»nt,  the  fubje(%  of  debate.    Jli^^  is  indeed 

a  houn^ 
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The  meered  queftioii ;  *Twas  a  Ihame  no  lefs 
Than  was  his  lofs,  to  cburfe  your  flying  flags^ 
And  leave  his  navy  gazing. 
Cleo.  Pr*ythee,  peace. 

Enter  Antony^  with' the  Ambaffador. 

Ant.  Is  that  his  anfwer  ? 
♦  Amb.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen  fliall  then  have  courtefy. 
So  fhe  will  yield  us  up.. 

Amb.  He  fays  fo.  - 

Ant.  Let  her  know  it. — 
To  the  boy  Csefar  fend  this  grizled  head. 
And  he  will  fill  thy  wifties  to  the  brim 
With  principalities. 
-  Cleo.  That  head,  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  To  him  again ;  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rofe 
Of  youth  upon  him ;  from  which,  the  world  Ihould 
.      note 
'  Something  particular :  hisicoin,  fliips^  kgions. 
May  be  a  coward's ;  whofe  minlfters  Would  prevail 
Under  the  fervice  of  a  child,  as  foon 
As  i'  the  command  of  Caefar :  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  7  his  gay  comparifons  apart. 

And 

a  houndary^  and  the  meertd  queftion^  if  it  can  mean  any  thing,  may, 
iirith'ibme  violence  of  language,  mean,  i\ie  difputed  boundary. 

Johnson. 
.  So, 'in  Stanyhurft's  tranflation  of /^jfr^i/,  b.  ill-   158^: 

**  Whereto  joinctlyc  mearing  a  cantel  of  Italye  neereth.'* 
^arrett  in  his  Ahvearie  or  ^adruphs  DiSlionary^   1 5  Bo,  interprets 
a  meere-Aont  by  la^is  terminalis,     ^uejiion  is  certainly  the  trufi 
leading.     So,  in  Hamlet^  a£):  I.  fc.  i :  .  .     . 

**  the  king  -  ' 

**  That  was  and  is  the  quefiion  of  thefc  wars." 
'  ,     .  .Steeven3.  " 

^  his  gay  comparifons  apart ^ 

And  anfwer  me  declinM,  ..] 

I  require  of  Caefar  hot  to  depend  on  jbat  fuperiority  which  rte 

comparifon 
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And  anfwer  me  declined,  fword  againft  fword, 
Ourfelves  alone  :  TU  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[^Exeunt  Antony  and  Amh. 
Efto.  Yes,  like  enough,  high -battled  Cajfar  will 
Unftate  his  happinefs,  and  be  fl:ag*d  to  the  fhew  * 
Againft  a  fworder. — I  fee,  men's  judgments  are  ^ 
Aparcelof  their  fortunes;  and  things  outward- 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them. 
To  fufFer  all  alike.     That  he  ihould  dream. 
Knowing  all  meafures,  the  full  Ca*far  will 
Anfwer  his  emptinefs !— Caefar,  thou  haft  fubdu'd 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Attend.  A  meflenger  from  Csefar. 

Cleo.  What,  no  more  ceremony? — See,my  women!— 
Againft  the  blown  rofe  may  they  ftop  their  nofe. 
That  kneel'd  unto  thebuds. — Admit  him,  fir. 

tomparifon  of  our  different  fortunes  majr  exhibit  to  him,  biit  to  an- 
fwer  mc  man  to  man,  in  this  decline  oi\xiy  age  or  power.  -  - 

"To  laf  htsgay  comparifons  apart;']  I  fufpe<a  Shakcfpeare  wrote, 

his  gay  ftf^iir^ai^    , 
Let  him  diveft  himfelf  of  the  fflcndid  trappings  of  power,  bis, 
eoitty  Jhips^  Up&ns^  &c.  and  meet  me  injingfe  combat. 
;  Caparifon  is  frequently  ufed  by  our  author  and  his  contcmpo-! 
liarles,  for  an  ornameHtal  drefs* 
So  in  As  you  Like  ity  adt  III.  fc.  i : 

"  Though  I  am  caparifon* dVikt  a  man"— — 
Again,  in  The  Winter's  Tale^  aft  IV.  fc.  2  : 

"  With  die  and  drab  I  purchased  this  caparifon** 

^vA  ,--j  u  r.         ..J  i_y  ^  paflagc  in  Macleth: 

lapt  in  proof] 

Point  againft  point,  rebellious.' 

Dr.  Johnfon*8  explanation  of  declined  is  certainly  right.     So  la 
Timon: 

"  Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot.'*      Malone. 

'  —^tf  ftag'd /tf^tfw •] 

5q  Goff,  in  his  Raging  Turky  163 1 : 

"  asif hc^^V 

-    ^*  The  wounded  Prkm— ^*^    Steevens, 

Enoi 
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Eno.  Mine  haftefty,  and  I,  begin  to  fqiiare.  [^^. 
^  The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  meer  folly  :— Yet,  he,  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  mafter  conquer. 
And  earns  a  place  i'  the  ftory. 

Enter  Tlyreus. 

Cleo.  Caefar's  will  ? 

Tkyr.  Hear  it  apart. 
,   Cleo.  None  but  friends  ;  fay  bolcily, 

Tbyr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

Eno.  He  needs. as  man^y,  fir,  as  Csefar  has  ; 
Or  needs  not  us.     If  Casfar  pleafe,  our  mafter 
Wijl  leap  to  be  his  friend  :  For  us,  you  know, 
Whofe  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that  is,  Ca^far's. 

Thyr.  Sd.— . 
Thus  then,  thou  liiofl:  renown'd ;  ^  Caefar  intreats, 
Not  to  confider  in  what  cafe  thou  ftand'il 
further  than  he  is  Csfar. 

Ch04  Go  on :  Right  royal. 

*  ^ 

.5  ne  loyalty^  well  held  to  fools  ^ .  Sccj)  After  finobirbus  has  faid,' 
Aat  bid  hondfty  and  he  begin  to  \:iuarrel,  lie  immediately  falls  into 
this  generous  fefledion  :  *' Though  loyalty^  fiubbomly  preferv*i 
tH  a  mailer  ill  his  dfcclin'd  fortune,  Teems  folly  in  the  eyes  af  fools ; 
yet  he,  who  can  be  fo  obftinately  leyaly  will  make  as  great  a  figure 
on  record,  as  the  conqueror, '*    I'therefore  resld, 

Though  loyalty^  vjell  held^  to  fools  Joes  make 
Our  faith  mecr  folly      •  ^      ^  .Theobald. 

I  have  pteferved  the  old  reading. :  Eiiobarbus  ^s  deliberating 
upon  delertidn,  and  finding  it  is  more  prudent  to  foiTake.a  fool, 
and  more  reputable  to  be  ^ithful  to  hin), .  makes,  no  politive  con- 
f  lufion.  Sir  T.  Hannter  follows  Theobald ;  Dr.  .Warburton  re- 
tains the  old  reading.  Johnson.  *  \ 
»         -  Cafar  intreats^ 

Not  to.  conjuler  in  i\jhat  cafe  thoi/i^J^ntrfl 
Further  than 4}c  IS  CafarJ\       '  ,.  ' 
u  e.  Cafar  intreats^  that  at  the  fame  thne^you  confUir your  defperatt 
yortunesj  you  i\'>oii'd  conjider  Ik  h  C^Jar :  That  is,  generous  and 
forgiving,  able  and  wUlii^  tu  reiloie  t^elfl.     War35u;rt©n. 
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nyr.  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Cko.  O  ! 

^hyr.  The  ftars  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  ho 
Does  pity,  as  conftrained  blemiflies, 
Not  as  deferv'd. 

Cko.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 
What  is  moft  right :  Mine  honour  was  ftot  yielded. 
But  conquered  merely. 

Em*  To  be  fure  of  that,  [Jfide* 

I  will  afk  Antony. — Sir,  fir,  thou  art  fo  leaky. 
That  we  muft  leave  thee  to  thy  finking,  for 
Thy  deareft  quit  thee.  [^Exit  Enobarbus. 

Thyr.  Shall  I  fay  to  Caefar 
What  you  require  of  him  ?  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  d^efir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  pleafe  him,    ^ 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  would  make  a  llafF 
To  lean  upon  :  but  it  would  warm  his  fpirits. 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  jput  yourfelf  under  his  Ihrowd, 
The  univerfal  landlord. 

Cleo.  What's  your  name  ?  ^ 

Thyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Qeo.  *  Moft  kind  meflenger. 

Say 

*       MoJI  kind  mejjenger^ 

.  Say  to  great  Cafar  this  in  difputatioB, 

I  kifs  ih  conquering  hand: ] 

The  poet  certainly  wrote, 
Mtfft  kind  mejpenger^ 
Say  to  great  Cafar  this ;  in  dep.utation 

/  kifs  his  conquering  hand: 

i.  e.  hy  proxy ;  I  depute  you  to  pay  him  that  duty  in  my  name. 

War  BUR  TON. 
I  api  not  certain  that  this  change  is  neceflary.— /  kifs  his  hand 
in  dijputation-^^  m^y  mczn J I  own  he  has  the  better  in  the  contro- 
terfy.— I  confefs  my  inability  to  Jifpute  or  contend  with  him.  To- 
difpute  may  have  no  immediate  reference  to  words  or  language  by 
which  controverfies  are  agitated.  So  in  Ma&heth^  **"  DiJ^ute  \t 
like  a  Inan  ;'*  and  Macduff,  to  whom  this  fhort  fpeech  isadd^elTed, 
if  dijpnting  Qt  coateAding  with  himfelf  only.    Again^  in  Twelfth 

Night. 
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Say  to  great  Caefar  this.  In  difputatiort 
I  kifs  his  conquering  hand  :  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
'  Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  hear 
TJie  doom  of  JEgypt. 

^hyr.  'Tis.your  nobleftcourfe. 
Wifdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
'If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  fliake  It.     ♦  Give  me  grace  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand, 

Cleo.  Your  Csefar's  father  oft. 
When  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 
Beftow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rained  kiffes* 

Re-enter  Antony^  and  Enoharbus. 

Ant.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders  !-— . 
What  art  thou  fellow  ? 

T^hyr.  One,  that  but  performs 
The  bidding  of  the  fulleft  man,  and  worthieft 
To  have  command  obeyed, 

Eno.  You  will  be  whipp^. 

"^ighu — **  For  though  my  foul  Jijputes  well  with  my  fenfc.**— 

If  Dr.  Warburton's  change  be  adopted,  we  (hould  read **  fy 

deputation."    Steevens. 

3  Tell  him^  that  from  his  all-obeying  hreath^  Zee. — ]  Doom  is  de- 
clared rather  by  an  all-commanding^  than  an  alUoh^ing  breath*  I 
fuppofe  we  ought  to  read, 

———^//-obeyed  hreath.  Johnson. 

Perhaps  there  rs  no  need  of  change.  In  the  Gentlemen  of  F'erona^ 
Shakefpeare  ufes  longing j  a  pardciple  aHive,  with  a  pajfhe  figni- 
iication : 

*•  To  furnilhme  upon  my  longing\o\jxvL<ty*^ 
i.e.  my  journey /<?«^V  for. 

In  the  Unnatural  Combat^  by  MafSnger,  the  a^Hre  participle  la 
yet  more  irregularly  employed: 

*'  For  the  recovery  of  ^ijlrangling  hujband** 
i.  e.  one  that  ivas  to  he  firangled.     Steevens. 

♦  '^Cive  me  grace — ]  Grant  me  the  favour.    Johnson. 
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Ant.  Approach,  there  : — Ah,   you  kite !— Now, 
gods  and  devils  ! 
Authority  melts  from  me :  Of  late,  when  I  cry'd, 

ho! 
*  Like  boys  unto  a  mufs,  kings  would  ftart  forth. 
And  cry.  Tour  will  P  Have  you  no  ears  ?  I  am 

Enter  Attendants* 

Antony  yet.     Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him* 

Eno.  'Tif  better  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp. 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  flars ! — 
Whip  him  : — Were't  twenty  of  the  greateft  tri- 
butaries 
That  do  acknowledge  Csefar,  fhould  I  find  them 
So  faucy  with  the  hand  of  flie  here,    (What's  her 

name. 
Since  Ihe  was  Cleopatra  ?) — ^Whip  him,  fellows, 
'Till,  like  a  boy,  you  fee  him  cringe  his  face,    - 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy  :  Take  hitii  hence. 

Thyr.  Mark  Antony, — 

Ant.  Tug  him  away  :  being  whipped. 
Bring  him  again  : — This  Jack  of  Caefar*s  Ihall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. —  [Exeunt  Att.  withTiyreus, 
You  were  half  blafted  ere  I  kijew  you :— Ha ! 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpreft  in  Rome, 

• 

'  JLike  hoys  unto  a  mufs, ]  i,  €•  a  fcramble.    Pope. 

So  ufed  by  Ben  Jonfon  in  his  Magnetic  Lady : 

** nor  are  they  tkrown 

**  To  make  a  mufs  among  the  gamefome  fuitors.'* 
And  again  in  his  Bartholomew^  Fair: 

*'  God's  fo,  2i  mufs^  zmufs^  2,  mufs ^  2imufs! 
Again,  in  Middleton's  comedy  oi  A  mad  World  my  Maflersy  I0o8  : 

*'  I  would  you  could  make  fuch  another  mufs. 

"  Do'itcallitaw«/}f" 
Again,  in  tht  Spanijh  Giffe^  by  Middleton  and  Rowley,  1653  : 

*'  To  fee  if  thou  be'ft  Alcumy  or  no, 

**  They'll  throw  down  gold  in  OT«(^j;'*        .  Steevens. 

Fpr- 
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Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
*  By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  ? 

Qeo.  Good  my  lord, — 

Jnt.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever  :-— 
But  when  we  in  our  vicioufnefs.grow  hard^ 
(O  mifery  on't !)  the  wife  gods  feel  our  eyes^ ; 
In  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgments ;   makeus 
Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  ftrut 
To  our  confufion. 

Cko.  O,  is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morfel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Cafar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fragment 
Of  Cneius  Pompey's ;  befides  what  hotter  hours, 
Unregifter'd  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
Luxurioully  pick'd  out : — For,  I  am  fure. 
Though  you  can  guefs  what  temperance  (hould  be. 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

Cleo.  Wherefore  is  this  ? 

Ant.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards. 
And  fay,  God  quit  you  !  be  familiar  with   ^ 
My  play-fellow,  your  hand  ;  this  kingly  feal. 
And  piighter  of  high  hearts  !— O,  that  I  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Bafan,  to  out-roar 

*  JB^y  one  that  looks  on  feeders  ?]  One  that  waits  at  the  table  white 
others  are  eating.     Johnson. 

h  feeder  J  or,an  eater  ^  was  aociently  the  term  of  reproach  for  ay^r- 
>vant.  So  in  Ben  ]oti(cvL*% Silent  Woman:  *'  Bar  my  doors.  Where 
are  all  my  eaters  f  My  mouths  noW  ?  bar  up  my  doors,  ray  varlets." 
One  zvho  looks  on  feeders ^  is  one  who  throws  away  her  regard  on  fer^ 
i;aNtSy  luch  as  Antony  would  reprefent  Thyreus  to  be.  Thus  in 
Cymbeline : 

** -that  bafe  wretch, 

•*  One  bred  of  alms,  and  fofte'r'd  with  cold  difhcs^ 
•*  The  very  fcraps  o*  the  court."  Steevens^ 

7  ^....^jfcl  our  eyes'\  This  paflkge  (hould  rather  be  pointed  thus : 
feel  oiir  eyes ;  Id  our  own  filth  cUop  our  clear  judgments. 

Tyrwhittj 
1  have  adopted  this  punctuation.     Formerly, 
". — r—  feel  our  eyes 
la  our  own  filth  \  &«.  SrEEVENd. 

The 
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•  The  horned  herd !  for  I  have  fovage  caufe ; 
And  to  proclaim  it  civilly.,  were  like 
A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank 
For  being  yare  about  him* — Is  he  whipp'd  ?  *  ^ 

Re-enter  Attendants^  with  Thyreus. 

Attend*  Soundly^  my  lord. 

Ant,  Cry'd  he  ?  and  begg'd  he  pardon  ? 

Attend.  He  did  afk  favour. 

Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  waft  not  made  his  daughter ;  and  be  thou  forry 
To  follow  C^jfar  in  his  triuniph,  fince 
Thou  haft  been  whipp'd  for  following  him  i  hence* 

forth, 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee, 
Shake  thou  to  look  on*t.--Oet  thee  back  to  Caefar^ 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  Look,  thcu  fay  % 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him  :  for  he  feems 
Proud  and  difdainful ;  harping  on  what  I  am. 
Not  what  he  knew  I  was  :  He  makes  me  angry ; 
And  at  this  time  moft  eafy  *tis  to  do't ; 
When  my  good  ftars^  that  were,  my  former  guid^s^ 
Have  empty  left  their  orbs,  and  Ihot  their  fires 
Into  the  abifm  of  hell.     If  he  miflike 

•  The  harritd  her(i^^—^'\  It  ia  not  without  pity  tCnd  indignatiott 
that  the  reader  of  this  great  poet  meets  fo  often  with  this  low  jeft, 
which  is  too  much  a  favoutite  to  be  left  out  of  either  mirth  or  fury* 

Johnson. 

• thoufay^  &c.]  Thus  in  the  old  trandation  of-  Plutarch^ 

"  Whereupon  Antonius  caufed  him  to  be  taken  and  well  fauoredly 
whipped,  and  fo  fent  him  vnto^  Cafar :  and  bad  him  tell  him  that 
he  made  him  angrie  with  hipi,  bicaufe  he  ftiewcd  him  felf  prowde 
and  difdainfull  tWards  hfm,  and  now  fpecially  when  he  was  eaiie 
to  be  angered,  by  reafcm  of  his  prefent  miferie.  To  be  fliort,  if 
this  miflike  thee  faid  he,  thou  haft  flipparchus  one  of  my  infran- 
chif«d  bondmen  with  thee :  hang  him  if  thdu  wilt,  or  whippe 
him  at  thy  ple?fure,  that  we  may  crie  quktaunce/*    St£fiVEN», 

Vol.  VIII.  R  My 
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My  fpeech,  and  what  is  done ;  tell  him,  he  has 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranchised  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleafure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 
As  he  Ihall  like,  *  to  quit  me  :  Urge  it  thou  : 
Hence  with  thy  ftripes,  begone,  [^Exit  Tiyrm* 

Cleo.  Have  you  done  yet? 

yint.  Alack,  our  terrene  moon 
Is  now  eclips'd  ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony  ! 

Cleo.  I  muft  flay  bis  time. 

Jnt.  To  flatter  C^efar,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  points  ? 

Cleo.  Not  know  me  yet  ? 
"    jint.  Cold-hearted  toward  me  ? 

Cleo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  fo. 
From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  ingender  hail, 
Afld  poifon  it  in  the  fource ;  and  the  firft  ftonc 
Drop  in  my  neck  :  as  it  determines,  fo 
'  Diflblve  my  life  !  *  The  next  Cafarion  fmite  ! 
^1  ill,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  worhb. 
Together  with  my  brave  ^Egyptians  all, 
'  By  the  difcandying  of  this  pelleted  florm. 
Lie  gravelefs ;  'till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey ! 

yint.  I  am  fatisfy'd  : 
Csefar  fits  down  in  Alexandria ;  where 
I  will  oppofe  his  fate.     Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held  ;  our  fever'd  navy  too 

■  to  quit  me  •  -— .]  To  repay  me  this  infult ;  to  requite  me, 

Johnson. 

*  — the  next  C of  or  ion  fmite  /]  Caefarion  was  Cleopatra's  fwi  by 
Julius  Caefar.     Steevens. 

»  J9y //6^  difcattering  of  this  pelleted ftorm^"]  This  reading  wc 
owe  firft,  I  prefume,  to  Mr.  Rowe :  and  Mr.  Pope  has  very  faith- 
fully fallen  into  it.  The  old  folios  read,  difcandering :  from 
which  corruption  both  Dr.  Thirlby  and  I  faw,  we  muS  retrieve 
the  word  with  which  I  have  reforniM  the  text.    Theobald. 

Have 
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Have  knit  again,  *  and  fleet,  threatening  moft  fea-like. 
Where  haft  thou  been,  my  heart  ?— Doft  thou  hear, 

lady?  ' 

If  from  the  field  I  flxould  return  once  more 
To  kifs  thefe  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood  ; 
1  and  my  fword  will  earn  my  chronicle ; 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

Cleo.  That's  my  brave  lord  ! 

jint.  I  will  be  treble-finew'd,  hearted,  breath'd. 
And  fight  malicioufly :  for  when  mine  hours 
*  Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ranfom  lives 
Of  me  for  jefts ;  but  now,  Fll  fet  my  teeth. 
And  fend  to  darknefs  all  that  flop  me. — Come, 


*and  floiat,— ]  This  is  a  modern  emendation,  perhaps 


right.     The  old  reading-  is, 

— — and  fleet,        '   ■     Johnson*. 
I  have  replaced  the  old  reading.  So  in  the  tragedy  of  EdwarJlh 
by  Marlow,  1622 : 

**  This  ifle  (hall ^ipe/ upon  the  ocean.** 
Again^  in  Tamhurlaine^  I  ^90  : 

"  Shall  meet  thofe  Chnftians^^z/wg-  with  the  tide.** 
Again,  in  the  Cohler*s  Prophecy^  *  594  s 

**  And  envious  ftiakes  among  tV^  fleeting  fifh,** 
Again,  in  Spenfer's  Fuery  ^een^  b.  ii,  Ck  7  : 

**  And  in  frayle  wood  on  Adrian  giilfe  doth  jfjp^/.'* 
Again,  in  Harding* s  Chronicle^  '543  • 

**  The  bodies ^(p/^  amonge  our  fhippes  eche  daye.** 
Mr.  Toilet  has  iince  furniihed  me  with  inftances  in  fupport  of  thii 
old  reading,  from  Verftegan's  Rejiitution  of  decayed  Intelligence^ 
Holinfhed*s  Defcription  of  Scotland^   and  Spenfer's  Colin  ClouCt 
tome  home  again.     Stsevens. 

The  old  reading  ihould  certainly  be  refiored.  Fket  is  the  old 
word  tor  float.  See  Chaucer's  Canterhury  Talesj  ^958,  2399,  4883« 

Tyrwhii  t, 
^  fFere  nice  and lucfy^^^^l  Nicej  for  delicate,  courtly,  flowing 
in  peace.  WARBtJRTON* 

Nice  rather  feems  to  be,  juftjitfor  my  purpofe^  agreeable  to.  my 
nui/b^  So  we  vulgarly  fay  of  any  thing  that  is  done  better  thaa 
was  expected,  it  t^nice.    Johnson. 

Nice  is  trifling.     So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet^  a6t  V.  fc.  ii : 
**  The  letter  was  not  nice^  but  full  of  charge.** 
See  a  note  on  diis  paflage*    Steevens. 

R  z  Lct'i 
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Let^s  have  one  other  gaudy  night* :  calLtx)  me 
All  my  fad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Cleo.  It  is  my  birth-day  : 
I  had  thought,  to  have  held  it  pow  ;  but^  fince  my 

lord 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

Jnt.  We'll  yet  do  well. 
.  CkcK  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to«my  lord. 

Jnt.  Do  fo,  we'll  fpeak  to  them  ;  and  to^-night  I-U 
force 
The  wine  peep  through  t}ieirfcar$.-f-Comc.Qn>  my 

queen ; 
There's  fap  in't  yet.     The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
I'll  make  death  love  me  ;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  peftilent  fcythe..   [^Exeuut  Jnt. xindCko. 

Eno.  Now  be'll  out-fbre  the  lightning.     To  be 
furious. 
Is,  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear  :  ancj  in  tha^niood. 
The  dove  will  peck  the  eftridge ;  ami  I  fee  ftiU, 
A  diminution  in  our  captain's^  brain 
Reftores  his  heart :  When  valour  preys  on  r^fon. 
It  eats  the  fvvord  it  fights  with.     I  will  feek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  [£r//. 


'F"-f.« 


ACT     IV.      8  C  B  N  B    I. 

Cafar^s  Camp  at  Alexandria. 

Enter  CJefar,  reading  a  letter ;  Agrippa^  MecanaSy  ^€* 

Caf^  He  calls  me  boy;  and  chides,    a$,hc  had 
power 
To  beat  me*  out  of  -^gypt :  my  meffenger 

^  —gaudy  night.']  This'  is  flUi  an  epithet.  befikWE'd  OA  foaft 
ci^s  in  the  colleges  of  either  univcrfity.    Stb£vbn». 

"8  He 
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He  hath  whipped  with  rods ;  dares  me  to  perfonal 

combat, 
Caefar  to  Antony  :  Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
7 1  have  manv  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time. 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 

Mc.  Casfar  mtrft  think. 
When  one  fo  greaft  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 
Even  to  falling.     Give  him  no  breath,  but  riow 
Make  boot  *  of  his  diftradtion  :  Never  anget 
Made  good  guard  for  itfclf. 
.  Cef.  Let  our  beft  heads 
Know,  that  to-morrow  the  laft  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight : — Within  our  files  there  are  , 

Of  thofe  that  fervid  Mark  Antony  but  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  done  ; 
And  fcaft  the  army :  we  have  ftore  to  do't. 
And  they  have  edrn'd  the  waftc.    Poor  Antony ! 

[^Exeunt. 

'  I  have  many  other  tvays  to  die ;— -i— ]  What  a  reply  19  this  to 
Antony's  challenge  ?  ^tis  acknowledging  thgt  he  (hould  die  under 
the  unequal  combat ;  but  if  we  read, 

He  hath  many  other  'ways  to  Me :  mean  time^ 
I  laugh  at  his  challenge. 
In  this  reading  we'  have  poignancy,  and  the  very  repartee  of  Cae- 
far.    Let*s  hear  Plutarch.     After  this^  Antony  fent  a  challenge  to 
Coffar^  to  fight  him  hand  to  handy  and  recei*vedfor  anfwer^  that  he 
might  find  leveral  other  ways  to  end  his  life.     Upton. 

I  think  this  emendation  deferves  to  be  received.    It  had,  be- 
fore Mr.  Upton's  book  appeared,  been  made  by  £r  T.  Hanmer. 
s  Johnson. 

Moft  indifputably  this  is  the  fenfe  of  Plutarch,  and  given  ibin 
the  modern  tranllations ;  but  Shakefpeare  was  milled  by  the  am- 
biguity of  the  old  one.  * '  Antonius  fent  again  to  challenge  Csefar 
to  fight  him  :  Caefar  anfwered,  that  he  had  many  other  ways  to 
die,  than  fo.**    Farmer. 

•  Make  hoot  pf ]  Take  advantage  of.    Johnson. 


R3  SCENE 
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SCENE       II. 

'The  palace  at  Alexandria* 

Enter  Antony ^  and  Cleopatra^  Enobarbus,  Cbarmian,  Iras, 

•    Akxasy  with  others. 

Ant.  He  will  not  fight  with  mc,  Domitius. 

Eno.  No. 

Ant.  Why  Ihould  he  not  ? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  for- 
tune. 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  foldier, 
By  fea  and  land  Til  fight :  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.     Woo*t  thou  fight  well  ? 

Eno.  Pllftrike;  and  cry,  ^.  Take  all. 

Ant.  Well  faid  ;  come  on.— 
Call  forth  my  houihold  fervants ;  let*s  to-night 

Enter  Servants. 

Be  bounteous  at  our  meal. — Give  me  thy  hand, 
'I'hou  haft  been  rightly  honeft ; — fo  haft  thou  ;— 
And    thou  ;— and    thou  •,— and  thou  :— you  have 

ferv'd  me  well. 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 
Cleo.  What  means  this  ? 

Eno.  l^fide.']  'Tis  '  one  of  thofe  odd  tricks,  which 
forrow  ihoots 
Out  of  the  mind. 

9 fakeHl.l  Let  the  furviror  take  all.  NocotnppfiticM), 

vi6toiy  or  death,     Johnsow. 

■  '—one  of  thofe  odd  tricks^ — ]  I  know  not  what  obfcurity  tho 
editors  find  in  this  paf&ge.  Trick  is  here  ufed  in  the  /enfe  in 
which  it  is  uttered  every  day  by  every  mouth,  elegant  and  vult 
jj?»r  J  yef  fir  T.  Hanmer  changes  it  to  freaks^  and  Dr.  WarburtOBt 
inbi^rageof  Galli(:ifm,  to  traits.    John^qn, 

Ant^ 
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Ant.  And  thou  art  honeft  too. 

I  wilh,  I.  could  be  made  fo  many  men ; 

And  all  of  you  clapt  up  together  in 

An  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  fervice. 

So  good  as  you  have  done. 
Omnes.  The  gods  forbid  ! 

Ant.  Well,    my  good  fellows,    wait  on  me  to* 
I  night : 

I       Scant  not  my  cups ;  and  make  as  much  of  me, 
I       As  when  niine  empire  was  your  fellow  too. 

And  fufFerM  mv  command. 
I  Cko.  Wl^at  does,  he  mean  ? 

Eno.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 
i  Ant.  Tend  me  to-night ; 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty  ; 

Haply,  you  Ihall  not  fee  me  more ;  *  or  if, 
I  A  mangled  Ihadow  ;  perchance,  to-morrow 
I       You'll  ferve  another  mafler.     I  look  on  you. 

As  one  that  takes  his  leave.     Mine  honeft  friends, 

I  turn  you  not  away  ;  but,  like  a  matter 

Married  to  your  good  fervicc,  ftay  'till  death  : 


or  if^ 


Or  if  you  fee  me  more,  you  will  fee  me  a  mangled Jhadovj  ^  only 
the  external  form  of  what  I  was,    Johnson. 

or  if^ 

A  mangled  fiadoiuJ^ 
The  thought  ^s,  as  ufual,  taken  from  fir  Thomas  North's  tranf- 
lationof  Plutarch :  **  So  being  at  fupper,  (as  it  is  reported)  he 
commaunded  his  officers  and  houfehold  feruauntes  that  waited  on 
him  at  his  bord,  that  they  fhould  fill  his  cuppes  full,  and  make  as 
much  of  him  as  they  could  :  for  &id  he,  you  know  not  Whether 
you  fhall  doe  fo  much  for  me  to  morrow  or  not,  or  whether  you 
fhall  ferue  an  other  matfler :  and  it  may  be  you  ihall  fee  me  no 
more,  but  a  dead  bodie.  This  notwithftanding,  perceiuiiig  that 
his  frends  and  men  fell  a  weeping  to  heare  him  fay  fo  ;  to  falue 
that  he  had  fpoken,  he  added  this  more  vnto  it,  that  he  would 
ijot  leade  them  to  battell,  where  he  thought  not  rather  fafely  to 
repiiroc  with  vidtorie,  than  valliantly  to  dye  with  honor." 

Steevens. 

R  4  Tend 
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Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  alk  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  you  for*t  ^  ? 

Eno.  What  mean  you,  fir, 
To  give,  them  this  difcomfort  ?  Look,  they  weep  j 
And  I,  an  afs,  am  *  onion-ey'd :  for  fliame. 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant*  Ho,  ho,  ho ! 
Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus  ! 
Grace  grow  where  thofe  drops  fall  ^ !    My  hearty 

friends. 
You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  fenfe  : 
For  I  fpake  to  you  for  your  comfort ;  did  defireyou 
To  burn  this  night  with  toi^ches :  Know,  my  hearts, 
I  hope  well  of  tormorrow ;  and  will  lead  you. 
Where  rather  Til  expeft  yiftorious  life. 
Than  ^  death  and  honour.     Let's  to  fupper;  qom.e, 
^nd  drown  confideration,    ,  ,       [ExeunU 

SCENE      IIL 

Before  the  Palace* 

Enter  a  Company  of  Soldiers^  - 

1  Sold.  Brother,  goodnight:  to-morrow  is  the  4ay. 

2  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way  :  fare  you  well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  ftrange  about  the  ftreets  ? 

3  Andthe goJs -^'KzlAyoMfor^ff]  i.  e,  revjardyou.    Sec  a  note 
pn  Macbeth^  ad  I.  ic.  vi.  and  another  on  Jsyou  like  it,  aft  V.  fc.iv. 

Steevens. 
A-       .  on!on-cy^d-^'\  I  have  my  eyes  as  full  of  tears^  as  if  they 
had  been  fretted  by  onions.     Johnson.     . 
So  in  the  Birt^  of  Merlin,  1662  : 

**  I  fee  fomething  like  a  peel'd  onion ; 
*'  It  makes  me  weep  again.**  Steevens. 

?  Grace  groiv  nvbere  thofe  drops  fall  f]  So  in  K.  Richard  II : 
,  *'  Here  did Jhe' drop  a  tear  ;  here,'  in  this  place, 

*'  I'll  fet  a  bank  of  rue,  four  herb  of  grace  "     Steevens, 
'death  and  honour. "^^.^'l  That  is,  an  honourable  death; 

'Upton. 

I  Sold* 
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1  Said.  Nothing  :  What  news  ? 

2  Sold^  Belike,  'tis  but  a  run^pjir  :  Good  eight  to 

you. 

1  Said.  Well,  fir,  good  night. 

[Tkjy  meat  with  ad>€r  foldiers. 

2  Sold..  Soldiers,  have  Ci^r^ful  watch, 

1  Soldi  And  you  :  Good  night,  good  night. 

[They  place  themfelves  on  every  corner  of  thejlage. 

2  Sold.  Here  we  :  and  if  to-morrow  ^ 
Our  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  aibfoiute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  ftand  up. 

1  Sold.  'Tis  a  braVve  army,^  md  fiall  of  purgofe. 

'  [Mufick  of  hautboys  under  theflage. 

2  Sold.  Peace,  whataoife^? 

1  Sold.  Lift,  lift ! 

2  Sold.  Hark ! 

I  Sold.  Mufick  i'  the  air. 

3  Sold.  Under  the  earth* 

4  Sold.  It  figns  well,  *  does  it  not  ? 
3  Sold.  No.  , 

1  Sold.  Peace,  I  fay.    What  fhould  this  mean  ? 

2  Sold.  'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony  lov'd^ 
Now  leaves  him. 

vSold.  Walk ;  let's  fee  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

^  Peacej  what  noife  ?]  So  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plutarth. 
**  Furthermore,  the  felfe  fame  night  within  litle  of  midnight, 
when  all  the  citie  was  quiet,  full  or  feare,  and  forrowe,  thinking 
wbatwouidbe  theiffue  and  endeof  thiswarre  J  it  is  faid  that  fo- 
dainly  they  heard  a  maruelous  fweete  harmonic  of  fundrie  fortes  of 
inftrumentesof  muficke,  with  the  crieof  a  multitude  of  people,  as 
they  had  bene  dauncing,  and  had  fong  as  they  vfe  in  Bacchus 
te^es,  with  mouinge^  ^ad  turnings  after  the  maner  of  the  fatyres : 
&  it  feemed  that  this  daunce  went  through  the  city  vnto  the  gate 
that  opened  to  the  enemies,  &  that  all  the  troupe  that  made  this 
noife  they  heard,  went  out  of  the  city  at  that  gate.  Now,  fuch  as 
in  reafon  fought  the  depth  of  the  interpretacion  of  this  wonder, 
thought  that  it  was  the  god  vnto  whom  Antonius  bare  lingular 
deuotion  to  counterfeate  and  reiemble  him,  that  did  forfake  them/' 

Steevenb. 

*  Jffgns  vjell^  &c.]  i«  e,  it  bodes  well,  &c.    St^evens. 

2  Sold. 
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2  Sold.  How  now,  mafters  ?  [Speak  together. 
Otnnes.  How  now  ?  how  now  ?  do  you  hear  this  ? 
I  Sold.  Ay ;  Is't  not  ftrange  ? 

3  Sold.  Do  you  hear,  mafters  ?  do  you  hear  ? 

I  Sold.  Follow  the  noife  fo  far  as  we  have  quarter ; 
X.et*s  fee  how  it  will  give  off. 

Omnes.  Content : — 'Tis  ftrange.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV/ 

Cleopatrds  palace. 
Enter  Atton^j  and  Cleopatra^  with  Charmiany  and  others. 

jfnt.  Eros  !  mine  armour,  Eros ! 
Cleo.  Sleep  a  little^ 

Jnt.  No,  my  chuc'k,— Eros,  come ;  mine  armour, 
Eros ! 

Enter  Eros,  with  armour. 

Come,  good  fellow,  put  thine  '  iron  on  :— 
If  fortune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  Is 
Becaufe  we  brave  her. Come. 

Cleo.  "Nay,  TU  help  too. 

/int.  What's  this  for  ?  Ah,  let  be,  let  be !  thou 
art 
The  armourer  of  my  heart : — Falfe,  falfe ;  this,  this, 

Cleo.  Sooth,  la.  Til  help  :  Thus  it  muft  be. 

Alt.  Well,  well ; 
We  ftiall  thrive  now. — Seeft  thou,  my  gpod  fellow  ? 
Oo,  put  on  thy  defences. 

thine  iron ]  I  think  it  fhould  be  rather, 

mine  iron      Johnson. 


'  Nayy  ru  help  too,']  Thefe  three  little  fpecches,  which  in  the 
other  editions  are  only  one,  and  given  to  Cleopatra,  were  hap« 
pily  difentangled  by  iir  T.  Ijanmer.    Johnson. 

Eros* 
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Eros.  ^Briefly,  fir, 
-    Cleo.  Is  not  this  buckled  well  ? 

Ant.  Rarely,  rarely: 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  'till  we  do  pleafe 
To  dofF  it "  for  our  repofe,  fliall  hear  a  ftorm.— 
Thou  fumbleft,  Eros ;  and  my  queen's  a  fquire 
Mote  tight  ajt  this,  than  thou :  Difpatch. — O  love. 
That  thou  could'fl  fee  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew'ft 
The  royal  occupation !  thou  Ihould'ft  fee 

Enter  an  Officer y  armed. 

* 

A  workman  in't. — Good  morrow  to  thee ;  welcome : 
Thou  look'ft  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge ; 
To  bufinefs  that  we  love,  we  rife  betime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 

Off.  A  thoufand,  fir. 
Early  though  it  be,  have  on  their  rivetted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expeft  you.    iShout.  'Trumpet sfiouryb. 

Enter  other  Officers^  and  Soldiers. 

Ca/b.  The  mprn  is  fair, — Good  mprrow,  general » f 

M.  Good  morrow,  general ! 

Ant.  *Tis  well  blown,  lads. 
This  morning,  like  the  fpirit  of  a  youth 

That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes, 

So,'fo;  come,  give  me  that:  this  way;  well  faid. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me : 
This  is  a  foldier's  kifs  :  rebukeable,  {K^es  her^ 

And  worthy  Ihameful  check  It  were,  to  ftand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment  i  I'll  leave  thee 

*  Bri^yy  Jir.^  Thslt  is,  quickly ^  fir.     Johnson. 

'  y^doff// ]  lodafi  hto  do  of,  to  put  off.    So,  In  Mac^ 

htb: 

**  To  doffihtiT  dire  diftrefles."    Steevens; 

*  The  morn  is  fair. -^  Good  morrow  y  general!']    This  (pcech,  i^ 
|he  old  co|)y,  is  erroneoully  givcp  to  Alexas,    SxEEyENs. 

Now 
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Now,  like  a  man  of  fteel.-^You,  that  will  fight. 
Follow  me  clofe ;  1*11  biiiTg  you  Co't. — Adieu. 

[Exemt  /int.  Officers^  &c. 

Char.  Pleafeyou,  retire  to  your  chamber  ? 

Cleo.  Lead  me. 
He  goes  forth  gallaatly.    That  be  and  Caefarm^ht 
Determine  this  great  wad*  in  fiogle  fight ! 
Then,  Aatony, — But  now,— Well,  on.        lExeunh 

•      SCENE        V. 

Near  Akxmdrid. 

Trumpets  found.    Enter   Antony^  and  JEmf ;    a  Jbldier 

meeting  them. 

3  Sold.  The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony ! 

Jnt.  'Would,  thou  and  thofe  thy  fears  had  once 
prevaird 
To  make  me  fight  at  land !  ^ 

Eros.  Hadft  thou  done  fo. 
The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  foldicr 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  ftill 
Followed  thy  heels. 

Jnt.  Who's  gone  this  morning  ? 

Eros.  Who? 
One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  Enobarbus, 
He  Ihall  not  hear  thee ;  or  from  Csefar's  camp 
Say,  /  am  none  of  thine. 

Ant.  What  fay'ft  thou  ?         ' 

Sold.  Sir, 
He  is  with  Casfar. 

3  Eros.  The  geds  maki  this  a  hapj^  day  to  Antitiy  /]  *Ti8  evident, 
as  Dr.  Thirlby  likewife  conjectured,  by  what  Antony  immediatcl]^ 
replies,  that  this  line  ihould  not  be  placed  to  Eros,  but  to  the  fol- 
dicr, who,  before  the  battle  of  A6tium|  advifed  Aotony  to  try  his 
fate  at  land*    Theobald. 
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Eros.  Sir,  his  chefts  and  treafure 
He  has  not  with  him. 

Jnt.  Is  he  gone  ? 

SoU.  Mpft  certain. 

Jnt.  Go,  Eros,  fend  his  treafure  after ;  doit; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee  :  write  to  him 
(I  will  fubfcribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings : 
Say,  that  I  wilh  he  never  find  more  caufe 
To  change  a  mailer. — O,  my  fortunes  have 
Corrupted  honeft  men  ! — ♦Difpatch.— Enobartms^ 

IBxetmt. 

SCENE    VI. 

Cdfar^s  camp. 

« 

Enter  Ce/ar^  ^i^^fp^^  ^^^  Emharbus,  and  others^ 

Caf.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fi^t : 
*  Our  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive ; 
Make  it  fo  known. 

Agr.  Casfar,  I  ihall.  -  \Emt  Agrippa. 

Caf  The  time  of  univerfal  peace  is  near :  n 

Prove  this  a  profperous  day,  the  thiree-nook'd  world 

A. 

4  jyijfatcb^  my  Eros.'\  Thus  the  modern  editors.  The  old 

edition  reads : 

'Dtjpatch  Enoharhus, 
Perhaps,  it  (hould  be  : 

Difpatch!  TsEnobarhus!    Johnson*. 

5  Our  tvill  isy  Antony  ie  took  alive  y^  ,It  isobfervable  With  what  • 
judgment  Sbakefpeare  draws  the  character  of  Odtavius.  Antoiiy 
was  his  hero ;  fo  the  other  was  not  to  fhine :  yet  being  an  hi{lo« 
rical  charader,  there- was  a  neceffity  to  ^raw-him  Uke^  Sat  the  an- 
cient.  hifiorians,  his-fiattierecs,  haddeUfveced  him  down  fo  faiiv 
that  he  feems  ready  cut-a^d  dried  for  a  hero*  Amidft  thefe  diffi- 
culties Shakefpeare  «has  extricated  himfelf  with  great  addrefs.  He 
has  admited  all  thofe  great  itrokes  of  his  character  as  he  foun4 
them,,  and  yet  has  ihadc  him  a  very  unamiable  charadlec,  deceit* 
i\i!i^  niesuir^pted^  narrow-minded,  proud,  and  revengeful. 

Wa&bv&tok. 

Shall 
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•  Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

r 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Antony 
Is  come  into  the  field. 

Caf.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 
Plant  thofe  that  have  revolted  in  the  vant. 
That  Antony  may  feem  to  fpend  his  fury 
Upon  himfelf.  [Exeunt  Qefavj  tic. 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt ;  and  went  to  Jewry,  on 
Affairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  ^  perfuade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himfelf  to  Caefar, 
And  leave  his  mailer  Antony :  for  this  pains, 
Csefar  hath  hang'd  him.     Canidius,  and  the  reft 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  truft.     I  have  done  ill ; 
Of  which  I  do  accufe  myfelf  fo  forely. 
That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  Soldier  of  Cafar^s. 

Sold.  Enobarbus,  Antony 
.Hath  after  thee  fent  all  thy  treafure  •,  with 
His  bounty  over-plus :  The  meffenger 
.Came  on  my  guard  ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now. 
Unloading  of  his  mules. 

Eno.  I  give  it  you. 

•  ShaU  hear  the  oli've/reely^']   i.  c.  (hall  fpring  up  every  wbcrc 
ipontaneoufly  and  without  culture.    War  bur  ton. 

^  ferfuade"]  The  old  copy  has  dijfuade^  perhaps  rightly. 

Johnson. 
•  '  Hath  after  thee  fent  all  thy  treafure^  &c.]  So,  in  the  old  tranf- 
iation  of  Plutatch :  "  Furthermore,  he  delt  very  friendly  and 
courteouily  with  Domitius,  and  againft  Cleopatraes  mynde.  For, 
lie  being  ficke  of  an  agewe  when  he  went,  and  tooke  a  little  boate 
to  go  to  Caefar's  campe,  Antonius  was  very  fory  for  it,  but  yet  he 
lent  after  him  all  his  catyage,  trayne,  and  men :  and  the  fame 
Domitius,  as  though  he  gaue  him  to  vnderftand  that  be  repented 
hit  open  treafo^,  he  died  immediately  after."    St££V£N$« 

I  ^  Soil 
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Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbus, 
I  tell  you  true  :  Beft  you  fafed  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  hofl ;  I  mud  attend  mine  office, 
Or  would  have  done't  myfelf.     Your  emperor 
Continues  ftill  a  Jove.  [£*//. 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  fo  moft.     O  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would'ft  thou  have  paid 
My  better  fervice,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou'  doft  fo  crown  with  gold !    '  This  blows  my 

heart : 
If  fwift  thought  break  it  not,  a  fwifter  mean 
Shall  out-ftrike  thought ;    but  thought  will  do*t,  I 
feel.' 

I  fight  againft  thee  ! No :  I  will  go  feek 

Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die ;  the  foul-ft  beft  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [£r//» 

SCENE        VII. 

Before  the  fValU  of  Alexandria. 

Alarum.  Drums  and  Trumpets.  Enter  A^ippa^  and  others. 

Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engaged  ourfelves  too  far : 
Cffifar  himfclf  has  work,  '  and  our  oppreffion* 

This  blows  my  heart:"}  All  the  latter  editions  have : 
This  bows  my  heart: 


I  have  given  the  original  word  agajn  the  place  from  which  I  think 
it  unjultly  excluded.     This  generofity^  (fays  Enobarbus)  fwells  wy 
hearty  fo  that  \\  will  quickly  break,  //  thought  break  it  noty  a 
fwifter  mean.     Johnson^ 

The  reading  of  the  old  copy  is  fupported  by  another  paflage  in 
this  play,  where  the  word  Uow  is  ufed  in  the  fame  fenfe : 
**  Here  on  her  breaft 

**  There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  fomething  3/<?tv«!*' 

Malone. 
"  —tf»</<^»r  oppreffion]  Q^r^i7«  for  oppolition. 

War  BUR  TON, 
Sir  T.  Hanmcr  has  received  ofpofition.    Perhaps  rightly. 

Johnson*.'' 

'  Exceeds 


V     ■ 


■■<}''    ■■• 

•  iCv'  'l*.r- 
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Exceeds  what  we  expe<fbe<J.  [Exeunt* 

Alarum.     Enter  Antony^  and  Scariisy  wounded. 

Scar.  O  my  brave  emperor,  Aisis  fought  indeed! 
Had  we  done  fo  at  firft,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  cloufi^  aborit  their  heads. 

Ant.  Thou  blecd'il  apace. 

Scar:  I  h=ad'  a  wofflnnd  h«re  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  'tis  niade  an  Ht 

AKf^i  They  dc>  rdtirfe^. 

Scar.  We'll  beat  'em  into  bench-holes ;  I  have  yet 
Room  for  fiix  fcotohes  more. 

'  Enter  Eros. 

Erof^  Ttvey  are  beaten^  fir;   and' our  advantage 
.,.  -.  fcrves 

Tor  a  fair  viftory. 

Scar.  Let  usfcore tKeir backs,   . 
And  fnatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind  ; 
'Tis  fport  to  mauiariitmet-.    . 

Ant.  I  will  reward  thee 
0«c^  (bt  thy  i\itightlf  cohiforty  and  tien-fold 
Fpr  thy  good  valour*  •   Come  thee  on. 

Scar^ '  I'-il  halt  after:  [Exeunt, 

9 

SCENE      VIH. 

Under  the  walk  cf,  Alexandria. 

Alarum.     Enter  Antony  again  in  a  march.     ScdruSy  with 

othtri. 

Ant.  We  have  beat  hitn  t5  his  cabip  :  *  Run  one 

before. 

And 

4  ^-r-tn  »irun  one  before ^ 

Arid  let  the  quetn  know  of  our  guefb. "— -  ] 
Wkt^gOB^  was  the  queea  to  know  of?  Aatony  was  to  fight  again 

on 
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And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guefts.— ^To-morrow, 
Before  the  fun  Ihall  fee  us,  we'll  fpill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  efcap'd.     I  thank  you  all ; 
For  doughty-handed  are  you ;  and  have  fought 
Not  as  you  ferv'd  the  caufe,  but  as  it  had  been 
Each  man*s  like  mine ;  you  have  fhewn  all  Hedtors. 
Enter  the  city,  clip  your  wives  \  your  friends. 
Tell  them  your  feats ;  whilft  they  with  joyful  tears, 
Wafli  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kifs 
The  honoured  gafties  whole. — Give  me  thy  hand ; 

[To  Scarus. 

Enter  Cleopatra* 

*To  this  great  fairy  V\\  commend  thy  ads. 
Make  her  thanks  blefs  thee.— Othou  day  o'  the  world, 
Chain  mine  arm*d  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harnefs  ^  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Ride  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

Cleo*  Lord  of  lords ! 
0  infinite  virtue !  com'ft  thou  fmiling  from 
The  world's  great  fnare  uncaught  ? 

on  the  morrow;  and  he  had  not  yet  faid  a  word  of  marching  to 
Alexandria,  and  treating  his  officers  in  the  palace.  We  muft  read  : 

And  let  the  queen  kno*w  of  our  gells, 
i.  e.  resgefla:  our  feats,  our  glorious  actions.     A  term  then  in 
common  uie.     War  bur  ton. 

This  palTage  needs  neither  correfiion  nor  explanation.  Antony 
after  bisfuccefs  intends  to  bring  his  ofticers  to  Tup  with  Cleopatra, 
and  orders  notice  to  be  given  her  of  their  guejls.     Johnson, 

3  —  clip^^«r  wi*vesy i—  ]    To  ctif  is  to  embrace.     So, 

Shakefpeare,  in  another  play  : 

"  — » — Neptune's  arms,  who  clippeth  thee  about," 

Steevens. 

*  To  this  great  fairy ]    Mr.  Upton  has  well  obferved,  that 

fairy ^  which  Dr.  Warburton  and  fir  T.  Hanmer  explain  by  /a- 
chantrefsy  comprifes^ the  idea  of  power  and  beauty,     Johnson. 

^  "'-^•^proof  of  harnefs,         J    i*  e.  armour  of  proof.     So,  in 
Macbeth : 

"  At  leaft  we*ll  die  with  harnefs  on  our  back^" 
Harnoisy  French.     Arnefe^  Ital.     Steevens. 

You  VIIL  S  M. 
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^t.  My  nightingale. 
We  Ijave  beat  them  to  their  beds.    What,  girl? 

though  grey 
Do  fomething  mingle  with  qyr  younger  brown  ;  yet 

.    have  we 
A  brain  that  nourilhes  our  nerves,  and  can 
^  Get  goal  for  goal  of  yputh.     Behold  this  man ; 
Cprnmend  unto  his  lips  thy  favouring  hand  ;— 
K^ifs  itjj  my  warriour :— He  hath  fought  to-4ay» 
As  if  a  god,  in  hate  of  maqkiqd,  had 
Peftroy'd  in  fuch  a  fliape. 

Cleo.  I'll  give  thee,  friend. 
An  armour  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  king's  \ 

Ant.  He  has  deferv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
L,ike  holy  Phoebus'  car.-rGive  me  thy  hand  ;— 
^Through  Alexandria  make  a  jpUy  march  ; 
•.Bear  ouf  haqk'd  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  them  \ 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity 

« 

•  Get  goalfov  goal  o/youtL—-^}  At  all  pl^ys  of  barriers,  tlm 
boundary  is  called  igoal;  to  win  a  goaly  is  to  be  a  fuperlour  in  a 
conteft  of  aftivity.     Johnson, 

f ittvas  a  klng^s."]  So,  in  fir  T.  North's  tranflation  of  Plu- 

Varch  :  *'  Then  came  Antony  again  to  the  palace  greatly  boafting 
of  this  viiSory,  and  fvveetly  kiiTed  Cleopatra,  armed  as  he  was  whcni 
lie  came  from  the  fight,  recommending  one  of  his  men  of  arms 
v^nto  her,  that  had  valiantly  fought  in  this  (kirmifh.  Cleopatra, 
to  reward  his  manlinefs,  gave  him  an  armour  and  head-piece  of 
<;lcan  gold.":    ^tpevens. 

*  Bear  our  hacVd  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  them :}  i.  C.  hack'd 
as  much  as  the  men  to  whom  they  belong.     War  bur  ton. 

Why  not  rather.  Bear  our  hack" d  targets  with  fpirit  and  exulta- 
tion, fuch  as  becomes  the  brave  warriors  that  o^vn  them  ? 

Johnson. 
So.  in  Decider's  If  this  he  not  a  good Pla^^  the  Devil  is  in  it^ 

\tizi 

*'  —fix  days; — th^.fcvcnth 

**  Be  his  that  owes  it.'* 
J|gain,  mAJIrophell  hisfongto,EhlUida  and.Coridon^  publifhed  m 
£ngtand*s  Helicon  J    1614: 
^' ^        *'  Poor  Corldon  doth  keepe  the  fields 

*/  Though  Phillida  be  fh?  that  />w^i.thc«i.'*  Steeven$# 

To 
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To  camp  this  hoft,  we  would  all  fup  together ; 
And  drink  caroufes  to  the  next  day's  fate. 
Which  promifes  royal  peril.— Trumpeters, 
With  brazen  din  blaft  you  the  city's  ear ; 
Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tabourines  ^ ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  ftrike  their  founds  to- 
gether. 
Applauding  our  approach.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE         IX. 

Cafar^s  camp* 
Enter  a  Centinel,  and  his  company.     Enobarhus  follows. 

Cent.  If  we  be  not  relieved  within  this  hour. 
We  muft  return  to  the  court  of  guard  *  :  The  night 
Is  fliiny ;  and,  they  fay,  we  Ihall  embattle 
By  the  fecond  hour  i'  the  morn. 

1  Sold.  This  laft  day  was  a  ihrewd  one  to  us. 
Eno.  O,  bear  me  witnefs,  night !— • 

2  Sold.  What  man  is  this  ? 

I  Sold.  Stand  clofe,  and  lift  him. 

Eno.  Be  witnefs  to  me,  O  thou  bleffed  moon. 
When  men  revolted  Ihall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Enobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent ! 

Cent.  Enobarbus ! 

$Sold.  Peace;  hark  further. 

Eno.  O  fover^ign  miftrefs  of  true  melancholy. 
The  poifonous  damp  of  night  difpunge  upon' me ; 

•  ^'-^taBourines ;"]  A  tahurin  W2ls  b,  fmall  drum.  It  is  often 
mentioned  in  our  ancient  romances.  So,  in  the  Hijlory  ofHelyas 
Kntght  of  the  Svoanne^  bl.  1.  no  date:  *' Trumpetes,  clerons,  ta^ 
hourim^  and  other  minftrelfy .**    Steevens. 

* the  court  of  guard: ]  i.  e.  the  guard-room,  the  place 

where  the  guard  mufters.    The  expreffion  occurs  again  in  Othello. 

ST££y£NS. 

I  S  ^  That 
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that  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 

May  hang  no  longer  on  me  :  *  Throw  my  heart 

Againft  the  flint  and  hardnefs  of  my  fault ; 

Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to  powder, 

And  finifh  all  foul  thoughts.     O  Antony, 

Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 

Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 

But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  regifter 

A  mafter-leaver,  and  a  fugitive  : 

O  Antony  !  O  Antony  !  [D/Vj. 

1  Sold.  Let*s  fpeak  to  him. 

Cent.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  fpeaks 
May  concern  Csefar. 

2  Sold.  Let's  do  fo.     But  he  flecps. 

Cent.  Swoons  rather ;  for  fo  bad  a  prayer  as  his 
Was  never  yet  for  fleep. 

1  Sold.  Go  we  to  him. 

2  Sold.  Awake,  fir,  awake ;  fpeak  to  us. 
I  Sold.  Hear  you,  fir  ? 

Cent.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught  him  ^ 

[Drum  afar  off. 
*  Hark,  how  the  drums  demurely  wake  the  ileepers : 
Let's  bear  him  to  the  court  of  guard ;  he  is     . 
Of  note :  our  hour  is  fully  out. 


•  ■  Tbronv  my  heart]  The  pathetick  of  Shakefpqire  too 
often  ends  in  the  ridiculous.  It  is  painful  to  find  the  gloomy  dig- 
nity of  this  noble  fcene  deftroyed  by  the  intrufion  of  a  concdt  To 
far-fetched  and  unafie6ting.     Johnson. 

3  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught  him.]  Raught  is  the  ancient 
preterite  of  the  verb  to  reach.     So,    in  Tancred  and  GuifmunJ^ 

t  **  "         ihe  raught  the  cane, 
**  And  with  her  own  fweet  hand  did  give  it  me.'* 
Again : 

**  Therewith  jfce  rtf»p'^/ from  her  alluring  locks 
**  This  golden  trefs.       Ste£vbns. 

*  Hark^  how  the  drums  ^Qmyjx^ly-'-^^  jD«w»r^/K  for  foleronly. 

WA^BURToVi. 

6  .        zSoU, 


^nb 
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%  Sold.  Come  on  then ;  . 
He  may  rfecover  yet.  . .    [Exatnt,  loith  iheho^» 

* 

SCENE    X. 

Between  the  two  Gamps. 

Enter 'Antony J  and  ScartiS,  v)ith  their  dirtHy. 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  fea ; 
We  pleafe  them  not  by  land. 

SiCar.  Fot  both,  xny  lord. 

Ant.  I  would,  they'd  fight  i*  the  fire,  or  in  the  air| 
We*d  fight  there  too.     But  this  it  is ;  Our  foot 
l)pon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 
Shall  ftay  with  us  :  order  for' fea  is  given ; 

/They  have  put  forth  the. haven, 

^  Where  their  appointment  we  may  beft  difcover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Cdfar^  arid  his  army. 

« 

Cef.  "  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  ftill  by  land. 

Which, 

.'  They  hafVe  put  forth  the  haven.  Further  on.]  Thefe  words, 
further  oTiy  though  not  neceflary,  have  been  inferted  in  the  later 
editions,  and  are  hot  in  the  firft.    Johnson. 

*  tP%ere  their  appointment  txie  may  hefi  difcover^ 
And  loot,  on  their  endeavour*} 
i.  e.  where  we  may  bell  difcover  tlieir  numbers^  and  fee  their  mo'^ 

tiohS.      WiRBtTRTON. 

^  But  ietng  charg^d^  'voe  'will  lefiill  fy  land^ 

fP^ich^  as  I  take* t^  voeJhall\ J 

i.e.  unlefs  we  be  charged  we  will  remain  quiet  at  lan4,'  which 
quiet  I  fujj)pofe  We  ihall  keep.  But  being  charged  was  a  phrafe  of 
that  time,  equivalent  to  unlefs  ive  he^  which  the  Oxford  editor  not 
underilanding,  he  has  altered  the  line  thus  : 

Not  being  chared ^  ive  ivill  be  fill  by  land^ 
Which  as  I  take  t  wf  ffatl  not.     W a  R  b  u  R  TON« 
**  But  (fays  Mr,  Lambe  in  his  notes  on  the  ancient  :metfical 
hlftoiy  of  the  Battle  ofFloddon)  lignifies  'without*^  in  which  fenfc 
it  iifitften  ufed  in  the  North.     «*  Boots  but /i«r/»"    Vulg. 

6  a  '  "Sic 
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^  * 

Which,  as  I  take  it,  we  Ihall ;  for  his  beft  force  . 

Is  forth  to  man  hisgallies.'    To  the  vales, 

»Ancl  hold  our  beft  advantage.  [^Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Antony^  and  Scarus. 

Ant.  Yet  they're  not  join'd :  Where  yonder  pine 
does  ftand, 
I  Ihall  difcoyer  all :  Fll  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

Scar.  Swallows  have  biiilt ' 
In  Cleopatra's  fails  their  nefts  :  the  augurers ' 

Say,  they  know  not, — r-they  cannot  tell  i look 

-!..     '.      grimly^ 

And  dare  not  fpeak  their  knowledge.     Antony 
.Is  valiant,  anddejedted;  and,  by  flarts. 
His  frette^ -fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not.  [Exit. 

.      '  •      Alar  urn  afar  affy  as  at  afea-fight.  ; 

Re-enter  Antony. 
.   Ant.  AH  is  loft-; 

* 

*'  Sic  nonfenfe !  love  talc  root  hut  tocher-good, 
,   *'  T ween  a  herd's  bairn,  and  ane  of  gentle  blood.'* 

Gent.  Shepherd. 

Again,  in  Kelly's  Colle£tion  of  Scots  proverbs :    ** He  could 

eat  me  lut  fait."  Again  :  "He  gave  me  whitings  hut  bones." 
Again,  in  Chaucer's  P^««  Tale^  late  edit.  **  Ful  oft  time  I 
rede,  that  no  man  truft  in  his  owen  perfe6lion,  hut  he  be  flronger 
than  Sampfon,  or  holier  than  David,  or  wifcr  than  Solomon**' 
But  is  from  the  Saxon  Butan,  Thus  hutan  leas ;  abfque  falfo^ 
without  a  lye.  Again,  in  the  Vintner^s  Play  in  the  Chefter  col* 
lection.  Brit.  Muf.  MS.  Harl.  2013.  P*  ^9  * 

**  Abraham,  Oh  comely  creature  hut  I  thee  kill 

**  I  greeve  my  God  and  that  full  ill.** 
See  alfo  Ray*s  IJorth  Country  Words.     Stsevens. 

■  %  the  augurers"]  The  old  copy  has  auguries.  This  leads  u$ 
to  what  feems  mofl  likely  to  be  the  true  reading — augurers^  which 
>vord  is  ufed  in  the  lad  a6l :  '      . 

*'  You  are  too  fure  an  augurer.**    Malone. 

8  This 
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This  foul  -^gyjptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe  ;  and  yonder 
They  call  their  caps  up,  arid  caroufe  together 
Like  friends  long  Ibft.—  '  Triple-turn'd  whore  I  'tii 

thou 
Haft  fold  me  to  this  novice ;  ^nd  my  heart 
Makes,  only  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly ; 
For  when  I  am  revenged  upon  my  charm^ 
J  have  done  all : — Bid  them  all  fly,  be  gone* 
0  fun,  thy  uprife  fliall  I  fee  no  more  : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  Ihake  hands.  — ^All  come  to  this  ?— The  teartk 
*  That  fpaniel'd  me  at  heels^  to  whom  I  gave 

• Tripk^tum^d^horei"'^']  She  was  firft  fo»Antony,  tfheii 

was  fuppofed  by  him  to  have  turned  to  Caefar,  when  he  found  hfs 
meflenger  kiifing  her  hand;  then  (he /2f>-zr^^  agam  to  Atitony,  and 
now  has  turned  to  Caefar.  Shall  I  mention  what  has  dropped  in- 
to my  imagination,  that  our  author  might  perhaps  have  written 
tripk'tongued  f  DouMe-tongued  is.  a  common  term  of  reproach » 
which  rage  might  improve  to  triple-tongued.  But  the  prefent  read<^ 
bgmayftand*    JbHNSON. 

She  was  firft  for  Julius  Caefar,  theh  for  Pompey  the  great^  and 
afterwards  for  Antony.    Tollet; 

*  I'hat  fpaniel'd  me  at  heels  ^* — —  ]  All  the  editions  read  : 
nat  pannell'd  me  at  heels^ 
Sir  T.  Hanmer  fubllituted^tf»/W*//  by  an  emendation^  with  which 
it  was  reafonable  to  expe6t  that  even  rival  commentators  would  be 
iatisfied ;  yet  Dr.  Warbuirton  proposes  pantler^d^  in  a  note,  of 
Which  he  is  not  injured  by  the  fuppreffion  ;  and  Mr.  Upton  having 
in  his  firfl  edition  propofed  plaufibly  enough  t 

That  p&gcd  me  at  heels ^ ^ 

in  thefecond  edition  retradts  his  alteration,  ^ndmd\nttmi  pannetl* J 
to  be  the  right  reading,  being  a  metaphor  taken,  he  fays^  froni  a 
^^r»ff^  of  wamfcot.    Johnson. 

Spanieled  is  fo  happy  a  conje<5lure,  that  I  thitik  ^e  ought  to  ac* 
buiefce  in  it.  It  is  of  fome  weight  with  me  th.2X  fpaniel  was  often 
formerly  wntten/panneL  Hence  there  is  only  the  omiffion  of  the 
firft  letter,  which  has  happened  elie where  in  oUr  poet,  as  in  thfc 
word  c^ear  Sec,  To  dog  thetti  at  the  hteels  is  not  an  uncommon 
iexpreflion  in  Shakefpeare  ;  and  in  the  MiJfummer  yight^s  Dreank^ 
9^  II.  fc.  ii.  Helena  fays  to  Demetriud  : 

**  I  am  yoMX  fpaiiiel — only  give  me  leave, 

^*  Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  folhwyou^**    Tollet* 

S  4  Thei* 
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Their  wiflies-,  do  difcandy,  melt  their  fweets 
On  bloflbming  Csefar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd^ 
That  over-topp'd  them  all.     BetrayM  I  am : 
O  this  falfe  foul  of  iEgypt !  *  this  grave  charm,— 
Whofe  eye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  calFd  them 

home; 
Whofe  bofom  was  my  crownet  %  my  chief  end, — 
Like  a  right  gipfy  %  hath,  at  fail  and  lo6fe,  '     * 

Be- 

*  this  grave  c^tfr/??,— ]    I  know  not  by  what  authority, 

nor  for  what  reafon,  this  grave  charm ^  which  the  firft,  the  only 
original  copy  exhibits,  has  been  through  all  the  modem  editions 
changed  to  this  gay  charm.  By  this  grave  charm^  is  meant,  this 
/ublimey  this  majeftic  beauty,     Johnson. 

I  believe  ^tfv^  charm  means  oaly  deadly^  or  defiruSUve  piece  of 
nxjitchcrafu  In  this  fenfe  the  epithet  grave  is  often  ufed  by  Chap- 
man in  his  tranflation  oi  Homer,     So,  in  the  19th  book  : 

*'    but  not  far  hence  the  fatal  minutes  arc 

**  Of  thy^tfv^rruin.'* 
It  feems  to  be  employed  in  the  fenfe  of  the  Latin  word  granfis. 

Steevsim. 
3  i  tuoas  my  crownet,  my  chief  cnd^  *-—  T   Dr.  'Johitfon  fop- 

pofes  that  <rfl*M.>»^/  means  laft  purpofe,  probably  from  finis  coronal 
opus*  Chapman,  in  his  tranflation  of  the  fecond  book  of  Ho- 
mer ^  ufes  crown  in  theXenfe  which  my  learned  coadjutor  would*  re- 
commend: 

**  all  thinps  have  their  cr^Mr^f." 

Again,  m  our  author's  Cymbeline  : 

*'  My  fupreme  fr£»w»  of  grief."    iSTfEVENS# 
♦  Like  a  right  gipfy,  hath  at  faft  and  loofe,    . 
Beguil'd  me  Sic] 
There  is  a  kind  of  pun  in  this  paflage,  arifing  from  the  corrup* 
tion  of  the  word  Egyptian  into  gipfey.    The  old  law-books  term 
fuch  pej:fons  as  ramble  about  the  country,  and  pretend  ikill  ixi 
palmiflry  and  fortune  telling,  Egyptians.    Fajl  and  loofe  is  a  term 
to  fignify  a  cheating  game,  of  which  the  following  is  a  defoription. 
A  leathern  belt  is  made  up  into  a  number  of  intricate  folds,  and 
placed  edgewife  u|x>n  a  table.     One  of  the  folds  is  made  to  refem- 
hle  the  middle  of  the  girdle,  fo  that  whoever  (hould  thruft  a  flcewer 
into  It  would  think  he  held  it  faft  to  the  table  ;  whereas,  when  be 
,ha8  (b  done,  the  perfon  with  whom  he  plays  may  take  hold  of  boA 
ends  and  draw  it  away.     This  trick  is  now  known  to  the  coxumdo 
people,  by  the  name  oi  pricking  at  the  belt  or  girdle ^  and  perhaps 
was  pradifed  by  the  Gypfies  ia  the  time  of  Shftkefpeare. 

Sir  J.  Hav/kins. 

Sir 
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Beguird  me  *  tx)  the  very  heatt  of  lofs. — 
What,  Eros,  Eros! 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

Ah,  thou  fpell !  Avamnt. —  . 

Cleo.  Why  is  my  lord  earag'd  againft  his  low  ? 

jint.  Vanifli ;  or  I  ihall  give  thee  thy  deferving. 
And  blemifh  Cafar's  triumph.     Let  him  take  thee. 
And  hoift  thee  up  to  the  Ihouting  Plebeians : 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greateft  fpot 
Of  all  thy  fex ;  ^  moil  monfter-like,  be,lhewa 

Por 

•  •    * 

Sic  John  Hawkins's  fuppofition  is  confirm'd  by  the  fbllomng 
Epigram  in  an  ancient  coIle<^ion  called  Run  and  a  great  C(ifii  \f 
ThOf  freeman,  1614; 

In  Mgfl^m  fmjj^enfum.     £pig*  95* 

^«  Charks  the  JS'^///tf»,  who  by  jugling  could 
"  M^akcfajt  or  looje^  or  whatfoere  he  would ;  . 
"  Surely  it  feemM  he  was  not  his  craft's  matter, 
**  Strivmg  to  loofe  what  ftruggling  he  made  fafler : 
**  The  hangman  was  more  cunning  of  the  twain^, 
**  Who  knit  what  he  could  not  unknit  againe. 
**  You  countrymen  uEgyptians  make  fuch  fots, 
*'  Seeming  to  loofe  indilfolubl.e  knots : 
^'  Had  you  been  there,  but  to  fee  the  caft, 
*'  Yoii  would  have  won,  had  you  but  laid — 'tis  faft,** 

Steevens. 
5  to  the  very  heart  oflo/s.^']    To  the  utmoft  lofs  pofliblc. 

JoiiNSON. 

•  ^fnofi  monfter-like^  hejhcwn 

Forfooryf  diminutives^  for  dolts  ; r] 

As  the  allufion  here  is  to  moqftep  carried  about  in  fliews,  it  is 
plain,  that  the  words,  for  poorefi  dimiffutives^  muft  mean  for  the  ' 
leall  piece  of  money  j  we  muft  t^ierefore  read  the  next  word  : 

for  doits, '- 

i.  e.  farthings,  which  fhews  what  he  means  hy  poorefl  diminutivesm 

Warburton. 
There  was  furely  no  occalion  for  the  pott  to  Jhew  what  he  meant 
hypooreft  diminutives.     The  expreffion  is  clear  enough,  and  cer- 
tainly requires  no  additional  force  frona  the- explanation.     I  rather 
believe  we  fhould  read : 

For  poor eji  diminutives^  TO  dolts  ;  ■«■ 

This 
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For  poor'ft  diminutives  to  dolts ;  and  let 

Patient  Odtavia  plough  thy  vifage  up     . 

'  With  her  prepared  nails.   'Tis  well  thouVt  gone,— 

[^Exit  Cleopatra. 
If  it  be  well  to  live  :  But  better  'twere. 
Thou  feirft  into  my  fury ;  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many.— Eros,  ho  ! — — 
The  fliirt  of  Neffus  is  upon  me  :  Teach  me, 
Alcides,  thou  mine  anceftor,  thy  rage ; 
•  Let  me  lodge  Lichas  on  the  horns  o'  the  moon ; 
And  with  thofe  hands,  that  gr^fp'd  the  heavieft  club, 
Subdue  my  worthieft  felf.     The  witch  Ihall  die ; 
\To  the  young  Roman  boy  flie  hath  fold  me,  and  I  fall 
Under  this  plot :  Ihe  dies  for't. — Eros,  ho !      [£x//. 

This  aggl^vates  the  contempt  of  her  fuppofed  fituation ;  to  be 
ftiewn,  as  monfters  are^  not  only  for  the  fmallejl  pieces  of  moruy  ^  but 
to  the  mojl  fiupid  and  'Vulgar  fptHator 5^     TYR\yHITT. 

I  have  adopted  this  truly  fenfible  emendation.     Stbbvbns. 
'  With  her  prepared  «dr//j.-^-]  i.  e.  with  nails  which  fhe  fuf- 
fered  to  grow  for  this  purpofe.     War  burton.  ' 

•  Let  me  lodge  Lichas ]  Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads  thus  : 

• thy  rage 

Led  thee  lodge  Lichas — and      ■  ■ 
Suhdj^e  thy 'uoorthiejl  felf . 


This  reading,  harfli  as  it  is,  Dr.  Warburton  has  received,  after 
having  rejeded  many  better.  The  meaning  is,  Let  me  do  fome- 
thing  m  my  rage,  becoming  the  fucceflbr  of  Hercules. 

Johnson. 

Let  me  lodg^  Lichas  on  the  horns  o*  th*  moon^l  This  image  our 
poet  feems  to  have  taken  from  Seneca's  Bkrctdes^  who  fays  Lichas 
being  launched  into  the  air,  fprinkled  the  clouds  with  his  bloods 
Sophocles,  on  the  fame  occafion,  talks  at  a  much  foberer  rate. 

Warbitrton. 
Shakefpeare  might  have  taken  part  of  this  imagery  from  Hey- 
^Qodih  Siher  Age^   1613: 

«*  To  fee, this  wanton,  with  her  baftard,  blown 
**  And  hang*d  upon  the  high  horns  of  the  moon?^ 

St££V£N64 
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•  -  -    - 

SCENE        XI.    . 

Ckopatra^s  Palace. 

Enter  Ckopatira^  Charmiany  Iras,  and  Mardian. 

Cleo.  Help  me,  my  women  !  O,  be  is  more  mad 
Than  Telamon  for  his.lhield  ^ ;  the  boar  of  Theffaly 
Was  never  fo  embofs'd  \  . 

Char.  To  the  monument ;        ' 
There  lock  yourfelf,  and  fend  him  word  you  are  dead* 
The  foul  and  body  rive  not  more  at  parting. 
Than  greatnefs  going  off. 

Cleo.  To  the  monument :—  .  ' 

Mardianj  go  tell  him  I  have  ilain  myfelf ; 
Say,'  that  the  laft  I  fpoke  was,  Antony^ 
And  wprd  it,  pr'ythee,  piteoufly :  Hence,  Mardiaa; 
And  bring  me  how  he.takes  my  death.— To  the  mo^ 
'  nument.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        XII. 

TJ^e  fame. 

Enter  Antony,  and  Eros. 

Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  behold'fl  me  ? 
Eros.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Ant.  *  Sometime,  we  fee  a  cloud  that's  dragonifE ; 

A 

•  Than  Telamon  for  his  Ihield ;  ]  i.  e.  than  Ajax  Telamon 
for  the  armour  of  Achilles^  the  moft  valuable  part  of  which  was  the 
ftiield.     The  hoar  ofTheJJaly  Was  the  boar  killed  by  Meleager. 

Steevens^ 
'  Was  nevjtrfo  cmbofs'd.]  A  hunting  term :  when  a  deer  is  hard! 
run  and  foams  at  the  mouth,  he  is  faid  to  be  imhoft.  A  dog  alfo, 
when  he  is  ilrained  with  hard  running,  will  have  his  knees  fwelled, 
and  then  he  is  faid  to  be  imhojij  from  the  French  word  boje^  which 
fignifies  a  tumour,     Hanmer. 

*  Sometime^  'vje  fee  a  cloud  that^s  dragonijb^  &c,]  So,  Arifto* 
ptanes, .  A^K^tf/,  v.  34.^  : 

"H  wafiiBi?^h  n  hinv,  i  ra6f$i^i  Sir  W.  Rawiinson'* 

Perhaps 
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A  vapour,  fometime,  like  a  bear,  tor  lion, 

A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 

A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 

With  trees  upon't,  tkat  nod  unto  the  world. 

And  mock  our  eyes  with  air :  Thou  haft  feen  fhcfc 

figns ; 
They  are  black  vefper's  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  That,  which  is  now  a  hdffe,  feven  with  a 
thought, 
5  The  rack  dillimns ;  and  makes  it  indiftinQ:, 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eros.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  gobd  knave,  Eros  \  now  thy  cdptaiti  i% 
Even  fuch  a  body :  here  I  afti  Antony ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  vifible  fliape,  my  knave, 
I  made  tbefe  wars  ibr  .^gypt ;  and  the  queen,— 
Whofe  heart,  I  thought,  I  had,  for  ihe  had  mine ; 
Which,  whilft  it  was  mine,  had  annexed  unto't 
A  million  morcy  now  loft,*— flie,  Eros,  has 


Perhaps  Shakefpeare  received  the  thought  from  P.  Holland's  tranf- 
lation  of  Pliny's  Nat*  Hift.  b.  ii.  c.  j  :  **  our  eiefighttef- 

tifieth  the  fame,  whiles  in  one  place  there  appeareth  the  refem- 
blance  of  a  waine  or  chariot,  in  another  of  a  beare^  the  figure  of  a 
bull  in  this  part,  &c."  or  from  Chapman's  Monfieur  D^Olive^ 

1606 :  ^ 

**  Like  to  a  mafs  of  clouds  that  nbw  feem  like 
*^  An  elephant,  and  firaightways  like  an  ox, 
•*  And  then  a  moufe  &c."    Steevens, 
i  The  fw:k  dijlifkni^^-^'^l  i,  t*  Thefk^titig  vfrvj  6f  the  clouds 
^flroys  the  picture.    StfEVEDs. 

*  Mygocdkx^yt^  Ervs^"*'  "*'  *  ]  jlfntf^^  k  fervant.     60,  in^ 
Me^  Gf^e  ofRohyn  Hoodey  bl.  U  no  date  : 

^*  I  fhatt  thee  leftde  ly(tle  Jf6hn  my  matf, 
"  For  he  (hall  be  thy  knave.^^ 
Again,  in-  the  oJd  m«fical  fomanc^  of^Syt Degore^  bLK  hO  date: 
"  H«  i&tt  the  chylde  to  her  full  rathe 

With  much  money  by  hitf  kHu^tJ*    StEEVENS, 


a 
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N 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA*    269. 

*  Packed  cards  with  Csefar,  and  falfc  play'd  my  glory 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumph.-* 
Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros ;  there  is  left  us 
Ourfelves  to  end  ourfelves.— O,  thy  vile  lady ! 

Enter  Marjian* 

m 

She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  fword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony; 
My  miftrefs  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  entirely, 

jbtt.  Hence,  faucy  eunuch ;  peace ; 
She  hath  betrayed  me,  and  ihall  die  the  death.    ' 

Mar.  Death  of  onie  perfon  can  be  paid  but  once  ; 
And  that  flie  hath  difcharg'd :  What  thou  would'ftdo. 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand ;  the  laft  fhe  fpake 
Was,  Antony !  moft  noble  Antony  ! 
Then  in  the  midft  a  tearing  groan  did  break    - 
The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart,  and  lips  :  Ihe  rendered  life. 
The  name  fo  buried  in  her. 

AnU  Dead  then  }• 

'  Pack'd  cards  w//Z»  C^r,  and  i2X{t  i^lxy^i  my  glory 
Unto  an  enemy* i  triumph.  .  ] 

Shakefpeare  has  here»  as  ufual,  taken  his  metaphor'  from  a  low 
trivial  fubjed  ;  but  has  enobled  It  with  much  art,  by  fo  contriy- 
iDg  that  me  principal  term  in  the  fubje6i  from  whence  the  meta- 
phor was  taken^  fhould  belongj  to,  and  fuit  the  dignity  of  the  fub- 
je£t  to  which  the  metaphor  is  transferred:  thereby  providing  at 
once  for  the  integrity  of  the  figure,  and  the  noblenefs  of  the 
thought.  And,  this  by  the  word  triumph^  which  either  iignifies 
06bvius's  C9nqueft,  or  what  we  now  call,  contra£iedlyi  the  trumf 
at  cards,  then  called  the  triumph  or  the  triumphing  fort, 

Warburton, 
This  explanation  is  very  jufi:,  the  thought  did  not  deferve  b 
good  an  annotation.     Johnson. 

Apal&ge  in  Ben  Jon^oTih  Fortunate  Ifles^  2l  mafque,  I  think  fuf-» 
ficicntly  iupp6rts  Dr.  Warburton's  etymology : 

**  The  kings  and^queens  that  triumph  in  the  cards.** 
This  ufe  of  the  word  comes  to  us  from  the  French,  who  at  this- 
day  csdl  the  trump  at  cards,  k  triompbe.    Steeyens. 

Mar. 
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•  *  ♦ 

■  Mar.  Dead.  • 

AnL  Unarm,  Eros ;  the  long  day's  tafk  is  done, 
And  we  muft  fleep  : — That  thou  depart'ft  hence  fafe. 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly ;  Go. — Off,  pluck  off  ;— 

[^Exit  Mardian. 
The  feven-fold  fhield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
*  The  battery  from  my  heart.  :  O,  cleave,  my  fides ! 
Heart,  once  be  ftronger  than  thy  continent  % 
Crack  thy  frail  cafe ! — Apace,  Eros,  apace. — 
No  more  a  foldier  : — Bruifed  pieces,  go; 
You  have  been  nobly  borne. — From  me  a  while.— 

[^Exit  Eros. 
I  will  overtake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.     So  it  muft  be,  for  now 
All  length  is  torture  : — Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down,  and  ftray  no  further :  Now  all  labour 
Marrs  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itfelf  .with  ftrength  :  ^  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done.— 
Eros  ! — I  come,  my  queen  : — Eros ! — Stay  for  me  ; 
Where  fouls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we'll  hand  in  hand,. 
And  with  our  fprightly  port  make^the  ghofts gaze: 
Dido  and  her  ^neas  Ihall  want  troops, 

^  The  lattery  from  my  hearty ]  I  would  read  : 

This  battery  from  my  heart.  ,  Johnson. 

7  —  ■  //|y  continent y'\  i.  e.  the  thing  tliat  contains  thee.  ^^ 
in  another  of  our  author's  plays :  "  You  fhall  find  in  him  the  con* 
tiuent  of  what  part  a  gentleman  would  fee.    Steevens. 

«  ■■  ''  Seal  then^  and  all  is  /^«^.— ]  Metaphor  taken  from 
civil  contrads,  where,  when  all  is  agreed  on,  the  fealing  compleats 
the  contra<5t;  fo  he  hath  determined  to  die,  and  nothing  remain'd 
but  to  give  the  flroke.     The  Oxford  editor  not  apprehending  this, 

alters  it  to 

fleep  then^        ■-]    Warburton. 
I  believe  the  reading  is  : 

———feel  then^  and  all  is  done.    ■    ■ 
To  feel  baivksy  is  to  clofe  their  eyes.    The  meaning  will  be : 
■■■      Jtnce  the  torch  is  out^ 

Lie  do^ivn,  and  fir  ay  no  further.     Now  all  labour 
Marrs  'txihat  it  does,  ——Seel  then,  and  all  is  done* 
Clofcthinccycs  for  ever f  and  he  ^uiet.     Johnson.- 

And 
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And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. — Come,  Eros,  Eros ! 

Re-enter  Eros, 

Uroi.  What  would  my  lord  ? 

Jint'  Since  Cleopatra  dy^d, 
I  have  liv'd  in  fuch  diihonour,  that  the  gods 
Deteft  my  bafenefs.     I,  that  with  my  fword 
Quartered  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  fliips  made  cities,  condemn  rtiyfelf,  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman,  lefs  noble  mind 
Than  flie,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Cagfar  tells,  . 
lam  conqueror  of  rnyfelf    Thou  art  fworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  fliould  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed)  when  I  Ihould  fee  behind  me 
The  inevitable  profecution  of 
Difgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  would'ft  kill  me :  do*t,  the  time  is  come : 
Thou  ftrik'ft  not  me,  'tis  Caefar  thou  defeat'ft. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros^  The  gods  withhold  me  ! 
Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  loft  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

Ant.  Eros, 
Would'ft  thou  be  windowM  in  great  Rome,  and  fee  ' 
Thy  matter  thus  '  with  pleach'd  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck ',  his  face  fubdu'd 

•  pleached  armSf""^-^^  Airms  folded  in  each  other* 

JOHNSOlf* 

A  paifage  very  like  thi$  occiirs  In  Thomas  Kyd^6  tranflation  of 
Robert  Grarnier's  CorneHay  publiihed  in  i  $99  : 

**  Now  (halt  thou  march  (thy  hands  fafi  bound  behind 

thee) 
•*  Thy  head  hung  down,  thy  cheeks  with  tears  befprent, 
"  Before  the  viAor ;  while  thy  rebel  fon 
•*  With  crowned  front  triumphing  follows  thee.** 

Steevens. 
■  His  corrigible  necij  ■■]    CorrigihJe  for  correHed^  and 

^S^rwMrdB  fe»etrativ€  for  penetrating*    So  Virgil  has  **  peneirahih 
frigus'^  for  **  penetrans  fngus,"  in  his  Gcorgicks,    Steevens* 

■^  .  To 
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To  penetrative  fliame ;  whilft  the  wheerd  feat 
Of  fortunate  Csefar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
*  His  bafenefs  that  enfued  ? 

Eros.  I  would  not  fea't. 

Ant.  Come  then;  for  with  a  wound  I  muft  be  cur'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honeft  fword,  which  thou  haft  worn 
Moft  ufeful  for  thy  country. 

Eros.  O,  fir,  pardon  me. 

Jtnt.  When  I  did  make  thee  free  %  fwor'ft  thou  not 
then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ?  Do  it  at  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  fervices  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurpos'd.     Draw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance, 
Wherein  *  the  worlhip  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lo  thee.—  [Turning  from  him. 

*  His  ha/enefs  that  err/uedfj  The  poor  conquered  wretch  that 
followed.    Johnson. 

3  When  I  did  make  thee  free y  &c.]  So,  in  the  old  tranfiation  of 
Plutarch:  "Now  he  had  a  man  of  his  called  Eros,  whofn  he 
loued  and  trufted  much,  and  whom  he  had  long  before  caufed  tp 
fweare  vnt»  him,  that  he  (hould  kill  him  when  he  did  commaunde 
him  :  and  then  he  willed  him  to  keepe  his  promife.  Hifii  man 
drawing  his  fworde,  lift  it  vp  as  though  he  had  meut  to  haue  ftri- 
ken  his  maifler :  but  turning  his  head  at  one  fide,  he  thruft  his 
fword  into  him  felfe,  and  fell  downe  dead  at  his  maifler's  focte. 
Then  faid  Antonius,  O  noble  Eros,  I  tbanke  thee  for  this,  and 
It  is  valUantly  done  of  thee,  to  (hew  me  what  I  (hould  do  to  my 
ielfcy  which  thou  couldeft  not  doe  for  me.  Therewithal!  he 
tooke  his  fword,  and  thrafl  it  into  his-  belli^^.  ahd  fo  fell  downe 
vpon  a  litle  bed.  The  wounde  he  had,  killed  him  not  prefently, 
for  ^iie  blood  flinted  a  litle  wh6n  he  wa^  layed  :  -  and  when  he  came 
fomwhat  to  him  felfe  ag^ioie,  he  praied  them  that  were  about  him 
to'diifpatch  him'.  ;  But  they  all  fled  out  of  the  .chamber,  and  left 
him  crying  out  and  tormenting  him  felfe :  vntill  at  laft  there  came 
a  f<;cr^tajriie  vnto  him  called  Pio'med^,  ^whp  was  comihaunded  to 
bring  him  into  th^  tombe  or  nionument  where  Cleopatta  was. 
When  he  heard  that  (he  w^s  aliue,  he  yerie-  earneftiie  prayed  his 
men  to  carie  his  bodie  thither,  and  fo  he  was  caricd  in  his  men's 
armes  into  the  entry  of  the  monument.'*    S't££vens^ 

*  — ^  the  ^orjhip  of  the  vohoU  ixjorld  ■  ■  i '  ■  ]  The  w^c/^^,  is  the 
dtj^niijj  Ki\&  authority.     JoaK^QK. 

Eros. 
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^rosi  My  fword  is  drawn. 

jfnt.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  haft  drawn  it. 

Eros*.  My  dear  matter. 
My  captain,  and  my  emperor !  let  me  f*ay^ 
Before  I  flrike  this  bloody  ftroke,  farewel. 

Ant.  *Tis  faid,  man  ;— and  farewel. 

Eros.  Farewel,  great  chief.    Shall  I  ftrike  now  ? 

yfnt.  Now,  Eros. 

'  Eros.  Why,  there  then :— ^Thus  do  I  efcape  the 

forrow  lEros  kiUs  hitnfelf. 

Of  Antony's  death.  [liies. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myfelf ! 
Thou  teacheft  me,  O  valiant  Eros,  what 
I  ihould,  and  thou  could^ft  not.   My  queen  and  Eros 
Have,  by  their  tirave  inftruftion,  g6t  upon  me 
A  noblenefs  in  record  :  '  But  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and^  run  into't 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.     Come  then;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  mafter  dies  thy  fcholar ;  to  do  thus 

[Falling  on  his  fword. 
I  Icarn'd  of  thee.     How  !  not  dead  ?  not  dead  ?— 
The  guard  ? — how ! — O,  difpatch  me. 

Enter  Dercetas^  and  Guards. 

1  Guard*  What's  the  noife  ? 

Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends ;  O,  make  an 
end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

2  Guard.  The  ftar  is  fallen. 

'   I  Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  periods 
All.  Alas,  and  woe ! 


'But  Iixjill  he 


A  bridegroom  in  my  death^  &c.] 
This  thought  has  occurred  before  in  Meafure  for  Meafure : 
Iivill  encounter  darknefs  as  a  bride ^ 
And  hug  it  in  my  arms.  St££V£NS, 

Vol,  VIII.  T  Au, 
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Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me,  ftrike  mt  dead. 

1  Gu4rd.  Not  I. 

2  Guard.  Nor  L 

3  Guard.  Nor  any  one.  ^Exeunt. 
Der.  Tihj death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers  fly. 

This  fword  but  Ihewh  to  Gaefar,  with  this  tidings, 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

^nter  Viomedes. 

Dio.  Where's  Antony  ?  / 

J)er.  There,  Diomed,  thefe. 

Dio.  Lives  he  ?  Wilt  thou  not  anfwer,  man  ? 

\^ExH  Dercetas. 
jint.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed  ^  Draw  thy  fword, 
and  give  me 
Sufficing  ftrokes  for  death. 
Dio.  Moft  abfolute  lord. 
My  miftrefs  Cleoipatra  fent  me  to  thee. 
Jnt.  When  did  fhe  fend  thee  ? 
Vio.  Now,  my  lord. 
Jnt.  Where  is  fhe  ? 

Dio.  Lock'd  in  her  monument.     She  had  a  pro- 
phefying  fear 
Of  what  hath  come  to  pafs  :  for  when  Ihe  faw 
(Which  never  {hall  be  found)  you  did  fufpec9: 
She  had  difpos'd  *  with  Cafar,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purged,  Ihe  fent  you  word  Ihe  was 

dead ; 
But,  fearing  fince  how  it  might  work,  hath  fent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth  ;  and  I  am  come, 
1  dread,  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed  : — Call  my  guard,  I 

pr*ythee. 
Dio.  What,    ho  !    the  emperor's    guard  !    The 
guard,  what,  ho ! 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

*  She  had  ^\{^^*d  ^xith  Ca/ar.]  "Tq  difpofey   in  this  inftancc, 
perhaps  lignifies  to  make  ierms^  tofettk  matters.    Stervens. 

EMer 
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Enter  a  Guard. 

Ant*  Bear  me>   good  friends,    where  Cleopatra 
bides ; 
*Tis  the  lafl:  fervice  that  I  ftiaJl  command  you. 
I  Gui^d,  Wocj  woe,  are  we,  fir,  you  may  not  live 
to  wear 
AU  your  true  followers  out,     ^ 
All.  Moft  heavy  day  ! 

Ant^  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  pleafe  fiiarp 
fate 
To  grace  it  with  your  forrows  :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punilh  us,  and  we  punifh  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.     Take  me  up  : 
I  have  led  you  oft ;  carry  me  now,  good  friends. 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all. 

{JS^eunty  bearing  Antotr^\ 

SCENE       XIIL 
A  Monument. 

Enter  Ckopatra^  Charmian,  and  Iras,  above.- 

Cko.  O  Charmian,  I  vCill  never  go  from  hence* 

Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam, 

Cleo.  No,  I  will  not : 
AU  ftrange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome. 
But  comforts  we  defpife  ;  our  fize  of  forrow. 
Proportioned  to  our  caufe,  muft  be  as  great 

Enter  DiomedeSf 

As  that  which  makes  itt — How  now  ?  is  he  ^ead  ? 

Dio.  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o*  the  other  fide  your  monument. 
Hi*  guard  have  brougin  him  thither. 

T  2  Entif 
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Enter  Antony ^  borne  by  the  guard. 

Cleo.  '  O  fun. 
Burn  the  great  fphere  thou  mov'ft  in !— darkling  * 

Hand 
The  varying  fliore  o*  the  world !— O  Antony ! 
Antony,  Antony  ! 

Help,  Charmian,  help ;  Iras,  help ;  help,  friends 
Below  ;  let's  draw  him  hither. 

Ant.  Peace  : 
Not  Csefar's  valour  hath  overthrown  Antony, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumphed  on  itfelf. 

Cko.  So  it  fliould  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Antony ;  but  woe  'tis  fo ! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  JEgypt,  dying ;  only 
^  I  here  importune  death  a  while,  until 

Of 

3       Ofun 

Burn  the  great  jphere  thou  mov*Jl  in  f — di^\X\ng  Jland 
The  vzryingjhore  o*  th^  world/  ■  '  ■  ■■  ] 
The  njarying  Jhore  0^  th^  tvorU  f  i.  e.  of  the  earthy  where  light 
and  darknefs  make  an  mccihnt  variation.  But  then,  if  the  fun 
Ihould  fet  on  fire  the  whole  fphere,  in  which  he  was  fuppofcd  to 
move,  how  could  the  t2LXi\iJland  darkling  ?  On  the  contrary,  it 
would  be  in  perpetual  light.  Therefore,  if  we  allow  Cleopatra 
not  to  6e  quite  mad,  we  muft  believe  (he  faid. 

Turn  from  th^  great  fphere 
!•  e.  forfake  it,  fly  oft*  from  it :  and  then  indeed  the  confequence 
would  be,  that  the  varying  Jhore  would  become  invariably  dark. 

War  BURTON. 
She  dcfires  the  fun  to  ^urn  his  own  orb^  the  vehicle  of  light, 
and  then  the  earth  will  be  dark.  Johnson. 

♦  '^darkling—}  i.  c.  without  light.   So  in  the  T^vo  angry  IVo* 
men  of  Ahington^  ^599  • 

**  — my  mother  hath  a  torch,  your  wife 

*'  Goes  darkling  up  and  down.'^  Steevens, 

'  I  here  importune  death ]  1  folic  it  death  to  delay;   or,  I 

trouble  death  by  keeping  him  in  waiting.     Johnson. 
/  here  importune  death  a  vohile^  until 
Of  many  thoufand  kijjes  the  poor  laji 
J  lay  upon  thy  lips. — Come  down. 

Cleo« 
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Of  many  thoufand  kiffes  the  poor  laft 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips.-— 

Cleo.  I  dare  not. 
Dear,  dear,  my  lord,  pardon  ;  I  dare  not, 
Left  I  be  taken  :  not  the  imperious  ftiew 
Of  the  fuU-fortun'd  Ca^far  ever  Ihall 
Be  brooch'd  with  me  * ;    if  knife,  drugs,  ferpents, 
have 

Edge, 

Cleo.  /  dare  not^ 

Deary  dear^  my  lordy  yoMV  pardon  ;  that  I  dare  not^ 

Left  I  he  taken.         

What  curious  hobbling  verfification  do  we  encounter  here  in  the 
laft  line  but  one  ?  Beiides,  how  inconfiflently  is  the  lady  made  to 
reply  ?  Antony  fays,  he  only  holds  life,  till  he  can  give  her  one 
laft  kifs :  and  fbe  cries,  fhe  dares  not :  What  dares  fhe  not  do  ? 
kifs  Antony  ?  But  how  fliould  (he  ?  fhe  was  above,  lock'd  in  her 
monument ;  and  he  below,  on  the  outfide  of  it.  With  a  very 
ftight  addition,  I  think,  I  can  cure  the  whole ;  and  have  a  war- 
rant from  Plutarch  for  it  ijuto  the  bargain. 

Now  Plutarch  fays,  that  "  Antony  was  carried  in  his  men*8 
arms  iato  the  entry  of  the  monument :  Notwithftanding,  Cleopatra 
would  not  open  the  gates ^  hvitcame  to  fhe  high  windows^  andcalt  aut 
certain  chams  and  ropes,  &cc,** — So  that  Antony  might  very  rea- 
fonably  defire  her  to  come  down,  and  (he  as  reafonably  excufe 
herfelr  for  fear  of  being  infnared  by  Caefar.     Theobald. 

Mr.  Theobald's  emendation  is  received  by  the  fucceeding  edi- 
tors •  but  it  feems  not  neceflary  that  a  dialogue  fo  diftrefsful 
fiiould  be  nicely  regular.  I  have  therefore  preserved  the  original 
reading  in  the  text,  and  the  emendation  below.     Johnson. 

^  £ehrcx>ch*divith  me,']  Be  brooch'' d^  i.e.  adorned,  K  brooch 
was  an  ornament  formerly  worn  in  the  hat;  So  in  Ben  Jonfon's 
Poetafter^  **  Honour's  a  good  brooch  to  wear  in  a  man's  hat  at  all 
times."     Again,  in  his  Staple  ofNe^vs,: 

"  The  very  broch  o*  the  bench,  gem  of  the  city.^' 
Again,  in  the  Magnetic  Lady  : 

**  The  brooch  to  any  true  ftatecap  in  Europe." 
The  Rev.  Mr.  Lambe  obferves  in  his  notes  on  the  ancient  metrical 
Hijlory  ofFloddon  Field^  that  brooches  in  the  North  are  buckles  fct 
with  itoncs,  fuch  as  thofe  with  which  (hirt-bofoms  and  handker- 
chiefs  are  clafped.     Steevens. 

be  brooch"* d  with  me. 

Brooch  is  prbperly  a  bodkin^  or  fome  fuch  inflrument  (originally  a 
^pit)  and  ladies'  bodkins  being  headed  with  gems,  it  fcmetinies 
ilands  for  an  ornamental  trinket  or  jewel  in  general,  in  which 

T  3  fcufe 
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Edge,  fting,  or  operation  ^,  I  am  fafe. 
Your  wife  Odtavra,  with  her  modell  eyes. 
And  *  ftill  conclufion,  ihall  acquire  no  honour 
Demuring  upon  me. --But come,  come,  Antony,— 
Help  mc,  my  women,— p-we  muft  draw  thee  up  ;*— 
Affiu,  good  friends. 

yint*  O,  quick,  or  I  am  gone, 

Clea.  9  Here's  fport,  indeed  !— How  heavy  weighs 
,  my  lord  ! 

Our  flrength  is  all  gone  into  heavinefs. 
That  makes  the  weight :  Had  I  great  Juno's  power, 
The  ftrong^wing*d  Mercury  fliould  fetch  thcc  up, 
And  fet  thee  by  Jove's  fide.     Yet  come  a  little,— 
Wilhers  were  ever  fools ; — O,  come,  come,  come  ;— 

Ifthe^  draw  Antony  up  to  Cleopatra. 
And  welcome,  welcome !  die,  where  thou  haft  liv'd; 
'  .Quicken  with  kifSng ; — had  my  lips  that  power. 
Thus  would  I  wear  them  out. 

fenfe  it  is  perhaps  iifed  at  prefent,  or  as  probably  in  its  original 
one,  for  pinrwd  up^  as  we  now  fay  pin  up  the  hafket ;  brooch^ d^ith 
me^  i.e.  pinned  up,  compleated  with  having  me  to  adorn  his 
triumph.    Percy. 

^        ■     ■  ■  if  knife ^  drti^s^  fcrpents^  bafU€ 
^^^>  J^^^i^  ^^  operation,"] 
Here  is  the  fame  irregular  position  of  the  words,  that  Mr.  War* 
tier  would  avoid  or  amend  in  Hamlet :  and  yet  Shakefpeare  feems 
to  have  attended  to  this  matter  in  the  very  play  before  us,  ad  IIL 

ifc.  li.      ToLLET, 

This  thought  occurs  in  Pericles  Prince  of  Tyre: 

*'  If  fires'  be  hot,  knives  fliarp,  or  waters  deep, 
^*  Unty*d  I  flill  my  virgin  knot  will  keepe.'* 

Steevens. 
»  ■■■    ■-^///  conchjion^  ■        ]  Sedate  determination  ;  filent  cool- 
nefs  of  rcfolution.     JoHNSOti. 

»  Heresfpori^  indeed! ]  I  fuppofe  the  meaning  of  thcfc 

ftrange  words  is,  bere^i  trifling,  yeu  do  not  work  in  exnrnefl. 

Johnson. 

*  Quicken  wth  kijfmg ]  That  is,  Revive  hy  my  kifs^ 

Johnson. 
So  in  Hejrwood's  Royal  Kingy  &c,  1637  : 

*'  And  quickens  moil  where  he  would  mofl  defh-oy," 

Steevens. 
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AU.  A  heavy  fight ! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  iEgypt,  dying  : 
Give  rae  fotne  wine,  and  let  me  fpeajc  a  little  *• 

Qeo.  No,  let  me  fpeak  ;  and  let  me  rail  fo  high, 
That  the  falfe  ^  hufwife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
ProvokM  by  my  offence. 

Ant.  One  word,  fweet  queen: 
Of  Caefar  feek  your  honour,  with  your  fafety.— O  !— . 

Cleo.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me  ^— — 
None  about  Caefar  truft,  but  Proculeius. 

Cko.  My  refolution,  and  my  hands,  V\\  truft. 
None  about  Ca^far. 

Ant.  The  miferable  change  now  at  my  end  *, 
Lament  nor  forrow  at :  but  pleafe  your  thoughts- 
In  feeding  them  with  thofe  my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  I  liv*d,  the  greateft  prince  o*  the  world. 
The  nobleft :  and  do  now  not  bafely  die. 
Nor  cowardly ;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  z  Ronjan 
Valiantly  vanquilh'd.     Now,  my  fpirit  is  going  j  - 
I  can  no  more. [^Antorly  dies. 

*  Give  mc  fame  ivine^  &c.]  This  circumftancc,  like  almofl  eveiy 
other,  Shakefpcare  adopted  from  PUitarch.  Sir  The,  North,  in 
his  tranflation,  fays, — **  Antony  made  her  ceafe  from  lamenting, 
and  called  for  wine,  either  becaufe  he  was  athirft,  or  elfe  for  rh^t 
thereby  to  hailen  his  death.  When  he  had  dronke,  he  earneluy 
prayed  her,  and  perfuaded  that  {he  would  feeke  to  fave  her  life,  if 
ihe  could  poiUble,  without  reproache  and  difhonor :  and  that  ihe 
(hould  chiefly  trufl  Proculeius  above  any  man  elfe  about  Caefar." 

.  Steevens. 

'  ^-^hupvoife  Fortune^-^^l  This  dcfpicable  line  has  occurred 
before.    Johnson. 

♦  The  miferalk  cban^e^  &c.]  This  fpeech  ftands  thus  in  fir  Tho. 
North's  tranflation  ot  Plutarch. — "  As  for  himfelf,  flie  ihould 
not  lament  nor  forrow  for  the  miferable  change  of  his  fortune  at 
the  end  of  his  days ;  but  rather,  that  (he  (hould  think  him  the 
more  fortunate,  for  the  former  triumphs  and  honours  he  had  r/s- 
ceWed,  confidering  that  while  he  lived,  he  was  the  nobleid  and 
greatefl  prince  of  the  world,  and  that  now  he  was  overcome,  not 
cowardly,  but  valiantly,  a  Roman,  by  another  Roman."— - 

Steeyens. 

T  4  Cko^ 
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Cleo.  Nobleft  of  men,  woo't  die  ? 
Haft  thou  no  care  of  me  ?  fliall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  abfence  is 
No  better  than  a  ftye  ?  — O,  fee,  my  women. 
The  crown  o*  the  earth  doth  melt : — My  lord  !— ^ 
O,  withered  is  the  garland  of  the  war, 
*  The  foldier*s  pdle  is  fallen  ;  young  boys,  and  girl§, 
Are  level  now  with  men  :  the  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 
Beneath  the  vifiting  moon.  \ShefairH$. 

Char.  O,  quietnefs,  lady  ! 

Iras^  She  is  dead  too,  our  fovereign. 

Char,  Lady  ! 

Iras.  Madam  !— 

Char.  O  madam,  madam,  madam,— i- 

Iras*  Royal  ^gypt !  emprefs ! 

Char.  ^  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

Cleo^ 

*  The/oldUr^s  tok'-^'^']  He  at  whom  the  foldiers  pointed,  as 
at  a  pageant  held  high  forobfervation.     Johnson. 

*  The  common  copies, 

Peace^  peaccy^  Iras, 

Cleo.  i^o  more  hut  a  meer  H.voman^ r— 

Cleopatra  is  fallen  into  a  fvvoon  ;  her  maids  endeavour  to  recover 
l)cr  by  invoking  her  by  her  feveral  titles.  At  length,  .Charmian 
fays  to  the  other,  Peace ^  feace^  Iras ;  on  which  Cleopatra  com^s 
to  herfelf,  and  replies  to  thefe  lait  words,  No^  you  are  mijialeu. 
I  am  a  mere  "woman  like yourf elf.  Thus  fiands  this  fenfelefs  dia- 
logue. But  Shakefpeare  n^ver  wrote  it  fo :  we  muft  obferyc 
then,  that  the  two  women  call  her  by  feveral  titles,  to  fee  which 
beft  plcafed  her  ;  and  this  was  highly  in  chara6ter :  the  ancients . 
thought  that  not  only  men,  but  gods  too,  had  fome  names,  which 
above  others  they  much  delighted  in,  and  would  fooneft  anfwf:r 
to  ;  as  we  may  fee  by  the  hymns  of  Orpheus,  Homer,  and  Calli- 
inachus.  The  poet,  conforming  to  this  notion,  makes  the  maids 
fay,  Sovere'gn  latly^  madam^  royal  jEgypty  emprefs..  And  now  we 
come  to  the  place  in  queftion  :  Charm  ian,  when  fhe  faw  none  of 
thefe  titles  had  their  efie^,  invokes  her  ^y  ^  Aill  more  flattering 
one;  ' 

'       Peace y  peace ^  Isis  ! 
-  for  fo  it  (hould  be  read  and,  pointed  :  i.  e.  Peace,  we  can  never 
jnovc  her  by  thefe  titles :  let  us  give  her  her  favourite  name  of 

the 
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Cko.  No  more — ^but  e'en  a  woman  ;    and  com- 
manded 

» 

the  goddefs  Isis.    And  now  Cleopatra's  anfwer  becomes  pertinent 
and  fine: 

"No  more  hut  a  mere  woman ;  and  commanded 

By  fuch  poor  taffion  as  the  maid  that  milks^^ 
1.  e.  I  now  fee  the  tolly  of  afluming  to  my felf  thcfe  flattering  titlei 
of  divinity.  My  misfortunes,  and  my  impotence  in  bearing  them, 
convince  me  I  am  a  mere  woman,  and  fubjedt  to  all  the  pamons  of 
th^meaneft  of  my  fpecies.  Here  the  poet  has  followed  hiftory 
exaftly,  and,  what  is  more,  his  author  Plutarch  in  Antonio ;  who 
fays  that  Cleopatra  aiTumed  the  habit  and  attributes  of  that  god« 
dcfs,  and  gave  judgments  or  rather  oracles  to  her  people  under 
the  quality  of  the  NEW  ISIS.    K^ow-AT^a  (Mf  ytt^  xau  rort  xat 

nai  NEA  IZIL  iXff^fMTt^i.     Wa RBU  RTON. 

Of  this  note  it  may  be  truly  faid,  that  it  at  leaft  defervcs  to  be 
right,  nor  can  he,  that  fhall  queflion  the  juilnefs  of  the  emen- 
datioQ,  refufe  his  eileem  to  the  ingenuity  and  learning  with  which 
it  is  propofed. 

Ifanmer  had  propofed  another  emendation,  not  injudicioufly. 
He  reads  thus  : 

Iras.  Royal  uEgypt!  emprefs! 

Cleo,  Peacey  peace^  Iras. 

No  more  but  a  mere  nx}omany  &c. 
That  is,  no  more  an  emprefs^  hut  a  mere  Hvomanm  • 

It  is  fomewhat  unfortunate  that  the  words,  mere  wotnan^  which 
fo  much  flrengthen  the  oppofition  to  either  emprefs  or  Ifis^  are  a«t 
10  the  original  edition,  which  Hands  thus : 

No  more  hut  in  a  ivomany  &c. 
Mere  itjoman  was  probably  the  arbitrary  reading  of  Rowe.     J  fup- 
pofe,  however,  that  we  may  juflly  change  the  ancient  copy  thus  : 

No  morcj  hut  e'en  a  ivoman^ 
which  will  enough  accommodate  either  of  the  editors, 

I  ain  inclined  to  think  that  (be  fpeaks  abruptly,  not  anfwering 
her  woman,  but  difcourfing  with,  her  own  t^ioughts : 

No  more — hut  e*en  a  Romany   . 
Ihave  no  more  of  my  wonted greatnefs^  but  am  even  a  woman,  on 
the  level  with  other  women ;  were  I  what  I  once  was^ 

' It  were  for  me 

To  throw  my  fcepter,  ^r. 
If  this  fimple  explanation  be  admitted,  how  much  labour  has 
been  thrown  away.     Peace^  peace^   Iras^  is  faid  by  Charmian, 
]vh^  jhe  fees  the  queen  re9ovcring,  and  thinks  fpeech  trouble* 
fome.    JoHMSO^Tt 
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By  fuch  poor  paffipn  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meaneft  chares  ^ — It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  fcepter  at  the  injurious  gods  ; 
To  teJl  them,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
*Till  they  had  flolen  our  jewel     All's  but  naught ; 
Patience  is  fottiih ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad :  Then  is  it  fin. 
To  rufli  into  the  fecret  boufe  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ? — How  do  you,  women  ? 
What,  what  ?  good  cheer !  Why,  how  nqw,  Cbar- 

mian  ? 
My  noble  girls ! — Ah,  women,  women !  look. 
Our  lamp  is  fpent,  it's  out : — Good  firs,  take  heart  :— 
We'll  bury  him  :    and  then,  what's  brave,  -  what's 

noble. 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fafliion. 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.     Come,  away  : 
This  cafe  of  that  huge  fpirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women  !  come  ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  refolution,  and  the  briefeft  end. 

\^Exeurtty  bearing  off  Anton/ s  bod;/. 

T  I  ,  the  meanefl  chares.——]  i.  c.  ta(k-work.  Hence  our 
tenn  -ehare-^eTtuut.  80  in  Heywood's  Tar^in  and  Lucrece^  1630 : 
**  She,  like  a  good  wife,  is  teaching  her  fervants  {mh^' chares^* 
Again,  in  Heywood's  Brazen  Age^   1613  : 

:    ««  '  I      ■      fpins, 

'    ♦*  Cards,  and  docs  chare-^wrV^*'^ 

Again, 

**  Augment  my  talk  into  a  treble  chared* 

Ag^iWj  **  PywMTW  and  Cajfandra^  ^  57^  • 

**  Wdl  Lmiift  trudge  to  do  a  certain  chare.** 

Stbbvens. 
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ACT    V.       SCENE      L 

Cefar^s  Camp. 

'  Enter  C^far,   Jgrippa^   Dolabella^   Micanas^  GaUus^ 

ProcukiuSy  and  train. 

Caf.  Go  to  him,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yield  ; 
Being  fo  fruftrated,"tell  him,  he  mocks 
The  paufes  that  he  makes  ^ 

'  Dol.  Caefa;,  I  Ihall.  lExit  DokbiUa. 

Entdr 

«  Enter  Cafar^  ^grippa^  DolaheUdy  and  Menss.]  But  Menas 
and  Mentcrates,  we  may  remember,   were  two-  famous  pirates, 
linked  with  Sextus  Pompeius,  and  who  afGfted  him  to  inteft  the 
Italian  coaft.    We  no  where  learn,  cxprefsly  in  the  play,  that  Me- 
nas ever  attached  himfelf  to  Oftavius's  party.     Notwithftanding 
the  old  folios  concur  in  marking  the  entrance  thus,  yet  in  the 
two  places  in  the  fcene,  where  this  chara(5ter  is  made  to  fpjeak, 
they  have  marked  in  the  margin,  Mec.  fo  that,  as  Dr.  Thirlby 
fagacioufly  conjedurcd,  we  muft  cafhier  Menas,  and  fubfUtutc 
Mecanas  in  his  room.     Menas,  indeed,  deferted  to  Caefar  no  lefs 
than  twice,  and  was  preferred  by  him.    But  then  we  are  to  con- 
fider,  Alexandria  was  taken,  and  Antony  kill'd  himfelf,   anno 
U.  C.  723.    Menas  made  the  fecond  revolt  over  to  Auguftus, 
U.  C.  717  ;  and  the  next  year  was  fldn  at  the  fiege  of  Belgrade 
in  Pannonia,  five  years  before  the  death  of  Antony. 

Theobald. 
9  He  mochthefaufesthat  he  makes.^  1.  e.  heplays  wantonly  with  the 
intervals  of  time  which  he  (hould  improve  to  his  own  prefervation. 
Or  the  meaning  may  be— being  thus  defeated  in  all  his  effi>rts, 
and  left  without  resource,  tell  him  that  thefe  afFe6led  paufes  and 
delays  of  his  in  yielding  himfelf  up  to  me,  are  mere  idle  mockery. 
He  nMcks  the  paufes^  may  be  a  licentious  mode  of  expreffion  for-^ 
he  makes  a  mockery  of  us  hy  thefe  paufes ;  i.  e.  he  trifles  with  us. 

Steevens. 
»  Dol.  Cafari,  I  fhalL]    I  make  no  doubt  but  it  fliouW  be 
marked  here,  that  Dolaliella  goes  out.    *Tis  reafonable  to  ima- 
gine he  (hould  prefently  depart  upon  Caefar's  command;  To  that 
(he  fpeeches,  placed  to  him  in  the  fe<juel  of  this  fcene,  muil  be 
S  tran9« 
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I  • 

Enter  Defect  as,  with  the  fword  of  Antony. 

CW^  Wherefore  is  that  ?  and  what  art  thoii,  that 
dar'ft 
Appear  thus  to  us  ? 

Der.  I  am  called  Dercetas ; 
Mark  Antony  I  ferv'd,  who  beft  was  worthy 
Beft  to  be  ferv*d  :  whilft  he  flood  up,  and  fpokc, 
He  was  my  matter  ;  and  I  wore  my  life. 
To  fpend  upon  his  haters  :'  If  tliou  pleafc 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
1*11  be  to  Caefar ;  if  thou  pleafeft  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

P^f.  What  is't  thou  fay'ft  ? 

Der.\  fay,  O  Caefar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Caf.  The  breaking  of  fo  great  a  thing  Ihould  make 
.A  greater  crack :  *  Tb^  round  world 

'  '  Should 

transferred  to  Agrippa,  or  he  is  ifttroduced  as  a  mute.  BeficJes, 
that  Dolabclla  fbould  be  gone  cut,  appeals  fVom  this,  that  when 
Caviar  alks  for  him,  he  recollects  that  he  had  fent  him  on  bulinefs. 

Theobald. 
*  The  round  world Jhould  ha-vejhook 

hions  into  civil JIrects\^c.'\ 
I  think  here  is  allnelofl^,  after  which  it  is  in  vdn  to  go  in  quefl. 
The  fenfe  feems  to  have'b^en  this :  The  round  ivorld  Jhould  have 
Jhook^  and  this  great  altefafion  of  the  fyftem  of  things  fhould  fend 
lions  Into  JlreetSy  and  citizens  into  dens.     There  is  fenfe  ftill,  but  it 
'is  harfh  and  violent.     Johnson. 

•  '  1  believe  we  (hould  read — The  ruin*d  world,  5.  ei,  the  general 
difrnption  of  elements  (hould  have ^^<7^,  &c  Shakefpeare  feenis 
to  mean  that  the  death  of  fo  great  a  man  ought  to  have  produced 

•  cife€ls  limilar  to  thofe  which  might  be  exped^ed  from  the  dil^o- 
**hltion  of  the  univerfe,  when   alT  diflin(^tions  (hail  be  loft.    To 

^/^/7^r  any  thin  gout,  is  a  phrafe  in  common  ufe  among  our  an- 
cient writers.     So  Holinflied,  p.  743  ;  "  Ood's  providence 

JJjiFm^  mtvi  out  of  their  ifhifts  of  fuppofed  fafetie,  &c.'* 

•  "P^niaps,  however,  Shakefpearc  might  mean  nothing  more  here 
than' nierely  an  earthquake,  in  which  .thelhaking  or  the  round 
ivorfd  Was  to  be  fo  violent  as  to  tofs  the  inhabitants  of  woods  into 

'  eiti'ds,  and  the  inhabitants  of  cities  into  woods.     Stebtj^ns. 
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Should  have  Ihook  lions  into  civij  ftreets, 

And  citizens  to  their  dens  : — The  death  of  Antony 

Is  not  a  fingle  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 

A  moiety  of  the  world. 

Der.  He  is  dead,  Csefar ; 
Not  by  a  publick  minifter  of  juftice. 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife ;  but  that  felf  hand, 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  ads  it  did, 
Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  It, 
Splitted  the  heart, — This  is  his  fword, 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  ftain'd 
With  his  moft  noble  blood. 

Caf.  Look  you  fad,  friends  ? 
The  gods  rebuke  me,  '  but  it  is, a  tidings 
To  waih  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Jgr.  And  ftrange  it  is. 
That  nature  muft  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  moft  perfifted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 
*  Waged  equal  with  him. 

'^The  round  viortd — ]  The  defedive  metre  of  this  line  ftrongly 
fupports'Dr,  Johnfon's  conje6ture,  that  fomething  is  loftm  I  believe 
only  two  words  are  wanting.  Perhaps  the  paifage  originally  flood 
thus: 

A  greater  crack.     The  round  world  Jhould  havejhoohy 
Thrown  raging  lions  into  civil Jireets^ 

And  citizens  to  their  dens, Malone. 

The  fenfe,  I  think,  is  complete  and  plain,   if  we  covSv^tr  Jhook 
(more  properly  ^d!^^»)  as  the  participle  paft  of  a  verb  aBive.  The 
metre  would  be  improved  if  the  lines  were  diftributed  thus; 
'     ■  '^  The  round  world  Jhould  havejhook 
Lions  into  civil  Jlreets^  and  citizens 
Into  their  dens,     Tyrwhitt. 
«  but  //  is  a  tidings 

To  woajh  the  eyes  of  kings, "] 
That  is,  May  the  gods  rehuke  me^  if  this  be  not  tidings  to  make  kings 
vjeep, 
JBut^  again,  for  i/not.    Johnson. 

*  Waged  egual  with  himf]  For  wagedy  the  modern  editions  have 
weighed*    Jphn^on. 

It 
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Agr.  A  rarer  fpirit  never 
Did  fteer  hnmanity  :  but  you,  gods,  will  give  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.     Ca^far  is  touchM. 

Mec.  When  fuch  a  fpacious  mirror's  fct  before  him, 
He  needs  muft  fee  hirafelf. 

Caf.  O  Antony ! 
I  have  followM  thee  to  this ;— But  we  do  lance 
DifeafQS.in  our  bodies  ».     I  muft  perforce 
Have  fhewn  to  thee  fuch  a  declining  day, 
Or  look  on  thine ;  we  could  not  ftall  together 
In  the  whole  world  :  But  yet  let  me  lament. 
With  tears  as  fovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  defign,  my  mate  in  empire. 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle, — that  our  ftars, 
Unreconciliable,  *  ftiould  divide 
Our  equalnefs  to  this. — Hear  me,  good  friends,-— 
But  I  will  tell  you  at  fome  meeter  feafon ; 

It  is  not  ^afy  to  determine  the  precife  meaning  of  the  word 
v^age*     In  Ot}?ello  it  occurs  again : 

"  To  wake  and  ^j^jage  a  danger  profitlefs." 
It  may  fignify  to  oppofe.     The  lenfe  will  then  be,  his  taints  anS 
honouts  were  an  equal  match  ;  i.  e,  were  oppofed  to  each  other 
in  juft  proportions,  like  the  counterparts  of  a  wager,    St£evems« 
3 ^^^  r^yjg  Jq  lance 

Difeafes  iu  our  bodies,  ] 

Tte  old  copy  reads : 

But  we  do  launch, 

Dfjeafes  in  our  bodies* 
Perhaps  rightly — and  the  meaning  may  be :  **  I  have  followed 
thee  to  the  death.  But  why  do  I  lament  thy  fall  ?  We  are  all 
mortal.  Our  fate  is  predeftin'd  at  our  birth ;  and  when  we  launch 
on  the  fea  of  life,  the  principles  of  decay  are  interwoven  with  our 
confiitution."    Malone. 

*  Jbould  di<vide 

Our  equalnefs  to  this*  ■.] 

That  IB,  Jiiutid  have  made  usy  in  our  equality  of  fortunCi  difagree 
tfi  a  pitch  like  this,  that  one  of  us  mull  die.    Johnson* 

Enter 


I 
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Enter  an  Egyptian. 

The  bufinefs  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him,  ' 

We'll  hear  him  what  he  fays.— Whence  are  you  ? 

jEgyj>i*  ^  A  poor  ^Egyptian  yet :    The  queen  my 
miftrefs^ 
Confined  in  all  flie  has,  her  monument. 
Of  thy  intents  defires  inftnidion ; 
That  flie  preparedly  may  frame  herfelf 
To  the  Way  ihe's  forced  to. 

Ctdf*  ^id  her  have  good  heart ; 
She  foon  Ihall  know  of  us,  by  fome  of  ours. 
How  honourably  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her :  for  Csefar  cannot  live 
To  be  ungentle, 

Mgypu  So  the  gods  preferve  thee !  \ExiU 

C^f.  Come  hither,  Proculeius  ;  Go,  and  fay. 
We  purpofe  her  no  fliame :  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  paffion  Ihall  require ; 
Left,  in  her  greatnefs,  by  fome  mortal  ftroke. 
She  do  defeat  us :  for  ^  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :  Go, 
-And,  with  your  fpeediefti  bring  us  what  Ihe  fays, 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

'  A  poor  JB^ptiany€t\  the  queen  n^  Mtftrefs^  &cj  If  tbis  punc« 
tuation  be  right,  the  man  means  to  fay,  that  he  i^jet  an  JEgyftian^ 
•thtft  \%yyet  afemfanteftbe  queen  of  J^gypt^  though  foOn  to  become 
afubjeaof Rome.  .Johnson. 
6  ».  ■  ■  her  life  in  Rome 

Would  he  eternal  in  our  triumph i-'^'^^ 
Hanmer  reads  judicioully  enough,  but  without  neceility : 

Would  he  eternalling  our  triumph  : 
The  fenfe  is,  If  fhe  dies  here  ^  Jhe*uoill  he  forgotten^  hut  if  I  fend  hfr 
in  triumph  to  Rome,  her  memory  and  my  glory  will  be  eternal. 

Johnson. 
The  following  paflage  in  the  Scourge  of  Fenus^  &c.    a  poem, 
1614,  will  fufficiently  fupport  the  old  reading  : 

*^  If  fome  foule-fwelling  ebon  cloud  would  fall, 
>*  For  her  to  bide  herfelf  ^/^nr^i/iff."    St£evsns. 

Pro. 
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Pro.  Caefaf,  lihall.  [_Exit  Proculeius* 

Cef.  Gallus,  go  you  along. — ^Where's  Dolabella, 
To  fecond  Proculeius  ?  [Exit  Gallus. 

M.  Dolabella! 

Qef.  Let  him  alone,'  for  I  remember  new 
How  he*s  employed  ;  he  Ihall  in  time  be  ready* 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  you  Ihall  fee 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentJe  I  proceeded  ftill 
In  all  my  writings  :  Go  with  me,  and  fee 
What  I  can  fliew  in  this.  [ExeunU 

SCENE    II. 

'  '  ^e  Monument. 

Enter  Cleopatra^  Charmian,  and  Iras. 

Cleo.  My  defolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life  :  *Tis  paltry  to  be  Csefar ; 
Not  being  fortune.  He's  but  ^  fortune's  knave, 
A  minifter  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great  * 

To 

^  fortune* s  kna*ve^  Thcy^r.i;<»«/ of  fortune.     Johnson. 

•   I  an3^  it  is  £reat 

To  do  that  things  wat  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  Jhackles  accidents^  and  holts  up  change  \ 
Which  JleepSy  and  never  palates  more  the  dung : 


The  he^gar*s  nurfe  and  Caff ar*s, — 
Hon  or  ruicide  13  here  faid,  to  Jht 


] 


The  aftion  ofruicide  13  here  faid,  to  Jhackle  accidents;  to  holt  if 
change ;  to  be  the  heggar^s  nurfc^  and  Cafar^s.  So  far  the  dcfcrip- 
tion  is  intelligible.  But  when  it  is  faid,  that  /'/  Jleeps^  and  never 
palates  more  the  dung^  we  find  neither  fenfe  nor  propriety  ;  which 
IS  occalioned  by  the  lofs  of  a  whole  line  between  the  third  and 
fourth,  and  the  corrupt  reading  of  the  laft  word  in  the  fourth. 
We  Ihould  read  the  paflage  thus : 
I  '  ■■'    and  it  is  great 

^o  do  that  things  that  ends  all  other  deeds  ; 

Which  Jhackles  accidents ^  and  holts  up  change  ; 

[Lulls  wearied  nature  to  a  found  repofe] 

(Which  JleepSf  and  never  palates  more  the  dugg  r) 

Tbi  heggar  s  nur/e^  and  C4efar*u 

That 
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To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ;    ^ 
Which  fhackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change  ^ 
Which  fleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung. 
The  beggar's  nurfe  and  Csefar's. — 

Entery  below^  Proculeius^  GaUus^  &c. 

Pro.  Casfar  fends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  ;^gypt  J 
And  bids  thee  fludy  on  what  fair  demands 

•  ♦ 

That  this  line  in  hooks  was  the  fubflance  of  that  loftj  is  evident 
from  Its  making  fenfe  of  all  the  rell: :  vyhich  are  to  this  efFc£t,  It 
is  great  to  do  that  vobich  frees  us  from  all  the  accidents  of  humanity^ 
lulls  our  over'fivearied  nature  to  repofe^  (^johich  no^M  Jleeps^  and  has  ni 
more  appetite  for  ivorldly  enjoyments  y)  and  is  equally  the  nurfe  ofCafat 
and  the  heggar^     Wa  r  b  u  r  t  o  n  . 

I  cannot  perceive  the  lofs  of  a  line,  or  the  need  of  an  emenda- 
tion. The  commentator  feems  to  have  entangled  hia  own  ideas  j 
his  fuppofition  thsktfuiciik  is  called  the  beggar* s  nurfe  a^d  Cafai''*s^ 
and  his  conceflion  that  the  pofition  is  inteiligihle^  fhew,  I  think,  a 
mind  not  intent,  upon  the  bufinefs  before  it.  The  difficulty  of  the 
paffage,  if  any  difBcuhy  there  be,  arifes  only  from  this,  that  the 
ad  of  fuicide,  and  the  flate  which  is  the  effed:  of  fuicide  are  con-* 
founded.  Voluntary  death,  fays  ihe,  is  an  ad  Vishich  holts  up 
change  *y  it  produces  a  ftate, 

Which  fleeps^  and  never  palates  more  the  dungy 
The  heggar^s  nurfe^  and  C^efar^s, 
Which  has  no  k)»gcr  need  of  the  grofs  and  tercne  fuflenance,  ii\ 
the  ufe  of  whicji  Gxfar  and  the  beggar  are  on  a  level. 

The  fpecch  is  abrupt,  but  perturbation  in  fuch  a  flate  is  furelv 
fiatural.     Johnson. 
It  has  been  already  faid  in  this  play,  that 
«*  ■■    our  dttn^  earth,  alike 

**  Feeds  man  as  beait*"— 
and  Mr,  Toilet  obferves,  *'  that  in  Herodotus^  book  ill.  the  jEthi* 
opian  king,  upon  hearing  a  defcription  of  the  nature  of  wheat, 
replied,  that  he  was  not  at  all  fui-prized,  if  men,  who  eat  nothing 
hue  dungy  did-  not  attain'  a  longer  life."  Shakefpeare  ha$  the  fam^ 
epithet  m  the  Winter* s  Tale:  " 

«^*  the  face  to  fweeten 

*'  Of  the  whole  dungy  earth."—— 
Again,  in  Timon : 

u  ■  the  earth's  a  thief 

1 

**  That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compofture  floteft 
**  From  general  excrermnt^^    Steevens. 

Tot.  VIII.  U  Tho\i 
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Thou  mean'fl:  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cleo.  What*s  thy  name  ? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculeius* 

Cleo.  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  truft  you ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceivM, 
That  have  no  ufe  for  trufting.     If  your  mailer 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  mufl:  tell  him, 
Thatmajefty,  to  keep  decorum,  muft 
No  lefs  beg  than  a  j^ingdom  :  if  he  pleafe 
To  give  me  conquer'd  -^gypt  for  my  fon. 
He  gives  me  fo  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
You  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing: 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  fo  full  of  grace,*  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need :  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  fweet  dependancy  ;  and  you  Ihall  find    . 
A  conqueror,  '  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindnefs. 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  tell  him 
I  am  his  fortune's  vaflal,  and  I  '  fend  him 
The  greatnefs  he  has  got.     I  hourly  learn 
A  dodtrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i'  the  face. 

Pro.  This  Til  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know,  your  plight  is  pity'd 
Of  him  that  caus'd  it. 

9  ._— ./y^^/  will  pray  in  2Mfor  klHdnefs^']^  Preying  in  aid  is  a  law 
ternn,  ufed  for  a  petition  made  in  a  court  of  juftice  for  the  calling  in 
of  help  from  another  that  hath  an  intereft  in  the  caufe  in  quelHoo. 

Hanmek. 

*  fend  him- 

The  greatnefs  he  has  got.  — — —  ] 
I  allow  him  to  be  my  conqueror ;  I  own  his  fuperiority  withcom* 
|>lete  fubmiffion.    Johnson. 
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[jffide.']  *  You  fee  how  eafily  ihe  may  be  furpriz*d  ; 

[^Here  Gallus  and  guard  afcend  the 
monument ,  and  enter  behind. 
Guard  her,  'till  Casfar  corner  [Exit^ 

Iras.  Royal  queen  ! 

Char.  O  Cleopatra!  thou  art  taken,  queen!— 
Cleo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Drawing  a  daggeh 

Procukius  rujhis  in,  and  difarms  the  queen. 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold : 
Do  not  yourfelf  fuch  wrong,  '  who  are  in  this 

Rellev*4 

*  Char.  Toufee  how  eafily  Jhe  may  hefurpriz^J.']  Here  Charmian, 
^ois  fo  faithful  as  to  die  with  hdr.miftrefs^  by  the  flupidity  of 
the  editors  is  made  to  countenance  and  give  dircdlions  for  her  be-* 
ing  furprized  by  Caefar's  mefl'engers.  But  this  blunder  is  for  want 
of  knowing,  orobferving,  the  hiftorical  fadt.  When  Ca?far  fent 
Proculeius  to  the  queen,  he  fent  Galjus  after  him  with  new  inftruc* 
tions :  and  while  one  amufed  Cleopatra  with  proportions  from 
Cafar,  through  the  crannies  of  the  monument,  the  other  fcaled  it 
by  a  ladder,  entered  it  at  a  window  backward,  and  made  Cleopa- 
tra, and  thofe  with  her,  prifoners.  I  have  reformed  the  paflage 
therefore,  (as,  I  am  perfuaded,  the  author  deligned  it;)  from 
the  authority  of  Plutarch.    Theobald* 

This  line  in  the  firft  edition  is  given  not  to  Charmian,  but  to 
Proculeius  ;  and  to  him  it  certainly  belongs,  thougk  perhaps  mif* 
placed.     I  would  put  it  at  the  end  of  his  foregoing  fpeech  : 
Where  be  for  grace  is  kneeVd  to. 

[Alide  to  Gallus.]  Toufee^  ho^^^  eafily  JJ^e  may  le furprl^ d^ 
Then  while  Cleopatra  makes  a  fornial  anfwer,  Gallus,  upon  the 
hint  given  j  feizes  her,  and  Proculeius,  interrupting  the  civility  of 
his  anfwer : 

.  your  flight  is  fity*d 

Of  him  that  caused  it* 
Cries  out :  . 

Guard  her  ^ till  C^ar  come.    Johnson* 
3  «w^<>  are  in  this 

I        Reliev'd,  but  not  betray^d.^ 
As  plaulible  as  this  reading  is,  it  is  corrupt.  Had  Shakefpeare  tifed 
the  word  reliev*d^  he  would  have  added,  and  not  betray 'd.     But 
tiuit  he  ufed  aooth^r  word  the  reply  {hewa ;    What  of  death  too  f  . 

\J  %  wlu«ik 
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RelievM,  but  not  betray'd. 

Geo.  What,  of  death  too,  that  rids  our  dogs  of 
♦languiih? 

Pro.  Cleopatra, 
Do  not  abufe  our  mafter's  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yourfelf :  let  the  world  fee 
His  noblenefs  well  afted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth.  * 

'  Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  death  ? 
Come  hither,  come  !  come,  come,,  and  take  a  queen 
I  Worth  many  babes  and  .beggars ! 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  lady ! 

Cko.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  1*11  not  drink,  fir  ; 
•  If  idle  talk  will  once  be  neceffary, 

ru 

which  win  not  agree  with  relieved;  but  will  dire£t  us  to  the  genu- 
ine word,  which  is : 

Bercav'd,  hut  not  betrayed, 
i.  e.  her  caved  of  death,  or  of  the  means  of  deftroying  yourfelf,  hut 
not  .betrayed  to  your  dellrudtion,  Ey  the  particle.//w,  in  her  reply, 
fhe  alludes  to  her  being  before  hercfived  of  Atitony;  And  thus  his 
Ipeech  becomes  corre<5,  and  her  reply  pertinent,  Wa» burton. 
I  do  not  think  the  emendation  neceAary,  fince  the  ibnfe  is  not 
made  better  by  it,  and  the  abiHiptnefs  in  Cleopatra's  anfwer  is  more 
forcible  in  the  old  reading.     Johnson. 

4  m^^ianguijh — ]  For  langwjby  I  think  we  may  read,— /i»^«(/&, 
'    •  Johnson. 

Languijb  is  the  true  reading.  'So,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet ^  aft  I. 
fc.  ii :  ' 

"  One  defperate  grief  cure  with  another's  languljb^^ 

Steevbns. 
*  Worth  many  hahes  and  beggars  f]  Why,  death,  wilt  thou  not 
rather  feisx  a  queen,  than  employ  thy  force  upon  hahes  and  beggars^ 

Johnson. 
^  If  idle  talk  w///  once  be  neceffary  .^l  This  nonfenfe  £houid  be  rcf 
formed  thus : 

If  idle  time  will  once  he  necejfary, 
\*  e.  if  repoje  be  neceflaiy  to  cherifli  life,  I  will  not  fleep* 

Waubttrtott. 
I  do  not  fee  that  the  nonfenfe  is  made  fenfe  by  the  change.  Si|( 
T.  Hanmer  reads  :  ■ 

If  idle  talk  will  once  be  acceflary ; 

ijl^either  is  this  better.  :  I  know  not  wli^t  to  offer  better  thanaii 

cafy 
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ril  not  ileep  neither  :  This  mortal  houfe  TU  ruin. 
Do  Caefar  what  he  can.     Know,  fir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinioned  at  your  mailer's  court ; 
Nor  once  be  chaftis'd  with  the  fober  eye 
Of  dull  Odavia.     Shall  they  hoill  me  up. 
And  fliew  me  to  the  fliouting  varletry 
Of  cenfuring  Rome  ?  Rather  a  ditch  in  -^gypt 
Be  gentle  grave  unto  me  !  rather  on  Niius*  mud 
Lay  me  ftark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring !   rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyramides  my  gibbet  % 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 

cafy  explanation.  That  is,  Iv^iUnoteat^  2x\^ifit  ivillhe  necef" 
fary  myvofor  once  to  wafte  a  moment  in  idle  talk  of  my  purpofe,  / 
'Will  not  Jleep  neither.  In  common  converfation  we  often  ule  imU 
he^  with  as  little  rdation  to  futurity.  As,  Now  I  am  going,  it 
nuill  he  fit  for  me  to  dine  firft.     Johnson. 

Once  may  mt^nfometimes.  Of  this  ufe  of  the  word  I  have  already 
given  inftances,  both  in  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windfory  and  JT- 
JEff«.  VIII.  Themeaningof  Cleopatra  feems  to  be  this.  \i  idle 
talking  be  fomeiimes  necei&ry  to  the  prolongation  of  life,  why  I 
will  not  Jleep  for  fear  of  talking  idly  in  myjlcep* 

The  fenle  defigned,  however,  may  be— -if  it  be  neceffary  to 
talk  of  performing  impoffibilities,  why,  I'll  not  fleep  neither. 
»     ,  Steevens. 

If  idle  talk  nuill  once  he  necejjary^ 

rU  not  ileep  neither : — ] 
I  fufpeft  our  author  wrote  : 

m  not  fpeak  neither,     Malone. 
,  7  fi^  ceuntr/s  Ugh  pyramides  my  gihhet^"]  The  poet  feems  to  have 
deigned  we  fhould  rcad-^pyramides^  Lat.  inftead  oi pyramids y  and 
£0  the  folio  reads.    The  verfe  will  otherwife  be  defedive.    Thus, 
in  Dr,  Faujlusy  1 604  : 

**  Befides  the  gates  2ir\di\i\^ pyramides 

**  That  Julius  Caifar  brought  from  Africa." 
Again,  in  TamhurlainCy  1 590  : 

**  Like  to  the  ftiadows  o{ pyramides, ^^ 
Again,  in  WsLrncr*s  jillrions  England^   1602.  b.  xii;  C  73: 

*'  The  theaters,  pyramides,  the  hills  of  half  a  mile.'* 
Mr.  Toilet  obferves,  "  that  Sandys  in  his  Travels,  as  well  as  Dray- 
ton in  the  26th  fong  of  his  Polyolhion^  ui^s  pyramides  as  a  quadri- 
fyllablc.    Steevens. 

•  U  (i  .  Pro. 
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Tro.  You  do  extend 
Tbefe  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  fliaH 
Find  caiife  in  C^efar. 

Enter  Dolabella. 

DoL  Prpculeius, 
What  thou  haft  done  thy  matter  Ca^far  knows. 
And  he  hath  fent  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen, 
ril  take  her  to  my  guard* 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 
It  Ihall  content  me  beft  :  be  gentle  to  her.-— 
To  Caefar  I  will  fpeak  what  you  Ihall  pleafe, 

[To  Cleopatra,, 
If  you'll  employ  me  to  him. 

Cko»  Say,  I  would  die.  {^Exit  Proculeius. 

DoL  Moft  noble  emprefs,  you  have  heard  of  me  ? 

Cleo»  I  cannot  tell. 

DoL  Affuredly,  you  know  me. 

Cleo.  No  matter,  fir,  what  I  have  heard,  or  known. 
You  laugh,  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  their  dreams; 
Is't  not  your  trick  ? 

DoL  I  underftand  not,  madam. 

Cko.  I  dream'd,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony;— 
O,  fuch  another  fleep,  that  I  might  fee 
But  fuch  another  man  ! 

DoL  If  it  might  pleafip  you, — 

Cko.  His  face  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  therein  ftuck 
^  A  fun,  and  moon ;  which  kept  their  courfe,  and 
'  "    '  .       lighted 

The 

?  j^/un  and  moon^  ixjhlch  kept  their  courfe^  and  lighted 
^he  little  o^  the  earths 

DoL  Mqfi  fovereign  creature  !  ] 

What  a  blefled  limping  verfe  thefe  hemijlichs  give  us !  Had  none 
gf  the  editors  an  ear  to  find  the  hitch  in  its  pace  ?  There  is  but  a 
fyUable  wanting,  and  that,  1  believe  verily,  was  but  of  a  finglc 
letter.  '  I  reftore  : 

n$  little  O  o^  tV  earth. 

i.C* 
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The  little  O,  the  earth* 

DoL  Moft  fovereign  creature, — 

Cleo.  His  legs  beftrid  the  ocean  ;  his  rear'd  arm 
Crafted  the  World  :  his  voice  was  property^ 
As  all  the  tuned  fpheres,  and  that  to  friends ' ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail  and  ihake  the  orb. 
He  was  as  rattling  thunder.     '  For  his  bounty. 
There  was  no  winter  in't ;  an  autumn  'twas. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delights 
Were  <Jolphin*like ;  they  Ihew'd  his  back  above 
The  element  they  liv'd  in :  In  his  livery 
Walked  crowns,  arid  crownets;  realms  and  iflandt^ 

were 
As  plates  *  dropt  from  his  pocket. 

Dol. 

i.  e,  the  little  orb  or  circle*  Our  poet  in  other  pafTages  chufes  to 
exprefs  himfelf  thus.     Theobald. 

,»  ^vA  that  to  friends  \\  Thus  the  old  copy.     The  modern 

editors  read,  with  no  lefs  obfcurity : 

when  that  tojriends.     Steevens. 

■   . Por  his  bounty^ 

There  ivas  no  ivinter  in*t ;  an  Antony  //  w<jj, 
That  gretv  the  more  hy  reaping :"  ] 

There  was  certainly  a  contrail  both  in  the  thought  and  terms,  de* 
fign'd  here,  which  is  lofl  in  an  accidental  corruption.  How  could 
an  Antony  grow  the  more  by  reaping  ;  1*11  venture,  by  a  very 
eafy  change,  to  reftore  an  exquifite  fine  allufion  ;  which  carries  its 
reafbn  with  it  too,  why  there  was  no  winter  in  his  bounty. 

For  his  bounty^ 
There  ivas  no  winter  /«V ;  an  autiunn  */wtfj, 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping* 
I  ought  to  take  notice,  that  the  ingenious  Dr.  Thirlby  likewife 
ftarted  this  very  emendation,  and  had  mark'd  it  in  the  margin  of 
his  book.    Theobald. 

I  cannot  refift  the  temptation  to  quote  the  following  beautiful 
pailage  from  B.  Jonfon's  New  Inn^  on  the  fubjed  of  liberality, 

**  He  gave  me  my  firfl  breeding,  I  acknowledge ;  ^ 

**  Then  {howr'd  his  bounties  on  me,"  like  the  hourg 

**  That  open-handed  fit  upon  theclouds, 

**  And  prefs  the  liberality  of  heaven 

**  Down  to  the  laps  of  thankful  men.'*    Steevens. 

*  As  plates ]  Plates  mean,  I  believe,  Jiher  money  •    So,  ia 

"M^Aow^JewofMalta^  1^33' 

U  4  «^  WbatU' 
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DoL  Cleopatra, 

Cleo.  Think  you,  there  was,  or  might  be,  fiach  ^ 
man 
As  this  I  dream'd  of  ? 

Z)oL  Gentle  madam,  no.  ^ 

Cleo.  You  lye,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  fuch, 
it's  paft  the  fize  of  dreaming :  Nature  wants  fluff 
To  vie  ftrange  forms  with  fancy ;  *  yet,  to  imagind 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainft  fancy. 
Condemning  Ihaddws  quite. 

DoL  Hear  me,  good  m^dam  : 

V  What^s  the  price  of  this  Jlave  ZOO  crowns  f     ■■■ 

**  And  if  he  has,  he*«  worth  y^o plates ^^ 
Again : 

'*  Rat'ft  thou  this  Moor  but  at  zoo  plates  V*    St£EV£VS« 
3  .  yet  to  imagine 

An  Antony  nvere  nature*s  piece  ^gainfifancy^ 

Condemning  Jhadofws  quite. 
This  is  a  fine  fentiment ;  but  by  the  falfe  reading  and  pointing  be^ 
comes  unintelligible.    Though  when  fet  right,  obfcure  enouighta 
deferve  a  comment.     Shakefpeare  wrote  : 

•— — —  ^^'Z  to  imagine 

An  Antony y  vjere  nature* s  prize  ^gainjl  fancy y 

Condemning  Jbaiio^vs  quite* 
The  fenfe  of  which  is  this,  ^ Nature^  in  general^  has  not  materiah 
enough  to  furnJ/h  out  real  forms  ^  for  e'vcry  model  that  the  houndlefs^ 
po^joer  of  the  imagination  canfketch  out :    [Nature  wants  matter  to. 
vie  ftrange  form*  with  fancy.]     But  though  this  he  true  ingeruraly 
ihat  nature  is  more  poor^  narroWy  and  confined  than  fancy,  yet  it 
muft  he  o<wnedy  that  ivhen  n^siture  pre/ents  an  Antony  to  us^  Jbe  then 
gets  the  letter  i?/"  fancy,  and  makes  even  the  imagination  appear  poor 
and  ndrrffi\i  :  or  in  our  author's  phrafe,  {^condemns  Jhadows  quiteJ] 
The  word  prizey  which  I  have  reftored,  is  very  pretty,  as  figuring, 
a  contention  between  Nature  and  Imagination  about  the  larger  ex- 
tent of  their  powers ;  and  Nature  gaining  the  prize  by  producing. 
Antony.     War  burton. 

In  this  paiihge  I  cannot  difcover  any  temptation  to  critical  ex- 
periments. The  word  piece,  is  a  term  appropriated  to  wx)rks  of 
art.  Here  Nature  and  Fancy  produce  each  their  piece,  And  the 
piece  done  by  Nature  had  the  preference.  Antony  was  in  reality 
pafi  the  fize  of  dreaming ;  he  was  more  by  Nature  than  Fancy  coM 
prelcnt  in.fleep.    Johnson. 

To  vie  was  a  term  at  cards.  See  a  note- on  the  Taming  of  the 
SireiVy  p.  45 1  •     Steevens. 

Your 
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Your  lofs  is  as  yourfelf,  great ;  and  you  bear  It 

As  anfwering  to  the  weight :  'Would  I  might  never 

Overtake  purfu'd  fuccefs,  but  I  do  feel. 

By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a-  grief  that  Ihoots  ^ 

My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cleo.  I  thank  you,  fir. 
Know  you,  what  Caefar  means  to  do  with  mfe  ? 

DoL  I  am  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  kne^» 

Cleo.  Nay,  pj-ay  you,  fir,-^ 

DoU  Though  he  be  honourable,— 

Cleo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph  ? 

DoL  Madam,  he  will ;  I  know  it. 

All.  Make  way  there, — Csefar. 

Enter  Caefar ^   Gallus^  Mec^enas,  Troculetus^  and  Atteti'^ 

dants. 

Cef.  Which  is  the  queen  of  ^gypt  ? 

DqL  It  is  the  emperor,  madam.  [Cko.  kneels* 

Caf.  Arife,  you  Ihall  not  kneel : 
I  pray  you,  rife ;  rife,  -^gypt. 

Cleo.  Sir,  the  gods 
Win  have  it  thus ;  my  mafter  and  my  lord 
1  muft  obey, 

Caf*  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 
The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us, 
Though  written  in  our  flefli,  we  fliall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  fir  o'  the  world, 
*  I  cannot  projeft  mine  own  caufc  fo  well 

Tq 

4  Jhootj]  The  old  copy  reads-         /uUes.    Steevens. 

'  /  canjiot  projedfc  mine  own  caufefo  weW]  ProjeB  fignifies  to  /«- 
foent  a  caufe,  not  Ux  plead  \t ;  which  is  the  fenfe  here  required.  It 
is  plain  that  we  ftiould  read ; 

/  cannot  prod:er  my  own  caufefo  well. 
The  technical  term,  to  plead  by  an  advocate.    Warburton» 
Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads  : 

/  cannot  parget  my  own  caufe  •      ■ 
jncaning,  I  cannot  wbitvw(nfb%  varni/b^  or  glofs  mycaiife.    I  bc- 

,     licvc 


^98     ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA^ 

To  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confefs,  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Have  often  fhamM  our  fex. 

Caf.  Cleopatra,  know. 
We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce  : 
If  you  apply  yourfelf  to  our  iqtents, 
(Which  towards  you  are  moft  gentle)  you  (hall  find 
A  benefit  in  this  change :  but  if  you  feek'    . 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  courfe,  you  Ihall  bereave  yourfelf 
Of  my  good  purpofes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  dcitrudtion  which  V\\  guard  them  from. 
If  thereon  you  rely.     I'll  take  my  leave. 

Cleo.  And  may,  through  all  the  world :  'tis  yours ; 
.  and  we 
Your  Ycutcheons,  and  your  figns  of  conqueft,  Ihall 
Hang  in  what  place  you  pleafe.  Here,  my  good  lord, 

Caf  You  Ihall  advife  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra, 

Cleo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
I  am  poflefs'd  of ;  ^  'tis  exadtly  valued ; 

Not 

lieve  the  prefent  reading  to  be  right.  To proje^  a  caufe  is  tore- 
prefent  a  caufe ;  Xx^projeH  it  wr//,  is  to  plan  or  c(7»/r/V^  a  fcheme  of 
defence.     Johnson. 

The  old  readiug  may  be  the  true  one.  Sir  John  Harington  in 
\i\^  Metamorphojis  of  Ajaxy  1596,  p.  79,  fays:  *'I  have  chofen 
Ajax  for  x^t  projeH  of  this  difcourfe.*'  Yet  Hanmer's  conjedurc 
may  be  likewife  countenanced  ;  for  the  word  he  wifhes  to  bring  in, 
is  ufcd  in  the  4th  eclogue  of  Drayton : 

*'  Scorn'd  paintings,  pargit^  and  the  borrowed  hair.** 
And  feveral  times  by  Ben  Jonfon.     So,  in  the  Silent  Woman  : 

*'  (he's  above  fifty  too,  ^udi pargetsJ*    Steevens. 

. «     I  '//j  cxaBly  valued^ 

'Not petty  things  admitted, ] 

Sagacious  editors  !  Cleopatra  gives  in  a  lift  of  her  wealth,  fays, 
'tis  exadly  valued,  but  that  petty  things  arc  not  admitted  in  this 
lift :  and  then  ihe  appeals  to  her  treafurer,  that  Ihe  has  referved 
nothing  to  herfelf.  And  when  he  betrays  her,  Ihe  is  reduced  to 
the  Ihitt  of  exclaiming  againft  the  ingratitude  of  fcrvants,  and  pf 
making  apologies  for  havmg  fecreted  certain  trifles^  Wh9  doe^  not 
fee,  that  we  ought  to  read : 

Not  petty  things  omitted  ? 

Fof 
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Not  petty  things  admitted. — Where's  Seleucus  ? 

Sel.  Here,  madam. 

Cleo.  This  is  my  treafurer ;  let  himfpeak,.my  lordj 
Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  refervM 
To  myfelf  nothing.     Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

SeL  Madam, 
I  had  rather  feel  my  lips  %  than,  to  my  peril. 
Speak  that  which  is  not. 

Cleo.  What  have  1  kept  back  ? 

SeL  Enough  to  purchafewhat  you  have  made 
known. 

Cef.  Nay,  blufti  not,  Cleopatra;  I  approve 
Your  ^ifdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  Csfar!  O,  behold. 
How  pomp  is  followed !  mine  will  now  be  yours ; 
And,  Ihould  we  ftiift  eftates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild  : — O  Have,  of  no  more  truft 
Than  love  that's  hir'd ! — What,  goeft  thou  back  ? 

thou  fhalt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  FU  catch  thine  eyes. 
Though  they  had  wings :  Slave,  foul-lefs  villain,  dog  \ 
0  rarely  bafe ' ! 

Caf.  Good  queen,  let  us  intreat  you. 

Cleo.  O  Caefar,  what  a  wounding  Ihame  is  this  ^ ; 

That 

For  this  declaration  lays  open  her  falihood ;  and  makes  her  angry 
when  her  treafurer.  detedb  her  in  a  direct  lie.     Theoibald. 

Notwithi^anding  the  wrath  of  Mr.  Theobald,  I  have  reftored 
the  old  reading.  She  is  angry  afterwards,  that  (he  is  accufed  of 
having  referred  more  than  petty  things.  Dr.  Warburton  and  fir 
T.  Hanmer  follow  Theobald.    Johnson. 

^  — — y^^/ «jf  //j^,— — ]  Sew  up  my  mouth.    Johnson. 

It  means,  cloie  up  my  lips  as  effedually  as  the  eyes  of  a  hawk 
are  clofed.    To  feel  hawks  was  the  technical  term.    Steevens. 

'  O  rarely  bafe  /]  i.e.  bafe  in  an  uncommon  degree. 

Steevsns. 

'  O  Cafar^  &c.]  This  fpeech  of  Cleopatra  is  taken  from  fir 
Thomas  North's  tranilation  of  Plutarch,  whereitflandsas  follows. 
f  *  0  Caefar,  is  not  this  great  (hame  and  reproach,  that  thou  hav* 

iftg 
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That  thou,  vouch fafing  here  to  vifit  me. 

Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordlinefs 

To  one  fo  meek,  that  mine  own  fervant  fliould 

'  Parcel  the  fum  of  my  difgraces  by' 

Addition  of  his  envy  !  Say,  good  Csefar, 

That  I  fome  lady  trifles  had  rcfprv'd, 

Immoment  toys,  things  of  fuch  dignity 

As  we  greet.modern  friends  withal ;  and  fay. 

Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 

For  Livia,  and  Odtavia,  tp  incjuce 

Their  mediation  ;  muft  I  be  unfolded  . 

With  one  that  I  have  bred  ?  The  gods  I.Itfmitesmc 

Beneath  the  fall  I  have.     Pr'ythee,  go  hence ; 

. .  [Xo  Sekucus. 
Or'I  Ihall  fliew  the  cinders  of  my  fpirits 
*  Through  the  allies-  of  my  chance  : — Wert  thou  a 
man. 

Thou 

in  g  vouch  fared  to  take  the  paiiw  to  come  unto  me,  and  haft  dona 
me  this  honour,  poor  wretch  and  caitiff  creature,  brought  into  this 
pitiful  and  mifeirable  eflate,  and  that  mine  own  fervants  ihould 
come  now  to  accufe  me.  Though  it  may  be  that  J  have  refervcd 
fome  jewels  and  triflea  meet  for  women,  but  not  for  me  (poor  foul) 
to  fet  out  nxyfelf  withal ;  but  meaning  to  give  fome  pretty  prefenti 
unto  Oftavia  and  Livia,  that  they  miking  means  and  interccffion 
for  rae  to  thee,  thou  mighteft  yet  extend  thy  favour  and  mercy 
upon  me,  &c."    Steevens. 

*.  Parcel  the  fum  of  rny^  dijgraces  fy]    Te  parcel  her  difgraces^ 
niight  be  expreffed  in  vulgar  language,  to  bundle  up  her  calamitieu 

Johnson. 
*  Through^  the  ajhej  of  ;f^  ch^Lncc  I'-^l  Ot  fortune.     Th^  mean- 
ing 18,  Begone,  or  I  fhall  exert  that  royal  fpirit  which  I  had  in  my 
profperity,  in  fpite  of  the  imbecillity  gf  my  prefent  we;ak  condi- 
tion.    This  taught  the  Oxford  editor  to  alter  it  to  mifchance* 

Warburton- 
Or  IJhallJhew  the  cinders  ofptyjpirits 

Through  the  afhes  of  my  chance : .  ]  ^ 

Thus  Chaucer  in  his  Canterbury  Tales^  late  edit.  v.  3 180 : 
,  ,        *'  Yet  inour  ajben  cold  is'fire  yreken."      ,     , 
Apd  thus  (as  the  learned  editor  of  the  Cant.  Tales  has  obferved) 

"Mx.Gx^ym^ns  Church-yard  Elegy :    ,  

*'  Even  in  our  ajljes  live  their  wonted  fires.** 

Mr* 
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Thou  YTould'ft  have  mercy  on  me. 
Caf.  Forbear,  Seleucus.  [Exit  Sekucus* 

Cko.  ^  Be  it  known,  that  we,  the  greateft,  axe  mif- 
thought 

For 

Mr.  Gray  refers  to  the  following  paflage  in  the  169  (171)  fonnet; 
oi  Petrarch^  as  his  original : 

**  ChU  veggio  Tiel  penjtery  dolce  miofoco^ 
'  ■        '**  Fredda  una  lingua^  e  due  hegli  occhi  cbiufi 

**  Rimaner  dopo  not  fien  di faville ,^'*     Edit,  1564.  p.  271,1 

Steevens. 
^  Be  it  kninvny  that 'isje  the  greateft  are  mis^thought 

For  things  that  others  do ;  and  "when  fwe.fall^ 

We  anJKver  others'*  meritSy  in  our  names 

Are  therefore  to  he  pitied,^ 
This  falfe  pointing  has  rendered  the  fentiment,  which  was  not 
very  eafy  at  bcft,  altogether  unintelligible.  '  The  lines  fhould  he 
pointed  thus :  , 

Be*t  knovjn^  that  we^  the  greatefi^  are  misthougbi 

For  things  that  others  do.     And  "when  befall 

We  anfiver*     Others*  merits^  in  our  names 

Are  therefore  to  he  pitied. 
i.  e»  We  monarchsy  while  in  poi^er^  are  accufed  and  hlamed  for  tht 
mi/carriages  of  our  minijlers ;  and  n,\)hen  any  misfortune  hathfuh^ 
jiBedus  to  the  power  of  our  enemies ^  zve  are  fiire  to  he  punifh^dfor 
thofe  faults.  As  this  is  the  cafe^  it  is  hut  reafonahle  that  kve ' Jhould, 
have  the  merit  of  our  minijlers^  good  aHions^  as  'Well  as  hear  the  hlame 
of  their  had.  But  Ihe  foftens  the  word  merit  into  pity.  The  rea- 
fon  of  her  making  the  reflexion  was  this:  her  former  condu6t 
was  liable  to  much  cenfure  from  Odavius,  which  flie  would 
hereby  artfully  infinuate  was  owing  to  her  evil  minifters.  And 
as  her  prefent  condut^,  in  concealing  her  treafures,  appeared  to 
be  her  own  a£t,  ihe  being  detedted  by  her  minifler  j  flie  begs,  that 
as  ihe  now  anfwers  for  her  former  miniiler's  mifcarriag^s.  fp  her 
prefent  minifler*s merit  1h  this  dilcovery "might  likewife  be  placed 
to  hef  account  r  which  ilie  thinks  but  reaibnable.  The  Oxford 
editor  is  here  again  at  his  old  work  of  altering  what  he  did  notun- 
derltand,  and  fo  transforms  the  paiTage  thus : 

and  wbcfi  ivefall^ 

We  pander  other"* s  merits  with  our  names  ; 

And  therefore  to  he  pitied*  War  BUR  TON. 

I  do  not  think  that  either  of  the  criticks  have  reached  the 
fenfe  of  the  author,  which  may  be  very  commodiouily  explained, 
thus : 

We  fuffer  at  our  higheft  ilate  of  elevation  in  the  thoughts  of  ; 
^qnkindfqr  that  which  §thers  do  \  and  when  wefall^  thole  that 

con- 
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For  things  that  others  do  ;  and,  when  we  fall. 
We  anfwer  others'  merits  in  our  names. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Caf.  Cleopatra, 
Not  what  you  have  referv'd,  nor  what  acknowledged, 
Put  we  i'  the  roll  of  conqueft :  (till  be  it  yours, 
Beftow  it  at  your  pleafure ;  and  believe, 
Csefar's  no  merchant,  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  merchants  fold.  Therefore  be  cheer'd; 
'  Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prifons :  no,  dear 

queen ; 
For  we  intend  fo  to  difpofe  you,  as 
Yourfelf  Ihall  give  us  counfel.     Feed,  and  fleep : 
Our  care  and  pity  is  fo  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend  ;  And  fo,  adieu. 

Cko.  My  mafter,  and  my  lord  ! 

Caf  Not  fo  :  Adieu.    [Exeunt  C^efar^  and  his  train. 

Geo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I 
Ihould  not 
Be  noble  to  myfclf :  But  hark  thee,  Charmian. 

[fVhiJpers  Charmian. 

Iras.  Finilh,  good  lady ;  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cleo.  Hie  thee  again  : 
I  have  fpoke  already,  and  it  is  provided  ; 
Go  put  it  to  the  hafte. 

Char.  Madam,  I  will. 

contented  themfelves  only  to  think  ill  before,  call  us  to  an/kver 
in  our  own  names  for  the  merits  of  others*  We  are  therefore  to  he 
fitted.  Merits  is  in  this  place  taken  in  an  ill  fenfe,  for  actions 
meriting  cenfure. 

If  any  alteration  be  neceflary,  I  fhould  only  propofe. 

Be* t  known ^  that  we'aX  greateji^  &c.  Johnsok# 

'  Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prifons ; — ]  I  once  wifhed  to  read, 

Make  not  your  thoughts  your  poifon :  — 

Do  not  deftroy  yourfelf  by  muling  on  your  misfortune.     Yet  I 

would  change  nothing,  as  the  old  reading  prefents  a  very  proper 

fcufe.  Se  not  aprifon^r  in  imagination^  when  in  reality  you  arefree^ 

K€* 
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Re-enter  Dolabella. 

Dol.  Where  is  the  queen  ?  . 

Char.  Behold,  fir.  [Exit  Charmiatu 

Cleo.  Dolabella  ? 

Dol.  Madam,  as  thereto  fworn  by  your  command. 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey,  , 

I  tell  you  this  :  Ca^far  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey  ;  and,  within  three  days. 
You  with  your  children  will  he  fend  before  : 
Make  your  beft  ufe  of  this :  I  have  performed 
Your  pleafure,  and  my  promife. 

Cleo.  Dolabella, 
I  fhall  remain  your  debtor. 

DoL  I  your  fervant. 
Adieu,  good  queen ;  I  muft  attend  on  Caefar.  [Exit. 

Oeo.  Farewel,   and  thanks.     Now,    Iras,    what 
think'ft  thou  ? 
Thou,  an  .Egyptian  puppet,  Ihalt  be  fliewn 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  (laves 
With  greafy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  fliall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view  ;  in  their  thick  breaths. 
Rank  of  grofs  diet,  fliall  we  be  enclouded. 
And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Iras.  The  gods  forbid ! 

Geo.  Nay,  'tis  moft  certain,  Iras :  Saucy  Uftors 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  ftrumpets ;  and  *  fcald  rhimers 
Ballad  us  out  o*  tune :  the  *  quick  comedians 
Extemporally  will  ftage  us,  and  prefent 
Our  Alexandrian  revels ;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  Ihall  fee 


fcald  rhimers]  Sir  T,  Hanmer  reads, 
AalPd  rhimers. 


ScaUwas  a  word  of  contempt,  implying  poverty,  difeafe,  and 
£ith.    Johnson. 

9  mmm^guici  fcmediansi  The  gay  ioYCfittye  players*    Johnson* 

Some 
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Some  fqueaking  Cleopatra  \  boy.  my  greatnefs 
r  the  pofture  of  a  whoFe. 
b-as*  Q  the  good  gods  ! 

Cleo.  Nay,,  that's  certain. 
Iras.  V\\  never  fee  it ;  for,  I  an^  fure,  my  naila 
Are  ftrongcr  than  mine  eyes. 

.  Cleq.  Why,  that's  the  way    • 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
*  Their  moll  abfurd  intents,-^Now,  Charmiai)  ?-^ 

• 

Enter  Charmian. 

Shew  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen  ;-p-Go  fetch 
My  beft  attires ; — I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony  r— -Sirrah,  Iras,  go>  ^  ■  ■  ■■ 
Now,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  difpatch  indeed  : 
Apd,  when  thovi  h^ft  done  this  chare,  I'll  give  thee 

leav? 
To  play  'till  dooms-day. — Briog  our  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noife  ?  [A  wife  withitt, 

*  — hay  my, grcatMffs^']  The  parts  of  women  were  a6led  on  the 
ftage  by  bcjxy s^.     H  a  n  M  felt . 

Nafti,  m  Pierce  Pennylefle  Ws  SuppVcatior^,  &c,  1^9^  fijjfSt 
**  Our  players  are  not  as  the  players  beyond  fea,  a  fort  of  fijuirt- 
ing  bawdy  comedians,  that  have  whores  and  commoh  courtefan*  to 
play  women's  parts,  &c."  To  obviate  this  impropriety  of  men 
repj;el/£:ntii\g  wome^,  T.  Qofl^  ih  hi$  tragedy  of  the  Raging  Tu9k, 
163 1,  hafi  na  femql^ <;h3r^(3;er,.    Steevkns, 

>  l%eir  moft  jjbfurd  intents* — ]  Why  (honld.  Cleopatra  gall  Cs?.- 
far's  defign*  abfurd  f-  She  could  not  think  his  inteut  of  carrying 
her  in  triumph,  fach,  with  i^gard  to  his  own-  glory :  and  her  find- 
ing an  expedient  to  difappoiat  hiAiy  ceuM'OOtbnng  it  Ufubor  that 
predicament.     I  mmch  rather  thj^qk  th£  poet  mrote,. 

Their  moft  aflur'd  intents 
i.  e.  the  purpofes,  which  they  make  themfelves  moft  fure  of  ac* 
complifliing.     Thex>^ald., 

I  have  preferved  the  old  reading.  The  defig^  cCPtainly  appeared, 
tf^;:^enoqgb  to.Clep^tfa^  bp$b  a»  ibei  thought: it  unicafonabkr 
in'itfelf,  and'as  flie  knew  it  would  fail,    Johnson^ 

^  Entit 
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I 

Enter  one  of  the  Guard. 

,   Guard.  Here  w  a  riiral  fellow^ 

That  will  not  be  deny'd  your  highnefs'  prefence  ; 

He  fcriags  you  figs. 

CUo.  Let  him  come  iti.    What  a  poor  inftrument 

[^Exit  Guard* 
May  do  a  noble  deed  !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
^y  refolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Of  lyoman  in  qae  :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
}  am  naarble-coflft^t :  ^  now  the  fleeting  moon    , 
I^  piaaet  i^of  mine« 

R^-enter  Guard,  With  a  Clown  bringing-  a  hajket. 

Guard.  Xhisis  difc  man*.  ...  \ 

Cko.  Avoid,  and  leave  him*  [^Exit  Guard* 

Hafl  thou  ^  the  pretty  wormojf  Nilus  there, 

•'•     -      ■  "  That 


'now  the  feting  niooii 


No  plana  is  of  mineJl 
Alluding  to  the  Egyptian  devotioa  paid  to  tlie  moon  under  thcS 
name  of  Ifis.    Waaburton.  '   .  , 

I  r^ly  beliete  that  our  poet  vnA  not  at  all  ac<|uainted  with  the^ 
.devotion  that  the  ^g3^tuins  paid  to  this  planet  un4^r  t;he  name  of 
Ilis  ;  but  that  Cleopatra  having  faid^  /  have  nothing  offujoman  iii 
jne^'  added,'  by.  way  of  amplification,  thar  {be  ha4  not  e'ven  the 
changes  of  dijpojition  peculiar  to  thefex^  and  Vishkh  fometlm^s  happen 
jas  firequently  as  thofe'ofthe  moon ;  or  that  /he  was  not,  like  the  lea^ 

fovemed  by  the  moon.  So,  in  Richard  I  [I  i — **  I  beipg  govern'd 
y  the  watry  moon^  &c/*  Why  ihould  (he  ia/  on'Trtfk  occafioii 
thsit  ihc  no  longer  made  ufe  of  the  forms  of  wor(hip  peculiar  to 
her  country  ?   , 

.  ;F/r^/7if^  is  inconibht.    So  in  Greene's  Never  too  late^  161^  i 
•*.  If  thou  bee*ft  daunted  on  thy  marriage  day,  thou  wilt  htjleeting 

benafter.^'    Again,  in  Green's  Meiamorphofis^    1647: •*  to 

ibew  the^  world  ihe  was  not  JleetingJ*    Steevens, 

^  ^^tbe  pretty  worm  of  Nilus — ]  Worm  is  the  Teutonick  word 
{or Jirpent ;  we  have  the  Mind-worm  and  Jlow-worm  ftill  in  out 
language,  and  the  Norwegians  call  an  enoilnous  monfler,  feea 
fometimes  in  the  northern  ocean,  thcfea'^worm*    JoitnsoiI.     « 
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That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 

Clozvn.  Truly  I  have  him:  but  I  would  not  be 
the  party  that  ihould  defire  you  to  touch  him,  for 
his  biting  is  immortal ;  thofe,  that  do  die  of  it,  do 
leldom  or  never  recover. 

Cleo.  Remember'ft  thou  any  that  have  dy*d  on't  ? 

Clown.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard 
of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yefterday  :  a  very  ho- 
neft  woman,  but  fomething  given  ta  lye ;  as  a  wo* 
man  ihould  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honefty :  how 
flie  dy'd  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  flie  felt, — Truly^ 
Ihe  makes  a  very  good  report  o*  the  worm :  *  But 
he  tKat  will  believe  all  that  they  fay^  fliall  never  be 
faved  by  half  that  they  do  :  But  this  is  mofl  falliblCi 
the  worm's  an  odd  worm» 

Cleo.  Get  thee  hence ;  farewel. 

Clown.  I  wilh  you  all  joy  of  the  worm* 

So,  mxHixt  Dumh  Knight  J  1653  s     ^ 

*«  Thofe  coals  the  Roman  Porda  did  devour, 
**  Are  not  burnt  out,  nor  have  th*  ^Egyptian  <uo0rm& 
«*  Yet  loft  their  ftings.** 
Again ,  in  the  Tragedy  of  Hoffman^  1 63 1 : 
ik  .,.«_i»ii  watch  for  fear 
Of^'enomous  wtfr;wj.**    Steevens. 
in  the  Northern  courities,  the  word  worm  is  ftil!  |[iven  to  the  fer- 
pent  fpecies  in  general.     I  have  ieen  a  Northumberland  ballad, 
entitulcd,  The  laidly  Worm  cfS^ndleficn  Henghsy  K  c.  Thclotdi- 
fome  or  foul  ferpent  of  Sfiindlelion  Craggs ;  certain  rocks  To  called, 
near  Bamburgh  Caftle. 

Shakefpearc  ufes  nvorm  again  In  the  fame  fenfe*  Sec  theSe6)od 
^211  oi  King  Henry  \l. 

**  The  mortal  worm  might  make  the  fleep  etemaU 

Percy. 
Again,    in   the  old  verfion  of  the'  New  Tejament^  A^  xxviii. 
'  **  Now  when  the  barbarians  fawe  the  worme  hang  on  his  hand,  &c." 

TOLLET. 

•  JB  ut  he  that  will  helleve  ^\  thai  they  fay  ^  Jball  never  he  fanftdly 
half  that  they  do  .*]  Shakefpe*4re's  clowns  are  alwa3r8  jokers,  an^ 
deal  in  fly  fatire.  It  is  plain  this  muft  be  read  the  contrary  way, 
and  all  and  >?>tf^ change  places*    Warburton. 

Probably  Shakefpeare  deiigned  that  confufion  which  the  ciitid 
irottld  difcntanglc.    Steeyens, 

I  (M^ 
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Geo.  Fareweh 

Clown.  You  mujft  think  tliis,  look  you,  that  thd 
Worm  '  will  do  his  kind* 

Clio.  Ay^  ay;  fareweh 

Clown*  Look  you;  the  worm  is  riot  to  be  trufted^ 
but  in  the  keeping  of  wife  people ;  for,  indeed,  there 
is  no  goodnefs  in  the  worm. 

Cko.  Take  thou  no  care  j  it  Ihall  be  heeded, 

Qffwn.  Very  good  :  give  it  nothing,  I  pray  yoU> 
for  it  is  not  Worth  the  feeding* 

Cleo.  Will  it  eat  me?- 

Clozvn.  You  muft  not  thitik  I  am  fo  fimple,  but  t 
know,  the  devil  himfelf  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I 
know,  that  a  woman  is  a  dilh  for  the  gods,  if  the 
devil  drefs  her  not.  fiut,  truly,  thefe  fame  whore- 
fon  devils  do  the  gods  great  harm  in  their  women  ; 
for  in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devils  mat 
five* 

Cleo.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  fareweh 

Clown.  Yes j  forfooth ;  I  wifliyoujoyo' theworm# 

Cko.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
tmmortal  longings  in  me  :  Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  fhall  moid  this  lip  :— ^ 

Yare,   yare  ',  good  Iras ;   quick* Methinksi   I 

hear 

♦  will  do  his  itnd.^  The  ferjterit  will  aft  accofdmg  to  his  na« 
ture.    Johnson. 

So  in  Heywood*8  If  you  know  not  Me  you  know  Noho^^   1633  1 
*•  Good  girls,  they  do  their  kind.** 
Again^  in  the  ancient  black  letter  rotnancc  of  Syr  Tryaihoure^  iio 

^te: 

**  He  Jyd  full  geritylly  Bis  kinde**  Steevens. 

■  itarcyyare^ — ]  i.  e  makt?  hafte,  be  nimble,  be  ready.  Many 
inftances  of  the  ufe  of  the  word  have  been  already  given.  So 
in  the  oldbl.  romvLnct  of  l^r  £s;^a7houre  of  Ar toys : 

••  Ryght  foojac  he  made  himj^arr*** 

X  a  Agahi^ 
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« 

Antony  call ;  I  fee  him  roufe  himfelf 
To  praife  my  noble  ad ;  I  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of  Caefar,  which  the  gods  give  tnen 
To  excufe  their  after  wrath  t  Hufband,  I  come  : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  niy  title ! 
I  am  fire,  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  bafer  life. — So, — have  you  dotie  ? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  laft  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewel,  kind  Charmian;— Iras,  long  fareweL 

^    ,  [apply inz  the  aj^ 

Have  I  the  afpick  in  my  lips  ?  Doft  fall  *  ?    \To  Iras. 
If  thou  and  nature  can  fo  gently  part. 
The  ftroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  defir'd.     Doft  thou  lye  ftiU  ? 
If  thus  thou  vanilheft,  thonteirfblfhe  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking.  [^Iras  dies. 

Char.  Diffolye,    thick  cloud,    and  tain ;   that  I 
may  fay. 
The  gods  themfelves  do  weep !  - 

*  Cleo.  This  proves  me  bafe  : 
If  ftie  firft  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
'  He*ll  ntake  demand  of  her ;  and  fpend  that  kifs. 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have. — Come,  thou  mortal 

wretch. 
With  thy  Iharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinficate 

[To  the  afp. 
Of  life  at  once  untie  :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  angry,  and  difpatch.     O,  couldft  thou  fpeak ! 


Again, 

"  To  hym  fhe  went  (\x\\yarey 

**  Syr,  ihe  fayde,  how  do  you  fare  ?'* 
Again, 

**  They  bulked  and  made  i^tmyare***   Steevens. 
-.*  ^^'"^  Doft  fall?*]  Iras  mull  be  fuppofed  to  have  applied  an  a(p 
tQ  her  arm  while  her  miilrefs  was  fettling  htv  drefs,  or  I  know  not 
why  fhe  (liould  fall  fo  foon,     Steevens. 

^  He^li  make  demand  of  her,"]  He  will  enquire  of  her  concerning 
me,  and  *kif9  her  for  giving  him  intelligence.    Johnson, 

'■  8      .  That 
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That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Csefar,  afs 
Unpoljcy'd  ^ ! 

Char.  O  eaftcrn  ftar  ! 

Cleo.  Peace,  peace  ! 
Dofl  thou  pot  fee  my  baby  at  my  breaft. 
That  fucks  the  nurfe  afleep  ^  ? 

Char.  O,  break !  O,  break  ! 

Cko.  As  fweet  as  balm,  as  foft  as  air,  as  gentle,— 

•  O  Antony? — Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too  : 

[_^pplying  another  ajp  to  her  arm. 
What  fliould  I  itay \^Dies. 


-afs 


Unpolicy*d !] 

5.  €•  an  afa  vjithout  more  policy  than  to  leave  the  means  of  death 
withiii  my  reach,  and  thereby  deprive  his  triumph  of  its  nobleft 
^ecpiatiop,    St££V£ns, 

5  That  fucks  the  nurfe  afleep  f'\  Before  the  publication  of  thi» 
piece,  The  Xragedyof  Cleopatra^  by  Daniel,  1599,  had  made  its 
appearance ;  but  Dryden  is  more  indebted  to  it  than  Shakefpeare. 
Daniel  has  the  following  lines : 

"  Better  than  death  death*j5  office  thou  difchargeft, 

*•  That  with  one  gentle  tou^h  can  free  our  breath  ; 
•*  And  in  a  pleaiing  fleep  our  (bul  enlargeft, 

**  Making  ourfelves  not  privy  to  our  death.— 
**  Therefore  come  thou,  or  wonders  wonder  chief, 

**  That  open  canft  with  fuch  an  eafy  key 
**  The  door  of  life ;  come  gentle,  cunning  thief, 
**  That  from  ourfelves  fo  flearft  ourfelves  away.** 
Dxyd^n  fays  on  the  fame  occafion : 

**  Welcome  thou  kind  deceiver ! 

**  Thou  bell  of  thieves  ;  who  with  an  eafy  key 
**  Doft  open  life,  and,  unperceiv'd  by  us, 
**  Even  neal  us  from  ourfelves  :  Difcharging  fo 
**  Death's  dreadful  office  better  than  himfelf, 
.  **  Touching  our  limbs  fo  gently  into  (lumber, 
**  That  death  ilands  by,  deceived  by  his  own  image, 
•*  And  thinks  himfelf  but:  fleep.**  Steevens. 

•  O  Antony  I  nay^  Ivsilltake  thee  tooS^  As  there  has  been  hi- 
therto no  break  in  this  verfe,  nor  any  marginal  diredion,  theent' 
ceflarily  rnuft  feem  to  refer  to  Antony.  But  Cleopatra  is  here 
dcfigned  to  apply  one  afpick  to  her  arm,  as  (he  had  betbr^  clapp'd 
one  to  her  b jeaft.  And  the  laft  fpccch  of  Dolabella  in  the  play  » 
H  confirmation  of  this.    * 

fie  Irkf  is  on  her  arm.  Theobald. 

X  3  Char- 
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Char.  In  this  wild  world  ^  ?— So,  fare  thee  ivelU 
^ow  boaft  thee,  death  !  in  thy  pofleffion  lies 
A  lafs  unparallerd.— Downy  windows,  cldfe  j 
And  golden  Phoebus  iiever  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  fo  royal !  •  Your  crown's  ^wry ; 
ni  mend  it,  and  t:hen  play. 

Enter  the  Guards  rujhing  in% 

T  Guard.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 
Char.  Speak  foftly,  wake  her  not, 

1  Guard.  Casfar  hath  fent 
Char.  Too  flow  a  meflenger.— 

[Charmian  applies  the  $^ 
O,  come ;  apace,  difpatch : — I  partly  feel  thee, 
t  Guard.  Approach,  ho  !  All's  not  well :  Csfar'i 
beguird. 

2  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  fent  from  Caefar;-»call 

hiip. 
I  Guard.  Whatwprk  is  here  ?— Charmian,  isthig 

well  done  ? 
Char.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  princefs 
Pefcended  of  fo  many  royal  kings  ^  * 
Ah^  foldier  !  [Charmian  iku 

EmUt 

^  In  this  vrM  world  Hi  Thus  the  olcl  copy.  I  fuppoTefhe  menf 
by  thi^  wild  world,  this  world  which  by  die  death  of  Antony  if 
become  a  de/ert  to  her.  A  wild  is  a  defert.  Our  author,  how* 
ever,  might  have  writteii  vild  (i.  e.  *vile  accordipg  to  ancient  fpell* 
ipg)  forworthlcfs.    St££v$N8. 

•  — — 2^io»r  crowu*4  awry ;]  This  is  well  amended  by  the  cdi^ 
tors.    The  old  editions  had, 

Tour  arown\  away.    Johnson. 
§0,  ill  Daniel's  Tragedy  of  Cleppatra^  «599  s 

^*  And  fenfelefs,  ipherfinkbgoown,  fhtwfyu 

<'  The  diadem  which  on  her  head  (be  wor^ ; 

^*  Which  Charmian  (poor  weak  feeble  maid)  elpyes» 

*'  And  hafles  to  right  it  as  it  was  before  ; 

**  For  Eras  now  was  dead."   ST££y£KS» 

•  Defcendedpffofnat^  royal  kings."}  Almoft  thefe  verywwdl 
%r^  (bund  in  fir  T«  North!Si  tranilation  of  Plutarch ;  andin  DaoiePi 
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Enter  DolabeUa. 

DoL  How  goes  it  here  ? 

2  Guard.  AH  dead, 

DoL  Caefar,  thy  thoughts 
Touch  their  effe(fts  in  this  :  Thyfelf  art  coming 
To  fee  performed  the  dreaded  aft,  which  thou 
So  fought*ft  to  hinder. 

.    Enter  Cajar^  and  Attendants. 

Jfithin.  A  way  there,  z  way  for  Cajfar } 

DoL  O,  fir,  you  are  too  fure  an  augurer  j 
That  you  did  fear,  is  done* 

Cef.  Braveft  at  the  laft  : 
She  leveird  at  our  purpofes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way. — The  manner  of  their  deaths  h^ 
I  do  not  fee  them  bleed. 

DoL  Who  was  laft  with  them  ? 

1  Gitard..  A  fimple  qountrymanji  that  brought  her 
figs ;   . 
This  was  his  bafket. 

C^  Poifon'd  then^ 

I  Guard.  Q  Caefar, 
This  Charmian  liv*d  but  now ;  ffie  ftood,  and  fpake  ; 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  miftrefs ;  tremblingly  Ihe  floods 
And  ofl  the  fudden  drop*d. 

Ciff.  O  noble  weaknefs  \ — 
Ifthey  had  fwallowMpoifon,  ^twould  appear 
By  external  fwelling  :  but  Ihe  looks  like  flcepj^ 
As  flie  wouW  c^teh  another  Antony 
In  het  ftrong  toil  oiF  grace* 

play  on  tlie  fame  flibje^^.  The  former  book  is  n6t  uncommon^ 
and  therefore  it  would  be  impertinent  to  crowd  the  page  with  every 
/pirctimflance  which  Shakefpeare  ha»  borrowed  from  the  £ii«ie 
onginalt    6TfiEVBN8« 

X  4  DoL 


$iz  , ANTONY  ANP  CLEOPATRA, 

DoL  Here,  on  her  brcaft 
There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  *  fomething  blown: 
The  like  is  on  her  arm, 

I  Guard.  This  is  an  afpick's  trail ;  and  th^fe  fig« 
leaves 
Have  flime  upon  them,  fuch  a3  the  afpick  leaver 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile, 

C^f.  Moft  probable. 
That  fo  ftie  dy'd  ;  for  her  phyfician  tells  me. 
She  hath  purfu'd  conclufibns  infinite 
Of  eafy  ways  to  die. — Take  up  her  bed  ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument  ;««• 
She  ftall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  fliall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  fo  famous.     High  events  as  thefe 
Strike  thofe  that  make  them  :  ajid  their  ftory  is 
No  lefs  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.     Our  army  ihall. 
In  folemn  Ihew,  attend  this  funeral  j 
And  then  to  Rome.-f-Come,  Dolabella,  fee 

High  order  in  this  gre^t  folemnity.      [^E^eunt  onmu 

» 

«  ^fopietbing  hVmvii]  The  flcfli  is  fomewhat/ij^ory^tfi^Ar, 

^  Johnson. 

60,  in  the  ancient  metrical  romance  pf  Syr  Bevys  of  Hamplo|i| 
t>L  U  no  date  : 

*>  That  with  venim  upon  him  throwcn, 

f  The  knight  lay  then  to^blanven.** 
Again,  in  the  romance  of  Syr  Ifenlras^  bl.  1.  no  d^-te  ; 

^*  With  adders  all  your  belles  ben  llainc, 

^*  With  venyme  are  they  ^/im?^."  . 

Again,  in  Ben  JonfonV  Magnetic  LaJy  : 

u  — -What  19  blowi^  puft  ?  fpeak  Englilh».w-* 

f*  Tainted  an*  plpafe  you,  fome  do  call  it. 

♦«  She/wellssaid{o/weUs^  &c/'     .    Stebvsiis, 

THIS  play  keeps  curiofity  always  bufy,  and  the  paffiqns  alwiyi 
intcrefted.  The  contieual  .hurry  of  the  a<^ion,  the  variety  of  Inr 
pidents,  and  the  quick  fucceffion  of  one  pcrfonage  to  anoth^* 
fall  the  mind  forward  withput  intermi^fio^  frpfla  thcfirftadt  tp  the 

""      "     ■  '¥1 
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|aft.  But  the  power  of  delighting  is  derived  principally  from  the 
frequent  changes  of  the  fcene ;  for,  except  the  feminine  arts, 
Ibtne  of  which  are  too  low,  which  diflinguifh  Cleopatra,  no  cha- 
ra6ier  is  very  ftrongly  difcriminated.  Upton,  who  did  not  eafily 
mifs  what  he  defired  to  find,  has  difcovered  that  the  language  of 
Antony  is,  with  great  (kill  and  learning,  made  pompous  and  fu- 
perb,  according  to  his  real  pra£tice.  But  I  think  his  didlion  not 
difHnguiihable  from  that  of  others :  tl\e  mofk  tumid  fpeech  in  the 
play  is  that  which  Caefar  makes  to  06iavia. 

The  events,  of  which  the  principal  are  defcribed  according  to 
biilory,  are  produced  without  any  art  of  connexion  or  careof  dir« 
pdfition*    JoHNSoi^, 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


mm  f     * 


Perfons  Reprefentcd. 

Timon^  ji  noble  Athtni^n* 

Lucius,         't 

Lucullus,       >  Lords* 

Sempronius,  J 

Apemantus,  a  JPhihfopher* 

Alcibiades. 

Fiavius,  Steward  to  Timbn. 

Flaminius,  ^ 

Lucilius,     >   Titnon'j  Servants. 

Servilius,    J 

.^aVa,  ^ 

-vv  J  )  Servants. 

Titus, 

Lucius, 

Hortenfius, 

Ventidius,  one  o/TimonV  Friends. 

Cupid  and  Majkers. 

Strangers. 

TiSra,  }    -^i/^^#^  ^0  Alcibiades. 

Thieves,  Senators,  Poet,   Painter^   Jeweller^  and  MT' 
chant ;  with  Servants  and  Attendants. 

SCENE,  Athens ;  and  thf  Woods  not  far  from  it. 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS-. 


.  .    ■  .;  "'■"   Aihetis.  „ 

veral^oorj.    ' 


Poet.  Good  day,  fir'.  ':  —■    ' 

Pain.  I  am  glad  you  aretvell:  ' 

.-;.,:, ,     ■ , ;  .Z.^f'. 

•  Timon  t>f  Athem.'\  The  ftoiyof  the-Mifwifli 
molt  every  colleflion  of  the  time,'  and  parficular 
with  which  Shakefpeare  was  iniimately  acquiiriK 
PUafurey  and  the  EngtiS> -Plutarch.  ■  Indeed  frob 
old  play,  called  Jack"DrutisE>ileftain!Hin!i"XQ\ 
had  DefoTC  made  his  appearance  od  die  ilage. '   F 

The  paiTage  in  Jack  Drum's  Enteriainment  or 
tberitu,  i6oi,  ia  this  ; 

"Come,  I'llbeasfociableas  TVmon  n/'^/S^Kf.".-,'^    ' 

But  the*Bllufion  is  fo  (light,  that  it  migh'l  as  well  Hnyc.  fc^tfn  bor- 
rowed from  Plutarch  or  the  Novel.  '    '_^' 

Mr.  Strutt  the  engrarer,  to  whom  our  ^ntiquariM  are  uiider  no; 

mconfidenblc  obligadons,  has  ia'his  poflelSon  a  MS.  pl^y  on  thii 

...",,  '     fiibjea: 


*  In  the  old  copy-:  Enter,  (sfa  Merebihttaitd'Merctt,'fxlc 

'  S'^fefivstts.  ■ 

■  Poet.  Giib4  day,  fi-.}  '  It  would  be  -Icfs  abrupt,  tb  begin  the 
jlay  thus:  '         ■ 

faa.  Good  day.  ...  -.^.■.,  •■  ■'   I     ■•  , 

Pain.  Gatddty,^;  I  am  glad  you're  well.    FAsmt; 


|i8       TIMON    OF    ATHENS^ 

Toet.  I  have  not  feen  you  long ;   How  goes  tK^ 

worlds'  ^  - 

Pain.  It  wears^  fir^  as  it  grows# 
Poet.  Ay 9  that's  well  known : 
JljBut  what  particular  rarity  ?  what  firange> 

WMcS 

fttbjed^  It  ftppears  to  luite  \xea  writtetii  ot  tnuifcril)edy  atxmt 
the  ytttr  i6oo«  There  is  d  ibene  in  it  Tefemblmg  Shkkefpeait'i 
banquet  g^ren  by  Timon  to  his  flatterers.  Inftead  of  nuarm  nvatet 
lie  lets  before  them  ^ohcs  fainted  Hie  articbohsy  and  afterwards 
l)eats  them  out  of  the  room.  He  then  retires  to  the  woods  attend* 
ed  by  his  faithful  fleward,  who  (like'  Kent  in  K.  Leaf)  has  diT^ 

Siifed  himfelf  to  continue  his  fenrices  to  his  mafter*  Timon,  b 
e  laft  a6t  is  followed  by  his  fickle  miftrefi,  &c.  afer  he  was  re- 
|K>rted  to  have  difcovered  a  hidden  treafure  by  digging.  The 
piece  itfdf  (though  it  appears  to  be  the  work  of  an  academick)  il 
IT  wretihisd  one.    The^perfimas'  dramatis  are  as  foUowit 

The  adors  names. 
Timon. 

Laches,  his  faithful  leilrant. 
Eutrajpdusy  a  dilTolute  youiiig  maii*    , 
Gelanmus,  a  cittie  heyre. 
Pfeudocheus,  a  lying  trarailer* 

Bemeasi  an  orator.  ..  ^  ,  .^ 

FhilarguruSy  a  covetous  churliih  ould  man» 
Hermogenes,  a  fidler* 
AbyiTus,  a  ufurer. 
Lollib,  a  cuntrey  downe,  Philargurus  fonae»  %  «^4vi 

Grunnio,  a  tem  fehrant  of  Philargurus*  i  *  ."^J. 

Obba,  TVmon's  butler. 

Poedjio^  (xelafimus  page. 

Two  fcfjeants. 

Afailor.     ..^     ;      , 

Oallimela,  j^hilargiirus  daughter. 

BlattC)  herprattlmg nurfe. 

SC£NE,  Athens.  Stnrnu 


^mt'wSai particular  rarity^  &c.]  Our  author,  it  is  obfenrable; 
iias  nkade  hif  poet  in  this  p)ay  a  knave..  But  that  it  might  not  le^ 
fle£t  upon  ttke.frofefion  he  has  made  him  only  a  pretender  to  it,  ss^ 
ippears  from  his  having  drawn  him,  all  the  wa)r,  with  a  £dfets^ 
and  judgment.    One  infallible  mark  ^f  which  is,  a  fbndnefi  foe 

^Tery  thing  ilrange,  furprising,  and  portentous ;  and^  a^diftegvl' 

6$i 


tIMON    OF    ATHENS.       3lt§ 

Which  manifold  record  not  matches  ?  See, 
Magick  of  bounty !  all  thefe  fpirits  thy  power 
Hath  conjured  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  both ;  the  other's  a  jeweller^ 

A&r.  O,  'tis  a  worthy  lord ! 

Jew.  Nay,  that's  moft  fix'd. 

Mer.  A  moft  incomparable  man ;  *  breath'd  j  as  it 
were 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate  goodnefs ; 
He  pafles  \  - 

yew.  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Aderl  O,  pray,  let's  fee't :    For  the  lord  Timon^* 
fir  ? 


for  whatever  is  common,  or  in  nature.    Shakelpeare  thefiefore  hai^ 
imh  great  delicacy  of  judgment  put  his  poetafter  upon  this  inquiiy« 

WARBuaroK. 
The  learned  commentator's  note  muft  (hift  for  itfelf.    I  cannoc 
but  think  that  this  paifage  is  at  prefent  in  confufion.    The  poet 
alks  a  quefHon,  and  fb^ys  not  for  an  anfwer^  nor  has  his  queftioa 
any  apparent  drift  or  confequence*.   I  would  range  the  paflan  * 
ihus : 

Poet,  jfyf  tbat*s wettJtno^vM. 
Butwbat  particular  rartt^f  what  fifiraagg^ 
That  manifcld  record  not  matches  t 
Pain.  Seel 

Poet.  Magick  of  bounty t  &c. 
It  may  not  be  improperly  obfenred  herc»  that  as  there  it  onljT 
one  copy  of  this  play,  no  help  can  be  had  from  coUationi  and  mor^ 
liberty  muft  be  allowed  to  conjecture.    Johksok.  • 
5  ■  hrfiath^d  as  it  were 

To  an  untirahle  and  con^waztt  goodnefsJ] 
Breathed  is  inured  hy  conjiant  praHice ;  fo  trained  as  not  to  be  weA», 
ried.     To  hreatbe  a  horfci  is  to'exercife  him  for  the  courfe. 

Johnson.  '  ^ 

continuate ]   This  word  is  ufed  by  many  ancient  En^ 

gli(h  writers.    Thus,  by  Chapman  in  his  verfion  of  the  4th  hooUfi^ 
of  the  Odjjfey: 

**  Her  handmaids  joinM  in  a  continuate  yell.'*  Stesvevs* 
^  He  paiTes.]   j.  e.  he  exceeds,  goes  beyond  common  boundt%. 
80|  in  the  Merry  Wives  ofWindfor:  . 

*•  Why  xSmpaJles^  mailer  Ford."    SxEfiVEJrs^ 


Jm% 


v 


gf O:       TiMf):Nv  p  F  ^  A T:H E  N  S. 

?«;*  If  4ir.  wUl;7  towrh  the  eftimate  5     But;  for 

Poet.  -^-ffBeifive  for  retompence  h^^e  praised  thej^ik^ 
Itjiains  the  '^loty  W^hia  hdf^verfe  -      . 

fVhkh.  aptly  fifths  the  g$od. 

Mer.  ^is  a  goojd  form*  •     ^  [I^oM»gm  the  jewel 
•;5fe?£;.  •  Amd  rich :  vlKre^  i\wM!^it  took'  you. 

Pain.  You  are  rapt,  fir,  in  fome  work,  fpme  de- 
dicaiiioni  .  ;.     I  '.    -  -      ' 

To  the  great  lord. :  V  .^ 

Poet.  A  thing  fllpt  idly  froain:me.: 
Our^ocf>f  is  as  a  g«m,  9  which^oozes 
r*rom  whence  'tis  nourifhed :  The  fire  i'the  flint 
Shews  not,  *till  it  be  ftruck ;  our  gentle  flame 
J^rQVpkes^fel^,-^' «n^^  Uke  the  .querent,  flies 


j<l!fiUAMU^toU(fb  tlje'ejiirfmtc  r^^-^^^  Cdme'upto  the  price. 

---  *       *       .   '  '        .  JOHNSOK. 

''^  fe^r?i««;^^'rifry;5r^"%  We  m lift  heft  fuppofe  the  poCt 

bi^y-ittireatfing  his  (mTi'wofk;  and  that  rhefe  three  lines  are  the 
introdudion  of  the  poem  addrefledtoTirnon^  which  hcafterWarda' 
gives  the  painter  an  ^ccpunt  of.    WARBURToif- 

9  w/6/V/5t^btozes5 ''tte  folio  cojnr  reads,— wfc/^'u^^    The 

modern  editors  have  given  it, — 'whlcb  iflues,     Johnson. 

The  only  ancient  copyread^.:    Our  paefigy^as  a  gow^e  vjhich 
ufes.     Steevens. 
v-  ^  l^     ^^'4rfd^  '-tfke  ^e  dufrent ^iis .    T  ' 

'••      '    Stfri&'to;/^'// chafes.— ^^     '  \[  -^  .         ^        ' 

Thus  the  folio  reaai,'  and  -rightly,    in  later  editions — cka^esl 

.      '  .  *   "       Warburton. 

This  fpeech  of  tie  poet  is  very  obfcure/  ttc  Teems  to  ^ioaft  thfi 
<Jt^6ufnefs  and  faciility  of  hii  velii;'  '\>y:de6hting  that Yerfes  dro^ 
from  a  poet  as-  gumfe  frdfn-  ocioriferou^'  trees,  ihd  that  "his  flkme 
kindfei  itfelf. without  the  violence  neceflaryio  elicit  fparkles  from 
the^mt.  What  folTovvs  next?  thatjjt;,  like  a  current^  files  each 
hfund  h  chafes.  This  fnay  mean,  that  It^^xparids  itftlf  notwith- 
flanding  all  obfiruflions  ;  but  the  images  in  the  cortipatifb}!  are  fo 
Hf-fdrted,  andthe'cffedl  fo  obfcurely  exprelted,  that  I. cannot  but 
ttthik  fotnethihg' 6mJtted  that  confteded'the  laft  iferitence  with  the 
former.  It  is  well  knpw^  that  the  pr^y^rs  often  fhorten  fj)ceches 
to  quicken  the  reprefchtation  :  and  it  mjly  be  fufpeited,  that  they 

fome« 
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tEach  bound  it  chafes.    What  h^ve  you  there? 

Pain.  A  pifture,   fir.     When  comes  your  book 
forth? 

Poet.:  *  Upon  the  heels  of  my  prefentment  %  fir, 
,  Let's  fee  your  pieces 

Pain.  *Tis  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  'tis :  *  this  comes  off  well  and  excellenc^^ 

Pain.  Indifferent.  '  ' 

Poet.  Adifiirable :  *  How  this  grace 

Speaks 

.  fometimes  performed .  fheir  amputations  with  xhore  hade  than 
judgment,     Johnson.' 

Perhaps  the  fenfe  is,  that  having  touched  on  one  fuhuSt^  it  Jile%^ 
tff  in  fuiji  of  another.    The  old  copy  feems  to  read  i  ' 

Emh  hound  it  ^^iStU''^^^^ 
The  letters  ^  and  /  are  not  always  to  be  diftinguiihed  from  each 
'  other,  efpecially  when  the  types  have  been  much  worn,  as  in  the 
firfb  folio,    li  chafes  be  the  true  reading,  it  is  beft  explamed  by 
\  flie  •'  — ^fefeqmiturque  fugitque^  of  the  Roman  poet. 

Steevens. 
^  upon  the  heeh  &c.]   As  foon  as  my  book  has  been  prdented 
tp  lorcl  Timon.    Johnson.  .      " 

5  -^prefentment^ ]  The  patrons  of  Shakefpeare's  age  do 

not  appear  to  have  been  all  Timons.  , 

**  I  did  d^ltermine  not  to  have  dedicated  my  play  to  any  body, 
'^tcsLXxit  forty 'Jhillings  I  care  not  for,  and  above,  few  or  none  will 
beftow  on  theifetttatterjs.'^.  Preface  to  ^Whman  is  a  fTeathercacitf 
by  N.  Field,  1612.    Steevens, 

♦  — this  comes  oS  %ueil  and  excellent, "]  Bjfthis  we  are  to  under- 
fland  what  the  painters  call  the  goings  of'  of  a,  pidture,  which  re- 
quires the  nicen  execution*    Warbitrton. 

The  ^ote  I  underiland  lefs  than  the  text*    The  meaning  is  ; 
The  figure  rifes  well  from  the  canvas.     C^ef  hien  relevh 
'  .  Johnson*' 

What  is  meant  by  this  term  of  applaufe  I  do  not  exadly  know* 
.  It  occurs  again  in  the  Wtdo^v^  by  B.  Jonfon,  Fletcher^  and  Mid* 
dleton :        . 

"  It  r<>«w  p^ very  fair  yet«** 
Again, '  in  A  Trick  to  catch  the  old  One^  1 6 1 6  :    "  Put  a  good-tafe 
an  his  ear^  fo  that  it  comes  off  cleanly  ^  and  there's  a  horfe  and  mai% 
for  us,  I  warrant  thee,"    Steevens.' 

5  ■ how  this  grace 

Speaks  its  own  ilanding  }  ] 

This  relates  to  the  attitude  of  the  figure  j  and  means  that  itftandt- 
VoL.  VIII.  y  '     judiciously 

.    / 
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3«a        TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 

Speaks  his  own  Handing  ?  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  Ihoots  forth  ?^  how  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  ?  to  the  dumbnefs  of  the  gefture 
One  might  interpret. 

Pain.  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch ;  Is't  good  ? 

Poei.  rU  fay  of  it. 
It  tutors  nature  :  *  artificial  ftrife 

Lives 

judicioufly  on  its  own  centre.  And  not  only  fo,  but  that  it  has  a 
grace&l  ^andinj;  likewife.  Of  which  the  poet  in  Hamkt^  fpeak* 
ing  of  another  picture,  fays: 

"  A  Station  like  the  Herald,  Mercury, 
"  New-lighted  on  a  heav'n-kiffing  hill." 
which  lines  Milton  feems  to  have  had  in  view,  where  he  fiys  sf 
Raphael: 

"  At  once  on  th'  eaftem  cliff  of  Par adife 
'*  He  Ughts^  and  to  his  proper  fhape  returns. 
^    <*    ^^.-^^Like  Maia^sfinbejiood,*^     Warburton. 
This  fentence  feems  to  meobfcure,  and,  however  explained,  not 
very  forcible.     This  grace  jpeaks  bis  own  ftandingj  is  only,  7bi 
gracefidnefs  of  this  figure  Jbews  how  it  Jlands.    1  am  inclined  to 
think  fomething  corrupted.    It  would  be  more  natural  and  dear 
thus : 

how  this  (landing 
Speaks  his  own  graces  ?— — — 
How  this  fojiure  difplays  its  own  graceftdnefs.    But  I  will  indulge 
conjecture  further;  and  propofe  to  read : 

how  this  grace 
Speaks  underflanoing  ^  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  Jhoots  forth  f  Johkson. 

The  paffage,  to  my  apprehenfion  at  lead,  j^/^j  its  own  meanings 
which  is,  how  the  graceful  attitude  of  this  fieure  proclaims  that 
it  fiands  firm  on  its  centre,  or  gives  evidence  m,  favour  of  its  own 
fizure.     Grace  is  introduced  as  bearing  witnefs  to  propriety.    Afi< 
milar  expreffion  occurs  in  Cymheliney  a6t  II.  fc.  iv : 
**  —  never  faw  1  figures    . 
**  So  likely  to  report  themfelves.**    St  E  evens. 
•  ^--'-^artijicial  ftrifcj    Strife  tor  adbn  or  motion. 

Warbueton. 
Strife  is  either  the  contefl  or  a£t  with  nature. 

"  Hie  ilU  efi  Raphael,  timuit^  quofofpite  vinci 
**  Rerum  magna  parens^  fff  moriente  mori!^ 
Or  it  is  the  contrail  of  forms  or  oppofition  of  colours.   JonNSOir. 
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Lives  in  thefe  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senator s^ 

Pain.  How  this  lord  is  followed ! 

Poet.  The  fenators  of  Athens ; — Happy  men  ^ ! 

Pain.  Look,  more  ! 

Poet.  You  fee '  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of 
vifitors. 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  fliapM  out  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hug 
With  ampleft  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
»  Halts  not  particularly,  but  moves  itfelf 
'  In  a  wide  fea  of  wax :  *  no  levelled  malice 
Infe£b  one  comma  in  the  courfe  I  hold ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on^ 
Leaving  no  traffc  behind. 

So,  in  fome  lines  under  one  of  FaithomeV  heads : 
^^  Faithorae,  with  nature  at  a  noble  JlnYef 
^  Hath  paid  the  author  a  great  ihare  of  life,  &c.'* 

St£EV£N8« 

*  ,^^^HiMy  men !]  I  think  we  had  better  read :  -"-^Haffy 
man !  It  is  the  happinefs  of  Timon^  and  not  of  the  fenators,  upoa 
which  the  Poet  means  to  exclaim.    Steevens. 

■  This  cof^uence^  this  great  fiood  of  *vifitors.'\ 

'*  Manefalutantum  totis  vomit  adihus  undam,**    John  so  ir. 

»  Halts  not  particularly^ ]  My  deiign  docs  hot  flop  at  any 

fingle  charaders.    Johnson. 

*  In  a  vjidefea  of<vjax : — ]  Anciently  they  wrote  upon  waxen 
tables  with  an  iron  flile.    Hanmer. 

*  w  levell'd  «rtf//V^]   Why  this  epithet  to  malice  ?   which 

belongs  to  all  adions  whatfoeveri  which  have  their  sum  or  level. 
Shakefpeare  wrote : 

■  no  leven'd  malice  ^ 

which  is  not  only  a  proper  epithet  for  the  acidity  of  that  paiSon, 
but  anfwers  well  to  the  next  words  infeBs^  and  teaming  no  traSl  he^ 
hind,  as  any  thing  fermenting  or  corrofive  does.  War  burton. 
To  level  is  to  aim^  to  point  the  (hot  at  a  mark.  Shakefpeare's 
meaning  is,  my  poem  is  not  a  fatire  written  with  any  particular 
view,  or  levelled  at  any  fingle  perfon  ;  I  fly  like  an  eagle  into  the 
general  expanfe  of  lire,  and  leave  not,  by  any  prirate  mifchief^ 
the  trace  of  my  paffagc.    Johnson. 

Y  2  Pain. 
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Pain.  How  fliall  I  underiland  you  ? 

Poet.  » I'll  unbolt  to  you. 
You  fee,  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 
(As  well  of  *  glib  and  flippery  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  auftere  quality)  tender  down 
Their  fervices  to  lord  Timon :  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging. 
Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  forts  of  hearts ;  yea,  from  the  ^  glafs-facM  flatterer 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  things  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  himfelf ;  ^  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Kloft  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

Pain.  I  faw  them  fpeak  together. 

Poet.  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleafant  hill 
Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd  :  The  bafe  o*  the  mount 
Is  7  ranked  with  all  deferts,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  labour-on  the  bofom  of  this  fphere 
*  To  propagate  their  dates  :  amongft  them  all. 
Whole  eyes  are  on  this  fovereign  lady  fix'd. 
One  do  I  perfonate  of  Timon 's  frame, 
Whom  F^tune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her; 


3  rilunhoU^ ]  rU  open,  I'll  explain.    Johnson. 

*  glih  andjlipfry  creatures^  — ^  1    Hanmer,  and  Warbilr* 

ton  after  him,  read,  natures.    Slippery  \%/mooth^  unrefifting. 

Johnson. 

'   glafe-fac^djatt^rer]    That  (hows  in  his  own  look,  as  by 

reflexion,  the  looks  of  his  patron.  ^  Johnson. 

*  ■■  ■  even  he  drops  down  &c.]  Either  Shakefpeare  meant  to  pijt 
a  falfliood  into  the  mouth  of  his  poet,  or  had  not  yet  thorougnly 
planned  the  character  of  Apemantui ;  for  in  the  «nfuing  fcchfeS) 
his  behaviour  is  as  cynical  to  Timon  as  to  his  followers. 

Ste'evens. 
7  ..«.,_  ranked  wit/j  all  deferts^  ■■       ]  Covered  wM  ranks  of  all 
kinds  of  4nen.     Johnson. 

*  To  propagate  their  Jlates:'-''^^']  ^o  prof  agate  ^  fox  to  make. 

Warburton. 
To  advance  or  improve  their  various  conditions  of  life. 

JOHNSOir. 

Whofc 
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Whofe  prefent  grace  to  prefent  Haves  and  fetvants 
Tranflates  his  rivals, 

Paim  'Tis  '  conceivM  to  fcope. 
This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks. 
With  one  man  beckoned  from  the  r^  below, 
Bowing  his  head  againft  the.fteepy  mount 
To  4climb  his  happinefs,  would  be  well  exprefs^d 
*  In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay,  fir,  but  hear  me  on  : 
AH  thofe  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late, 
(Some  tetter t*haa  his  value)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his  ftrides,  iiis  lobbies  fill  with  tendance, 
*;Rain  factifici^l  whifperings  in  his  ear, 
Make  facred  even  his  ftirrop)  and  '  through  him  ^ 
prink  the  free  air.  , 

Pain.  Ay,  rnarry,  what  of  thefe  ? 

Poet   Whei^  Fortune,  in  her  fliift  and  change  of 
mood,  . .     > 

Spurtis  down  her  late  beloved,  all  his  dependants. 
Which  laboiirVl  after  him  to  the  mountain's  top, 
Even  on.  their;  knees  and  hands,  let  him  flip  dpwnf. 
Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foQt. 

©  concei'v\d  to  fiope,']   P/opcrly  imagined,  appoiitely,  to 

|h£  purpofe.    Johnson,  -  !  ■ 

^  /«  ^«r  condition.]  Condition^  for  art.     War  burton, 

^  Rain  facrificial  ^jjljifp^rings  in  his  ear^l  The  fenfe  is  obvious, 
and  nieans,  in  general,  ^dr//misf§-  him/  The  particular  kind  6f 
flattery  may  be  colIe<fled  from  the  circumftance  of  its  being  of- 
fered up'iij  iMfpers :  ]which  ftievvs  it  was  the '  calumniating  thofq 
whom  Timb;i  feted  or  pnvied,  or  whofe  vices  Were  oppolite  to  his 
own.  This  ofiejing  up,  to  the  perfon  flattered,  the  murdered  re- 
putation of  others,  Shi\kefpeare,  with  the  '  utmoft  beauty  of 
thought  and  expreflion,  cails  faerificial  ^whij^rings^  alluding  to 
the  victims  offered' up  to  idols.    War  bur  ton.  ' 

3  — : through  him 

Drink  the  free  air  J] 
^hat  is,  catch  his  breath  in  affe£^ed  fondnefs.     ToHKSOir* 

♦  lei  him  flip  do-jun^']  The  old  copy  reads : 

let  him  fit  down  : 

The  emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  Rowe.    ST££Y£ifS» 

.     Y  i  Pain, 
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Pain.  'Tis  common : 
A  thoufand  moral  paintings  I  can  flicw  ^, 
That  Ihall  demdnftrate  thefe  quick  blows  of  fortune 
More  pregnantly  than  words.     Yet  you  do  well. 
To  fliew  lord  Timon,  that  mean  eyes  ^  have  feen 
The  foot  above  the  head. 

Trumpets  found.     Enter  Timon,  addrejjing  himfelf  courte- 

oufly  to  every  fuit or. 

Tim.  Imprifon'd  is  he,  fay  you  ?     [To  a  mejfenger. 

Mef.  Ay,  my  good  lord  :  five  talents  is  his  debt; 
His  means  moft  fliort,  his  creditors  moft  flrait : 
Your  honourable  letter  he  defires 
To  thofe  have  Ihut  him  up ;  which  failing  him, 
^  Periods  his  comfort. 

Ttm.  Noble  Ventidius !  Well  ; 
I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  fhake  off 
My  friend  when  he  muft  need  me.     I  do  know  him 
A  gentleman,  that  well  deferves  a  help. 
Which  he  fhall  have  :  Til  pay  the  debt,  and  free  him. 

M(f.  Your  lordihip  ever  binds  him. 

Ttm.  Commend  me  to  him  :  I  will  fend  his  ranfom; 

'  A  thoufand  moral paifttings  I  can  Jhew^l  Shakefpeafe  feems  to 
intend  in  this  dialogue  to  cjcprefs  fome  competition  betiveen  the 
two  great  arts  of  imitation.     Whatever  the  poet  declares  hirafclf 
to  have  fhewn,  the  painter  thinks  he  could  have  ihewn  better. 
^         .         ;  Johnson, 

•  ■  mean  eyes"-^^  ut.  infenor  fpeflators.  So,  in  Wottorfi 
Litter  to  BacQHy  dated  March  the  laft,  1613  :  **  Before  their  roi- 
jcftica,  and  almoft  as  many  other  meaner  eyes^  &c.**  :  Tollet. 

^  Vtxiods  hU  comfort."]  To/rr/W  is,  perhaps,  a  yert>of  Shake- 
(peare's  inrroduAion  into  the  Englifli  language.  I  find  it  however 
ufed  by  Heywood,  after  him,  m  A  Maidenhead  imU Loft ^  1634: 

**  How  eafy  could  I^rnWall  my  care.** 
Again,  in  the  Country  Girly  by  T.  B.   1647  1 

**  To  period  OUT  vain  grievings." 
Again,  in  The  Acknowledgement^  a  poem  by  Barton  Holy  day : 
**  'Tis  fome  poor  comfort  that  this  mortal  fcope 
**  Will  period,**'  Steevens. 

6  And, 
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And,  being  ei^franchis'd,  bid  him  come  to  me :— • 
'  *Tis  not  enough  to  help  |he  feeble  up. 
But  to  fupport  him  after. — Fare  you  well. 
Mef.  AH  happinefs  to  your  honour '  !  [Exit. 

Enter  an  old  Athenian, 

OldAth.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  fpeak. 

Tim.  Freely,  good  father, 

OldAth.  Thou  haft  a  fervant  nam*d  Lucilius. 

Tim.  I  have  fo :  What  of  him  ? 

Old  Ath.  Moft  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before 

thee. 
Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no  ?— Lucilius  ! 

Enter  Lucilius. 

Luc.  Here,  at  your  lordihip^s  fervice. 

Old  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thy 
creature. 
By  night  frequents  my  houfe.     I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  firft  have  been  inclined  to  thrift ; 
And  my  eftate  deferves  an  heir  more  rais'd. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well ;  what  further  ? 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  elfe^ 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'  the  youngeft  for  a  bride. 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  deareft  coft. 
In  qualities  of  the  beft.     This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pr'ythee,  noble  lord, 

*  *Tzs  not  enough  &c,]  This  thought  is  better  expreiTed  by  Dr. 
Madden  in  his  Elegy  on  archbifhop  Boulter : 
4*  ——*  He  thought  it  mean 
**  Only  to  help  the  poor  to  beg  again."    Johnson. 
9  — ^^Kr  honour!^  The  common  addrefs  to  a  lord  in  our  au- 
thor's time,  was  your  honour ^  which  was  indifferently  ufed  with 
your  lordfhip.    &e  any  old  letter,  or  dedication  of  that  jige. 

St££V£NS. 

y  4  Jpin 
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join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  rcfort ; 
Myfelf  have  fpoke  in  vaicu         ,  .     - 

Tim.  The  man  is  honefl:, 
;  OUAth.  ^Therefore  he  will  be,  Tipaon:. 
His  honefty  rewards  bim  in  itfelf,' 
It  myft  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  Ihe  love  him  ? 
,  Old  Ath.  She  is  young,  and  apt :' 
Our  own  precedent  pafEons  do  inftruft  us^ 
Wbart  levity  is  in  youth r 

Tim^  [To  LucilJ]  Love  you  the  maid?" 

Luc.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  and  flie  accepts  of  it.'. 
.  Old  4^h. .  If  in  her  marriage  my  confent  be  miffing;. 
I  call  the  gods  to  witnefs,  I  will  choofe 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world,; 
And  difpoffefs  her  all. 

Tim.  How  Ihall  fhe  be  endowed 
If  ihe  be  mated  with  an  equal^  hufband  ? 

Old  Ath.  Three  talents,  on  the  prefent;  iii  futurej 
ail. 

Tim*  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  fervid  rnc  long?. 
To  build  his  fortune,  I  will  drain  a  little. 
For  'tis  a  bond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter ; 

'  ^btreforehe\mUle^  Ttmon:'-m.^l[.  The  thought  is  clofely  ex* 
preflTed,  and  obfcure :  but  this  feems  the  meaning :  If  the  man  he 
bonefii  my.hrd^  for  that  reafen  he  will  befo  in  this ;  and  not  ended;^ 
^our  at  the  injuftice  of  gaining  my.  daughter  'ivithout  my  confent*^ 

War  BUR  TON. 
I  rather  think  an  emendation  neceflary,  and  read  ^' 

T^^rc/^rtf  well  be  hiiit,  Timcn: 

His  honejiy  rewards  him  in  itfelfo 
That  15,  If  he  is  honefly  bene  fit  illi,  Iwjhhim  the  proper  hafpinefi 
0f  an  honeft  man^  hut  his  honefly  gives  him  no  claim  to  my  daughter. 
The  firft  tranfcriber  probably  wrote  will  he  him^  which  the  next^ 
not  underftanding,.  changed  to,  he  will  he.     JoHNsaN. 
;  I  think  Dn  Warburton*8  explanation  is  befl,  becaufe  it  exafii 
HO  chaiKgc.    So,  in  AT.  Hen.  YIII : 

**  May  he  continue 


*    Long  in  his  highnefs*  favour ;  anddojuftice 
J'  Ptfr  trutb^sfaie  and  bis  cifrfdehce**    Steevens. 
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What  ycai  h^tm^  in  him  Til  coutiterpoife. 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

OldJth.  Moft  nobl^  lord, ; 
Pawn  me  to^this  your  honour,  flie  ii  hi5*: 

y/w.  My.  hand  fothee;.  ijiine  honour  on  my  pro* 
mife.  '  .. 

Luc.  Humbly  I  thank  yoiirlbtdlhtpi*  Never  may 
That  ftate  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping. 
Which  is  not  ow'd  to  you  !  [Emf.  Lucil  %doldAthl 

foet.  Vopchfafe  my  Jaboiir,  and  long  live  your 
lOrdiMp  V       ' 

Tim.  I  thank  you ;  youihaH  hear  from rheanon t 
©o  not  away. ~ What  have  you  there,-  my  friend  ? 

Pain.  A  j^iece  of  painting.;;  whicfe  I  do  befeech 
Your  lord^p  to  accept.:  •  -A 

^m.  Painting  is  welcome.;  •»    •' 

The  painting  is  almoft  the  natural  man^ ; 
For  fince  diftonpur  trafgcks  with  man's  nature^ 
He  is  but  outfide :  Tbefe  '  pencird  figures  are 
Even  fuch  as  they  give  out.     I  like  your  work  ;.   . 
And  you  ffiall  find,  I  like  it :  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 
.  Pain;  The  gods  preferve  you ! 

2/;?^.  Well  fare  you^  gentleman:  Give  me  your 
band;. 


^ntturpiof 


Which  is  hot  ow'd  toyou  !\ 
ii  f .  may  I  newrhdtf*  any  icccffidn  of  fortune  whkli  you  ^e  not 
the  author  of.     An  odd  ftrain  of  cbmplaifance.     Wc  fliould  read  * 

i.e.  which  I  wilt  Jtoc  adcnowledge  you  hid  the  fo'wpAaiion  of  id 
this  generous  a6t,     WARBuisttoi*.'   ' 

The  m^aning^ia,,  let  me  never  henceforth  cdnfidcf  any  thing 
that  I  poflcfe,  but  ad'  <m;r</  or  duetb  yoU  ;  h^ld  for  your  fcrvice 
and  at  your  difpofal.    Johnsoij.  '  * 

^        ■    pencil' J ^gures  are 

Eifenjiich  as  they  gi*ue  outi-*      ■] 

fiftures  have  no  hypoorify  i  they  are  what  they  yrofeft  to  be. 

Johnson. 
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We  muft  needs  dine  together*— Sir,  your  jewel 
Hath  fufFer'd  under  praife. 

Jew.  What,  my  lord  ?  difpraife  ? 

jtm.  A  m^er  fatiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  Ihould  pay  you  for't  as  'tis  extoU'd, 
It  would  *  unclew  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord,  'tis  rated 
As  thofe,  which  fell,  would  give :  But  you  well  know, 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners, 
^  Are  prized  by  their  matters :  believe  it,  dear  lord, 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 

Tm.  Well  mock'd. 

'Mer.  No,  my  good  lord;  hefpeaks  the  common 
tongue. 
Which  all  men  fpeak  with  him. 

gri>».  Look,  who  comes  here.   Will  you  be  chid  ? 

•       ^  Enter  Jpemanius. 

Jew-.'  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordlhip. 
MerJ  He'll  fparc  none. 

7  Ttm.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 
jipem.  Till  I  be  gentle,  (lay  for  thy  good  morrow; 

When 


^  ^•^^Hclew  me  quite.']  To  unclew^  is  to  unwiiui^  ball  of  thread* 
To  unclew  a  xnaoi  is  to  draw  out  the  whole  mafs  of  his  fortunes. 

Johnson. 
'  Are  prized  hy  their  Mqfters  .'j''^—'}  Are  i:ated  accordiog  to.thc 
cfleem  m  which  their  poffeflbr  is  held.    Johksqv. 

^  Enter  Jpemantus,']  Sec  this  chara<Jier  qF  a  cyaic  finely  drawn 
by  -Lucian,'in  his  AuSlionpf  the  Philofophers ;  and  how  Well  Shake* 
fpeare  has  copied  it.     Warburton. 

7       Tim.  Good  morrow  to  tbee^  gentle  Apemantus ! 
.  Apem*  *Till  I  he  gentle^  ftqy  for  thy  good, morrow  ; 

W%en  thou  art  Timon*s  dog^  and  thefe  kna^ves  honeft^ ] 

The  firft  line  pf  Apemantus's  anfwer  is  to  the  purpofe ;  the  fe- 
cond  abfurd  and  nonfenfical ;  which  proceeds  from  the  lofs  of  a 
fpecch  dropt  from  between  theni}  that  ihould  be  thus  refiored  i 

Tiflii 

IK 
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When  thou  art  Timon's  dog,   '  and  thef?  knaves 
honeft. 

^im.  Why  doft  thou  call  them  knaves  ?  thou 
know'ft  them  not. 

j^em.  Are  they  not  Athenians  ? 

Titn.  Yes. 

Jpem^  Then  I  repent  not. 

yew.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

jipem.  Thou  know*ft,  I  do ;  I  caird  thee  .by  thy 
name. 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 

jj^em.  Of  nothing  fo  much,  a$  that  I  am  not  like 
Timon. 

T^m.  Whither  art  going  ? 

j^em.  To  knock  out  an  honeft  Athenian's  brainsL 

3«w.  That's  a  deed  though  die  for. 

Jpem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law; 

Tim.  How  lik'ft  thou  this  pidture,  Apemantus? 

jfyem.  The  beft,  for  the  innocence. 

^im.  Wrought  he  not  well,  that  painted  it  ?     ^ 

j^m.  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  painter  ; 
and  yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Poei..  You  are  a  dog. 

^etn.  Thy  mpther's  of  ray  generation ;  What's  Ih^' 
iflbe  a^ddg?   ,  c 

Tim.  GW  morrcw  ta  tbee^  gentle  ^pentanius  ; 

' Apetn \  ^Till  I  be  genik^  Jiay  for  thy  good  morrovfm  '  ' 

iPoet/  When  wU  that  M] 
Ipem.  Whinibouart'ftm^n^sdog^  ^md theft  Jm^vu  h»nejl. 

Waxburtok. 
I  think  my  punfhiatiott  may  clear  the  paflage  without  aiiy 
greater  effort.    Johnson.     , 

•  When  thou  art  Timorfi  dog^  -  ]  When  thou  haft  gotten  a 
better  charader,  and  inilead  of  being  Timon,  as  thou  art^  (halt  be 
changed  to  Timon's  dog,  and  become  more  worthy  of  kindnefs  and 
falutation.    Johnson. 

W7>en  thou  art  Timers  dog^  >■     ■■  }  This  is  f^ken  Immni^j  aa 
Mr.  Upton  fays  fbrnewhere  :*^firiking«his.  band  on  hia.  bffeail.  ^ 
>    **  Wot  you  who  named  me  firO:  the  kinge's  dogge  ?'*  lays  Ari*. 
filppus  in  Damon  and  Pythias.    FARHfiR* 
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'  ■  fim.  Wilt  d\M  with  me,  Apemantus? 

jlpem.  No  ;  I  eat  not  lords. 
•   ^m.  An  thi)u  ihould'ft,  thou'dft  anger  ladies.  . 
j4pem»  O,  they  eat  lords ;    fo  they  come  by  great 

bellies. 
?/w.  That's  a  lafcivious  apprehen(ion# 
Jpem^  So  thou  apprehend*ft  iti    Take  it  for  thy 
labour.  ,     !  . 

'. '9rt».  I^ow  doll  thoU  like  this  jewet,  Apemantus ?. 
j^em.  Not  fo  well  as  plain-dealing  ',  which  will  not 
eoft  a  man  a  doft;  '     '      *       ' 
-*  tim.  What  doft  thou  think  'tis  worth-?     •    .    . 

j^em^  Not  worth:  my  thinking,i-i— How  noW|^ 
|)oet? 

PoeL  How  BOW,  philofophex:  ? 

jipem.  Thou  lieft.  •     :  >  . 

•y  j^^^/.  Art  not  one  ?       •  *      .        , 

a^^fw.  Yes.    -/  • 

P(?^/.  Then  I  lie  not. 

Jpek.  Art  ndt  a  pOpt  J 
c    J^t?^.  Yes.      '     :' 

^^w.  Tbeit'thott^  Beft-;  bok  in  thy  tafi  W9j:J^ 
tvhere  thou  haft  feign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow.. 
^'  Poet.  Tbat^s  not  Feiga'd,  he  is  fo. 

Afem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  the^,  ^n^  to  pay  thee 
for  thy  labour:  He^  that  loves  to  be  flatterM,  is  wort 
thy  o' the' flattet^f.r  HeaVens,'  that  I  wbre  a:  lord ! 

Tim.  What  would'ft  dp  then, .  Apemantus  ) 
»     Jlp9m.  Even  as  cApeVnantysdoes ^m^»  hate  a  Iqfi, 
wittf  hiy  heart.     .  .     .        ' 

'^'-  Tim.  What,^  thyfelf  ?  ^      "  '  ^     ; 

t  .',^^9H0    Ay;*  r:  •  ./    : 

^''»Sf5/»;  Wherefore?  i    -  . 
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^    ,^  ^j^'^  Wilt  as  pUiifJiilingimm^^l  .Alluding  to  the  prorerb : 
^'PlfiQii  deaUfig  ii  a^/r«r^  but  they  thiitofeit  die  beggar$.!' 
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Jpem.  "That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord,—. 
Art  thou  not  a  nierchant?- 

Men  Ay,  Apemantus.  .       .  _ 

^/>^»i.  TrafEck  confound  thee,  ifrlie  gods  will  hot  t 

Mr.  Jf  traffick  do  it,  the  gods  do  it. 
_  Jpm*'  Traffick's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  conFoun:^ 
-^  thee! 

Trumpets  found.    Enter  a  Mejfenger^ 

^iTM*  What  trumpet's  that  ? 

Mef.  Tis  Alcibiades,  and  fome  twenty  horie^ 
All  of  companionfhip  *.  ' 

y/w. Pray,  entertain  them;  give  them  guide  tqiifi^ 
You  muft  needs  dine  with  me  :-^Go  not  you  heociei 
'Til.l  I  have  thank'd  you ;  and,  when  dinner's  done. 
Shew  me  this  piece.— I  am  joyful  of  your  fights.— 

■  Thai  I  had  no  angry  w//,  to  he  a  lord*^'^-^'\  This  reading  is 

abfurd,  and  unintelligible."    But,  as  I  have  reftorcd  the  text,  tha^ 

■  I  had  fo  hungry  a  wit,  to  he  a.  lord^ .  it  is  fetirical  enough  of  cou-^ 

fcience,  viz.  I  would  hat?  myfelf,  for  having  no  more  wit  tha^  to 

covet  fo  infi^ificant  a  title.   .  In  the  fame  fenfe,  Shakefpearc  ufct 

'  Itan^sjoltted  m  his  Richard  II. 

**  And  thou  a  lunatick,  lean-'Wited^  fool.*' 

Warburton. 
The  meaning  may  be,  I  fhould  hafe  myfelf  iot patiently  enduring 
to  he  a  lord.    This  is  ill  enough  exprefled.    Perhaps  fome  happy 
change  may  fet  it  right.     I  have  tried,  and  can  dp  nothing,  ye;  I 
cannot  heartily  concur  with  Dr.  Warburton.    Johnson. 

If  I  hazard  one  conjecture,  it  is  with  the  fmalleft  degree  of  con- 
fidence. By  an  angry  wit  Apemantus  may  mean  thepoet^  who  has 
been  provoking  him.  The  fenfe  will  then  be  this:  IJbouldhate 
mfelf^  hecaufe  I  could  prevail  on  no^captious  wit  (like  him)  to  take 
the  title  in  my  Jiead.    The  Revifal  reads : 

That  Ihadfo  wrongM  my  wit  to  he  a  lordm    Steevens. 
*  All  of  companionjhip.']   This  exprefiion  does  not  mean  barely 

•  that  they  all  belong  to  one  company,  but  that  they  are  all  fuch  as 
Alcihiades  honours  with  his  acquaintance^  and  fets  on  a  level  with 

•  him/elf.    S-TEJ&VElffi. 
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Enter  Akibiades^  with  the  refi. 

Moft welcome,  fir! 

Apem.  So,  fo;  there!— 
Aches  contraft  and  ftarve  your  fupple  joints  1— 
l*hat  there  fliould  be  fmali  love  'mongft  thefe  fwcct 

knaves. 
And  all  this  courtefy !  *  The  ftrain  of  man's  bred  out 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Ak.  Sir,  you  have  fav*d  my  longing,  and  I  feed 
l^oft  hungrily  on  your  fight. 

Ttm.  Right  welcome,  fir  : 
♦  Ere  we  depart,  we'll  fliare  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleafures.     Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

{JExeunt,  all  biu  Apema^uu 

Enter  two  Lords* 

I  Lord.  What  time  a  day  is't,  Apemantus  ? 
Apetn»  Time  to  be  honeft. 
I  Lord.  That  time  ferves  ftill. 
Apem.  The  moft  accurfed  thou,  that  ftill  omit'ft  it* 
%  Lord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  feaft  ? 
Apem.  Ay ;  to  fee  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine  heat 
fools. 


-  The  ftrain  ofmat^s  hred  out 


Into  baboon  and  monkey  J\ 
Man  is  exhauiled  and  degenerated ;  his  ftrain  or  lineage  is  worn 
down  into  monkey.    Johnson. 

♦  Ere  ive  depart, ]  Who  depart  f  Though  Alcibiades  was 

to  leave  Timon,  Timon  was  not  to  depait.  Common  fenfe  fayoun 
my  emendation.    Theobald. 

Theobald  propofes  do  part.  Common  fenfe  may  favour  it,  but 
an  acquaintance  with  the  language  of  Shakefpeare  would  not  have 
))een  quite  fo  propitious  to  his  emendation.  Depart  ^ndpart  have 
the  fame  meaning. 

•*  Hath  willingly  departed  mth  ^  mirtJ'^    K.  John. 
J.  e.  Hath  willingly  parted  with  a  part  ot  the  thing  in  quefHon* 
Agaiii,  Spenfer: 

**  And  to  depart  them,  if  that  fo  he  may.*'    Steevbns. 
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2  Lord.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 
Apem.  Thou  art  a  fool,  to  bid  me  farewel  twice* 
2  Lord.  Why,  Apemantus  ? 
Apem.  Shonld'ft  have  kept  one  to  thyfelf,  for  I 
mean  to  give  thee  none. 

1  Lord.  Hang  thyfelf. 

,^em.  No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding :  make 
thy  requefts  to  thy  friend. 

2  Lord.    Away,  unpeaceable  dog,   or  Til  fpurn 
thee  hence. 

Apem.  I  will  fly,  like  a  dog,  the  heels  of  the  afs;  ' 

1  Lord.  He's  oppofite  to  humanity.    Come^  Ihalt 

we  in. 
And  tafle  lord  Timon's  bounty  ?  he  out-goes 
The  very  heart  of  kindnefs. 

2  Lord.  He  pours  it  out ;  Plutus,  the  god  of  gold^ 
Is  but  his  fteward :  no  meed  ^  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itfelf ;  no  gift  to  him. 

But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
*  All  ufe  of  quittance. 

1  Lord.  The  nobleft  mind  he  carries. 
That  ever  governed  man. 

2  Lord.  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes !  Shall  we  in  ? 
I  Lord.  V\\  keep  you  company.  \ExeunU 

<  — fftf  roeedy-— ]  Meed^  which  in  general  fignifies  reward  or 
recompence,  in  this  place  feems  to  mean  defert.  So,  in  Hey* 
wood's  Silver  Age^  1615: 

**  And  yet  thy  body  meeds  a  better  grave." 
i.e.  deferves.     Again,  m  9l  comedy  caXXtA  Look  about you^  1 600* 
^*  Thou  (halt  be  rich  in  honour,  full  of  fpeed ; 
'*  Thou  ihalt  win  foes  by  fear,  and  friends  by  meed/* 

Steevkns, 
^  AUnfe  of  quittance.^  i.  e.  All  the  cuftomaty  renins  made  iiv' 
difchargje  of  obligations.    Wa&bu&ton. 
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s  c  E  N  E    ii; 

'Amnher  apartment  in  ftmon^s  houfii 

/  Hautboys  playing  loud  mufick.  A  great  banquet  fervid :  h  i 

'    and '  then  enter  Simony  Akibiades,  Lucius,    LucuUus^ 

SemproniuSy  and  other  Athenian  Senators ,  with  Venti" 

'   Sf^s.     Then  cmeSj  topping  aft-er  ^all,  Apemantus  dif 

contentedly 9  like  himfelf. 

..  Ven,    Moft  honoured  Tirtion,  it  hath  pk.asM  the 
gods  to  remember 
My  father's  age,  and  call  him  to  loi^  peace* 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich  : 
rTh^n,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  da  return  thofe  talents. 
Doubled,  with  thanks,  and  fervice,  from  whofe  hel|i 
I  derived  liberty, 

Tim.  O,  by  no  means, 
Honeft  Ventidius :  you  miftake  my  love ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  fay,  he  gives,  if  he  receives  : 
^  If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  muft  not  dare 
To  imitate  them ;  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 

fen. 


7  Jf  our  litters  play  at  that  game^  we  tnufi  not  dare^ 
*  To  imitMte  them  ;  *  Faults  that  are  rich  arefatrJ^ 

Thefe  two  lines  are  abfurdly  given  to  Timon.    They  fhould  bt 
'""./■  .  read  thus : 

w.  ;  Tim,  If  our  letters  ple^  at  that  game ^  tve  tmtjl  not. 

Apem.  Dare  to  imitate  them.  Faults  that  are  rich  are  fair* 
'This  is  fatd  fatirically  and  in  chara6fin'»  It  was  a  fobNcr  refledioQ 
in  Timon;  who  by  our  letters  mtatt^  the  gods,  which  r^ukfc'tD 
be  repaid  for  benefits  received ;  but  it  would  be  impipty  .^i  men 
to  expert  the  fame  obfervance  for  the  trifling  good  they  .<^.  Ape- 
mantus, agreeably  to  his  charadter,  perverts  this  fetj^fttiic^t  j  as  if 
<  Timon  haa  fpoke  of  earthly  grandeur  iind  potentate$^  whib  ezped 
largeft  returns  for  their  favours;  and  thetcforei  iiomcally  repfies 

HSJlboVC.      WARfiURTOJf. 
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Pen.  A  noble  fpirit. 

[They  alljland  ceremonmjly  looking  on  Tmon$ 

JaiH.  Nayi  my  lords,  ceremony 
Was  but  deyis'd  at  firft  , 

To  fet  a  gldfs  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes^ 
Recanting  goodnefs,  forry  ^re  *tis  fliown  i 
But  where  there  is  true  fricndfhip,  there  needs  lionc* 
Pray,  fit;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  they  to  me.  {jHoeyfiU 

I  Lord.  My  lord,  we  always  have  confeft  it. 

Apem.  Ho,  ho,  confeft  it?  hanged  it,  have  ypu  not  ? 

Tim.  O,  Apemantus!^— you. are  welcome, 

Jp'em.  No  i  you  Ihatl  not  make  me  welcome  i 
I  come  to  have  thee  thruft  me  out  of  doors.     . 

Tim.  Fye,  thou  art  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  humour 
there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  *tis  mUch  to  blame :— • 
They  fay,  my  lords,  ira  furor  brevis  efti 
But  yonder  man  is  eVer  angry. — 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  himfelf ; 
For  he  does  neither  affedt  company, 
Nor  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Jpem.  Let  me  ftay  at  thine  own  perilj  Timon ; 
I  come  to  obferve ;  I  give  thee  warning  on't. 

Ttm.  I  take  no,  heed  of  thee ;  thou  art  an  Athenian, 
Therefore  welcome : '  I  myfelf  would  havc'no  power  : 

I  prV- 

J  cannot  fee  thaf  thefe  lines  dre  more  proper  in  any  other  mouth 
than  Timon's,  to  whofe  charader  of  generofity  and  condefceniioa 
they  are  very  fuitable.  To  fuppofc  that  by  our  hctnrs  are  meant 
the  gods,  is  very  harfh,  becaufe  to  imitate  the  gods  has  beea 
hitherto  reckoned  the  higheft  pitch  of  human  vinue.  The  whole 
is  a  trit€  and  obvious  thought,  uttered  by  Timon  with  9  kind  of 
affected  modefly.  If  I  would  make  any  ahcrationi  it  (hould  be 
only  to  reform  the  numbers  thus : 

Our  letter i  play  that  game  \  «tw  muft  not  dare 
ST'  imitate  them  :  faults  that  are  rich  are  fair. 

JoKKSON. 

«  ».^/  my/elf  would  have  no  power.].  If  this  be  the  true  reading, 

the  fenfe  is,  aU  Athenians  are  welcome  tOyfbtire  my  fortune :  I  wouU 

Vol.  yill.  Z  royfetf 


is%       TIMON    OF    ATiiENl 

•  *  • 

I  pr*ythce,  let  my  meat  make  thee  filent. 

Jpem.  '  I  fcorn  thy  meat ;  "twould  choakmc,  ^ 
Ilhould 
Ne'er  flatter  thee.— O  you  gods  !  what  a  liumber 
Of  nien  eat  Timon,  and  he  fees  them  not ! 
It  grieves  me,  to  fee  '  fo  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man's  blood  ;  and  all  the  madnefs  is. 
He  cheers  them  up  too. 

I  wonder,  men  dare  truft  themfelves  with. men : 
Rethinks,  theylhould  invite  them  without  ktiives; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  fafer  for  their  lives. 
There's  much  example  for^t ;  the  fellow,  that 


myfelf  have  no  cxchfive  right  or  power  In  this  houfi.  Perliapa  we 
might  read,  /  myfclf  nmuld  h{tve  no  poor.  I  would  have  every 
Athenian  confider  himfelf  as  joint  pofleflbr  of  my  fortune. 

Johnson. 
I  Ihould  think,  I  my/elf  njjouldhave  no  power ^  referred  to  the 
fubfequent  rather  than  to  the  preceding  wordi — T  claim  no  extras 
ordinary  power  in  right  of  my  being  mafler  of  the  houfe:  Ivjijb  not 
hy  wy  commands  to,  impofefiknce  on  any  one :  but  though  I  wyfdf  do 
not  enjoin  you  toJUence^  let  my  meat  flop  your  mouth*     Malons. 

I  underftand  Timon's  meaning  to  be  :  I  .my f elf  nvoidd  have  no 

power  to  make  thee  filent,  but  I  wifti  thou  would'ft  lit  ny  meat 

make  thee  JHent*  Timon,  like  a  polite  landlord,  di{claim8«///0«Yr 

over  the  meaneit  or  mo&  troublefome  of  his  suefls.    TvKWHiTTr 

*  I  fcorn  thy  mea^;  *twould  choak  me^  for  Ifhoidd  • 

^€ex  flatter  thee ] 

A  very  pretty  feafoh  why  his  meat  would  choak  him,  hecaufe  be 
Ihould  never  flatter  him.  We  (houl^read  and  point  tl\is  QonfeBfe 
thus : 

I  fcorn  thy  'meat ;  *twould  choak  me  Yore 
Ifhoulde^e^fiatterthee. 
i.,e.  before  I  ihould  ever  flatter  thee^    Warbvrtok. 

Of  this  emendation  there  is  little  need.  The  nieaning  is,  t 
€ould  not  fwallow  thy  meat,  for  I  could  not  pay  for  it  with  fiat- 
tery  ;  §nd  what  waft  given  me  with  an  ill  will  would  (tick  in  mj 
throat.    Johnson. 

»  fp  many  dip  their  meat 

In  one  man*s  blood %i  ] 

The  alluiioa  is  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained  to-purfuit  by  beiog: 
gratified  with  the  blood  of  an  animal  which  they  kill,  and  the 
Wonder  is  that  the  animal  on  which  they  are  feedbg  cbters  thm 
tothechafe.^   JdHifioir* 

•   fiita 
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felts  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  pledges 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught. 
Is  the  readieft  ipan  to  kill  him  s  it  has  been  proved. 
if  I  were  a  hiige  man,   I  ftiould  fear  to  drink  at^ 

iheais; 
teft  they  fliould  (by  my  *  wihd-pipe's  dangerous  notes : 
Great  tnen  fliould  drink  with  harnefs  on  their  throats. 

Tim.  '  My  lord,  in  heart;  and  let  the  health  go 
round. 

2  Lerd.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 

Jpem.  Flow  this  way  I 
A  brave  fellow  ! — he  keeps  his  tides  well.     Timon, 
Thofe  healths  wiH  make  thee^  and  thy  ftate>  look  ill. 
Herb's  thatj  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  finner, 
Honeft  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i*the  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  are  equals ;  there*s  no  odds, 
Feafts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 


^ -^^^njtnnd^^'fe^s  iiangerpus  notes  ;]  The  notes  of  the  wiod-pipc 
fbem  to  be  only  the  indications  which  (hew  where  the  wind-pipe  is. 

Johnson, 
Shakeljpeare  is  very  fond  of  making  ufc  of  raufical  terms,  when 
lie  is  fpeaking  of  the  human  body,  and  *ivind*pipe^  and  notes  iavour 
ftroDgly  of  a  quibble.     Steevens. 

^  My  lardy  in  heart il  That  is,  i»y  lord*s  htaJth  txjUhJinceritjt 
An  emendation  has  been  propofed  thus  : 

My  love  in  heart ;  ■■ 

but  it  is  not  neceflary.     Johnson, 
So,  in  the  ^ueen  of  Corinth^  by  B.  and  Fletcher : 

"  I  will  be  never  more  in  heart  to  you." 
Again,  in  Lovers  Labour* s  hoji  : 

— —  "  By  heart,  2i\\dL  in  hearty  boy," 
Again,  in  K.  Henry  IV.  p.  I.  a6l  IV.  fc.  i : 

*«  —  fVz  j^f^rrdidiring  ftill 

"  You  ;may  behold,  &c,'* 
Again,  in  Lovers  Labour* s  Loji^  a£^  V.  fc.  ii : 

*•— Doft  thou  not  wifli  in  hearty 

*f  The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  (hort  ?** 

St££VEN9« 
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Apemantus's  Grace.' 

Immortal  gods f  I  crave  no  pelf  ^ 
I  pT ay  for  no  man  hut  myfelf: 
Grant  I  may  never  prove  Jo  fondy 
To  truft  man  on  his  oath,  or  bond ; 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping  \ 
Or  a  dog,  that  feems  ajleeping ; 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom  ; 
Or  my  friends,  if  IJhould  need  Vw. 
*  Amen.     So  fall  toU : 
Rich  men  Jin,  and  I  eat  root. 

[^Eats  and  drinb^ 

Much  gdod  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus ! 

Tim.  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  in  the  field 
iiow. 

Ale.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  fervice,  my  lord. 

Ttm.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  ^  breakfaft  of  ene- 
•  mies,  than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Ale.  So  they  were  bleeding  new,  my  lord,  there's 
^.  no  meat  like  'em ;  I  could  wilh  my  beft  friend  at 
fuch  a  feaft. 

Apem.  *  Would  all  thofe  flatterers  were  thin€  ene- 
mies then  ;  that  thou  might'fl  kill  'em,  and  bid  iilc 
to  'em. 

I  Lord.  Might  we  but  have  that  happinefs,  my  lord, 
that  you  would  once  ufe  our  hearts,  whereby  we  might 
exprefs  fome  part  of  our  zeals,  we  Ihould  think  ouf- 
felves  *  for  ever  perfeft. 

Tim.  O,  no  doubt^  my  good  friends,  but  the  gods 
themfelves  have  provided  that  I  Ihall  have  much 
help  from  you  :  ^  How  had  you  been  my  friends  elfef? 

why 

^  for  ever  perfeff]  That  is,  arrived  at  the  perfe6llon  of  hapja- 
aiefs*    Johnson. 

*  Hovj  had  you  heen  my  friends  effe  f  tvhy  have  you  that  charitable 

^  tide  from  thoufands^'\  The  Oxford  editor  alters  charitable  title  to 
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why  have  you  that  charitable  title  from  thoufand^, 
•  did  not  you  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ?  I  have 
told  more  of  you  to  myfelf,  than  you  can  with  mo- 
defty  fpeak  in  your  behalf ;  and  thus  far  ^  I  confirm 
you.  O,  you  gods,  think  I,  what  need  we  have 
any  friends,  if  we  fliould  never  have  need  of  them  ? 
they  were  the  moft  needlefs  creatures  living,  Ihould 
we  ne'er  have  ufe  for  them :  ^nd  *  would  jnoft  re- 
femble  fweet  inftruments  hung  up  in  cafes,  that  keep 
their  founds  to  themfelves-     Why,    I  have  often 

charaBer  and  title*  He  did  not  know  that  charltahle  lignifies, 
dear,  endearing ;  nor  confequently  underflood  what  Miltoa 
ineant  by, 

'*  Relations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 

•'  Of  father,  fon,  and  brother " 

Aims^  in  Engliftii  arc  called  charities^  and  from  thence  we  may 
coUe^  that  our  ancedors  knew  well  in  what  the  virtue  of  alms- 
giving confined  %  not  in  the  aH^  but  the  dijpofition. 

War  BURTON. 

*  — did  not  you  chitfiy  belong  to  ffty  heart  ?]  I  think  it  ihould  be  in* 
verted  thus  :  did  I  not  chiefly  belong  to  your  hearts.  Lucius  wifties 
that  Timon  would  give  him  and  the  reft  an  opportunity  ofexprejf- 
ing  fome  fart  of  their  zeals*  Timon  answers  that,  doubtkfs,  the 
gods  ha*ve  provided  that  J  Jhould  ha*ve  help  from  you  ;  hovj  elfe  are 
you  my  friends?  why  are  you  ftiled  my  fnends,  if— what  ?  if  I  do 
not  lonftyou.  Such  is  the  prefent  reading  ;  but  the  confequence 
is  oot  very  dear  :  the  proper  cloie  muft  be,  if  you  do  not  love  me^ 
and  to  this  my  alteration  reftores  it.  But,  perhaps,  the  old  read- 
ing may  ftand.    Johnson*^ 

Why  home  you  that  charitable  title  from  thoufands^  did  not  Jou 
chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ?]  I  believe  Shakefpeare  wrote,  "  Why 
have  you  not  that  charitable  title  from  thoufands,  did  you  not 
chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ?"  i.  ie.  Why  do  not  thoufands  more  give 
you  that  charitable  title  of  friends  y  if  it  'were  not  that  my  heart  f^ath  a 
peculiar  and  principal  claim  to  your  friend/hip  f     Revisal. 

Why  haveyou\  &c,]  The  meanmg  is  probably  this.  Why  are 
you  diftinguifhed  from  thoufands  by  that  title  of  endearment,  was 
there  not  a  particular  con»e6tion  and  intercourfe  of  tendernefs  be- 
tween you  and  me.     Johnson. 

7  J  confirm you.'\  I  fix  your  characters  firmly  in  my  own  mind. 

Johnson. 

«  — ihty  were  the  moft  needlefs  creatures  livings  fhould  we  ne^crhaife 
vfe  for  them:  and'-'^^^  This  palTage  I  have  reilored  from  the  old 
copy.    Steevens, 
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wiltfd  myfelf  poprer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to 
you.  We  arc  bprn  to  do  benefits  :  and  what  better 
or  properer  can  We  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of 
our  friehds  ?  O,  what  a  ptecious  comfort  *tis,  to 
have  fo  many,  like  brothers,  commanding  one  an- 
other's fortunes  !  ^Ojoy,  e'en  made  away  ere  it 
can  be  born !  '  MineVyes  cannot  hold  water,  me- 
thinks  :  to  forget'their  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 
Jpem.  'thoxx  weep*ft-*  to  make  them  drink,  Timon, 
2  Lord.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes, 
And,  at  that  inftant,  '  like  a  babp  fpryng  up, 

^  '  '  Jpem^ 

'  Q  iVf  ^V^  ^^^  away  ere  it  com,  hehor^  /]  ^^^  this  Hanmer 
writes,  Oj»y^  e*en  made  2i  joy  erc*t  can  h  iern ;  a|id  is  foUowcd  by 
.pr.  Warburton.  I  am  always  inclinable  to  think  well  of  tiiat 
lyhich  is  approved  by  fo  much  learning  and  fagacity,  yet  cannot 
receiye  this  alteration.    Tears  being  the  effe^  'both  of  joy  afid 

frief,  fupplied  our  author  with  an  opportunity  of  conceit,  which 
eTeldom  fails  to  indulge.  Timon,  weeping  with  a  kind  often- 
cler  pleafure,  cries  out,  O  joy^  ^enmadewuay^  defiroyed,  turQe4 
to  tears,  before  //  can  be  horn^  before  it  can  be  fully  poflefTed. 

Johnson. 

*  Mine  eyes^  &c.]  In  the  original  edition  the  words  /land  thus  j 
Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  outiuater^  piethinks,  T0  forget  their  fauUi^l 
drink  toyou.  Pcrhtips  the  true  reading  is  this.  Mine  eyes  canuet 
holdout;  they  ivater.  Methinhy  to  forget  tijeir faults^  Iwilidrid 
to  you.  Or  it  may  be  explained  without  any  change.  Mine  efH 
cannot  hold  cutwater  ^  that  is,  cannot  keep  water  from  bfcaking 
in  upon  them.    Johnson. 

*  ■  '     I     to  make  them  drink^         »]  Hanmer  reads, 

.  ■■  to  make  them  drink  thee  : 

and  is  again  followed  by  Dr.  Warburton,  I  think  without  fufficient 
reafon.  The  covert  fenfe  of  Apemantus  is,  ^what  thou  loffi^  ihtf 
get.     Johnson. 

^  '     '    like  a  lahc ]  That  is  a  weeping  lale.    JoHirsoN. 

I  quellion  if  Shakefpeare  meant  the  propriety  of  allufion  to  be 
carried  quite  fo  far.    To  look  for  hahies  in  the  eyes  of  another,  is 
no  uncdmirK)n  expreffion. 
Bo,  in  Ldve^s  Miftrefs^  by  Heywood,  1636 : 

**  Joy'd  in  his  looks,  look'd  halies  in  his  eyes.** 
Again,  in  The  Chrijlian  turned Turk^  1612  r 

"  She  makes  him  fing  fongs  to  her,  looks  fortunes  b  lii 
^S|  and  baiics  in  his  eyes,"  ,  .: 

AgaiDj 
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\^em.  Ho,  ho !  I  laugh  to  think  that  baibe  a  baftard. 
^  Iprd^  I  promife  you,  my  lord,  you  movM  me 

much, . 
,  Jl^m.  Much. 

Somi  TuckeL 

fim.  What  means  that  trump  ?— How  now  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Pleafe  you,  my  lord,  there  are  certain  ladies 
fnoA  defirous  pf  admittance, 

Tim.  Ladies  ?  What  are  their  wills  ? 

Serii»  There  comes  with  them  a  fore-runner,  my 
^ord,  which  bears  that  office,  to  fignify  their  pleafures. 

Tim.  I  pray,  let  theni  be  admitted. 

Enter  Cupid. 

ft 

fOup:  flail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon ; — and  to  all 

That  of  his  bounties  tafte  ! — The  five  beft  fenfes 

►  •  "1  •■  » 

Acknowledge  thee  their  patron  j  and  cooie  freely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bofom  : 
f  The  car,  tafte,   touch,   fmell,   pleased  from  thy 
table  rife ; 

They 

^gaiDy  in  J)rayton*s  Polyo&ion,  Song  the  nth: 

'  "  Whilft  in  their  chryftal  eyes  he  doth  for  Cupids  iook*'^ 
Again,  in  the  Loyal  SubjeB,  by  B.  ^nd  Fletcher : 

*«  — ^Q^n  you  look  habUs^  fiflcr, 

**  In  the  young  gallant's  eyc$  ?'*  Steevens. 

Does  not  Lucullus  dwell  on  Timon-s  metaphor  by  referring  to 
pircumflances  preceding  the  birth,  and  means  joy  was  conceived 
in  their  eyes^  and  fprung  up  there,  like  the  motion  of  a  babe  ia 
fbe  womb  ^    Tollet. 
3  In  former  copies  : 

There  tajie^  touchy  all  pleased  from  thy  table  rife^ 

They  onfy  «g^u  -  ] 

,  The ^tf  fenfes  arc  talked  of  by  Cupid,  but  three  of  them  only 
are  made  o^t ;  and  thofe  only  in  a  very  heavy  uniatelUgible  man- 
ner, .  It  IS  plain  therefore  we  ihould  read, 

Th*ear,  tafii^  touchy  fmell,  pkaidfrom  tljy  table  rlfe^ 

Thefe  only  now^  &c« 

Z4  i.et 
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They  only  now  come  but  to  feaft  thine  eyes. 

Tim.  They  are  wele6tne  all ;  let  'em  have  kind  ad- 
mittance :— 
Mufick,  make  their  welcome.  [ExitCupii. 

I  Lord.  You  fee,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are  belov'd* 

Mijfick.  Re-enter  Cupidy  with  a  mafque  of  Ladies  as 
Amazons,  with  lutes  in  their  hands,  dancings  and 
flaying.  '':•■'■> 

Jpem.  Heyday!  what  a  fweep  of  vanity  comes  this 

way !  .   '    •      .  .     i 

I  They  dance  V^  they  are  mad  women. 

Like 

j^  c.  th|e  five  fcnfcs,   Timon,    acknowledge  thee  their  patron; 
four  of  them,  viz.  the  hearings    tafie,    touchy  andymeit^  are  all 
fcafted  at  thy  board  ;  and  ihefe  ladies  ,come  with  me  to  entertain 
your  Jight  in  a  mafque.     Maffinger,  in  his  Duie  of  Millaine^  oh 
pied  the  padage  from  Shakefpeare  ;  and  apparently  before  tt  wa9 
thus  corrupted  J  where,  fpeaking  of  a  banquet,  he  fays  : 
■'■                All  that  may  he  had 
To  pleafe  the  ty^i  //6<?ear,  tafte,  touch,  <^r  fmell, 
Are  carefully  provided. ■  .    War  BUR  TON. 


^  They  dance  1  They  are  mad  nuomen, 
l^iie  madnefsy  is' the  glory  of  this  life  ; 


jis  this  pomp  JJjevjs  to  a  little  oil  and  root,"] 
This  18  Apemantus's  refledlion  on  the  mafque  of  ladies :  and  for 
its  obfcurity,  would  become  any  Pagan  philofopheri .  The  ^ 
line  is  a  C9mplete  fentence :  tht  fecond  is  the  beginning  of  a  new 
refledion  j  and  the  third,  the  conqlufion  of  it  by  a  fimilitudc. 
Jlence  it  appears,  that  .fome  lines  are  dropt  out  and  loft  from  bc- 
jtween  the  fecond  and  third  verfes.  I  conje£ture  the  fenfeof  the 
whole  might  be  this,  The  glory  of  human  life  is  like  the  madnefs  of 
this  maik;  it  is  a  falfe  aim  at  happinefs,  which  is  to  be  obtained 
pnly  by  fobrie^y  and .  temperance  ip  a  private  and  retired  life. 
put  fuperficial  judges  will  always  prefer  pomp  and  glory ;  becaufe 
}n  outward  appearance  it  has  fo  much  the  advantage :  as  great  as 
i^v&pompgiis  fupper  appears  to  have  above  my  oil  and  root,  This^ 
in  my  opinion,  was  the  fentiment  that  connected  the  iecond  and 
jthird  lines  together  :'  which  for  the.  future  fhould  be  read  wifli 
^fterifks  between  them.     Warbu  rton. 

When  I  read  this  paflage,  I  was  atfirft  of  the  fame  opinion  with 
|his  learned  man ;  but,  upon  longer  confideration,  I  grew  lefs 
^o/jfident^  becaufe  I  think  the  prefent  readmg  fufceptible  of  ex« 

•I  • "  planatioq 
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Like  madnefs  is  the  glory  of  this  life, 

As  this  pomp  ftiews  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 

We  make  ourfqlves  fools,  to  difport  ourfelves  ; 

And  fpend  our  flatteries,  to  dqnk  thofe  men, 

IJponwhofe  age  we  void  it  up  again, 

With.poifonous  fpite,  and  envy.   Who  lives,  that^ 

not 
Depraved,  or  depraves  ?  ^who  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  fpurn  to  their  graves  of  their  friends'  gift  ^  ? 
I  fliould  fear, '  thofe,  that  dance  before  me  now. 
Would  one  day  ftanip  upon  me  :  It  has  been  done  ; 
Men  ihut  their  doors  againil  a  fetting  fun. 

^he  Lords  rife  from  table,  with  much  adoring  of  Timon  ; 
>    and,  tbfhew  their  loves j    each  fingles  out  an  AmayjoUy 

^nd,  all  dance,  men  with  women ;  a  lofty  flrain  or  two 

to  the  hautboys y  and  ceafe* 

^im.  You  have  done  our  pleafures  much  grace, 
fair  ladies, 
Set  a  fair  falhion  on  our  entertainment, 
Which  was  not  half  fo  beautiful  and  kind ;  ^ 
Yovt  have  added  worth  unto*t,  and  lively  luftre. 
And  entertain^  me  with  '  mine  own  device  ; 
J  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

planation,  With  no  more  violence  to  language  tKan  is  frequently- 
found  in  our  author.  The  glory  of  this  life  is  very  new  to  madnefs^ 
as  may  be  made  appear  from  thispomp^  exhibited  in  a  place  where 
a  philofopher  is  feeding  on  oil  and  roots.  When  we  fee  by  example 
how  few  are  the  neceffaries  of  life,  we  learn  what  madnefs  there 
is  in  lb  much  fuperfluity,    Johnson, 

*  They  dance! ]  I  believe  They  dance  to  be  a  marginal  note 

pnly  I  and  perhaps  we  (hould  read, 

Thc£e  are  mad nvomen,  Tyrwhitt. 

'  Of  their  friends*  gift  T}  That  is,  given  them  by  their  friends. 

Johnson. 

*■■■         mine  own  device:"]  The  malfc  appears  to  have  been  de- 
^gn'd  by  Timon  to  furprife  hi^  gucits,    Johnson. 

""  ..  I  Lady. 


/ 
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I  Lai^»  *  My  lord,  you  take  us  eyen  at  the  beft». 

Ape'm^  ''Faufe,  for  the  worft  is  filthy ;  and  woulc} 
•    not  hold  -       •»  . 

Taking,  I  doubt  me.,    * 

Tim.^  Ladies,  th^re  is  an  idje  "banquet  attends  yoUt 
Picafe  yoy  to  difp6fcyourfelvM. 

All  Lad.  Moft  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tint.  Flavius,-^-. 

Flav.  My  lord. 

Ttm.  The  little  ^aftet  bring  me  hither. 

FUw.  Yes,  my  lord.' — More  jewels  yet ! 
There  is  no  cro^ng"  him  in  bis  huf^our ; 
:Elfe  I  fhbuld  tell  him,^Well,— i'faith,  I  Ihould, 
;Wh.eQ  all';^  fpent,  '  he'd  be  orpft'd  then,  aq  he  coul^t 
?Tis  pity,  bounty  ha4  not  *  eyes  behind ; 

•  My  /^</,— — — ]  This  anfwcr  feems  rather  to  belong;  to  oac 
pf  the  ladies.    It  was  probably  only  madcVi  L  }n  the  copy. 

JOUNSPK. 

In  the  old  copy  this  fpeech  is  given  to  the  i  Lord.  I  .^ve  ren" 
tured  to  change  it  to  the  i  hady^  as  the.  author  of  the  Re vifal,  afid 
Mr*  Edwards,  as  well  as  Dr.  Jobnfon;  conpur  in  the  emendadont 
There  may  not,  however,  be  fufficient  reafon*  for  the  change; 
efpecially  if  die  preceding  line,  **  I  am  to  thank  you  for  it,'*  be 
dddrelTea  to  the  lords  by  whom  this  mafcjue  appesirs  to  h^ve  bee^ 
fontrivcd.  Steevens; 
'  9  gv^n  Qi  fiyf  hfft,'^  Perhaps  we  ihould  read, 

^CvtX  at  thi  heft. 

So,  aaiir.  fc.vi,  •  . 

'  ^ytt  af  the  hfft.  TyawBlTT. 

Tak^  us  ettnn  at  the  hefi^  I  believei  m^ans,  you  have  feen  the 
<beii:  wc  can  iio.  They  are  fuppofed  to  be  h>r^  dapcers,  and  tkere« 
fore  theie  is  no  Inipropriety  in  fuch  a  coafeOion.    Steevsns. 

»  •.,-«.,,^ heU  he  cicoft'd  then^  if  he  could  :\  The  poet  docs  not 

mean  here,  that  he  would .  be  ctofid  in  humour,  but  that  be 
would  have  his  hand  cro/s^d  with  n»oney,  if  he  .could.  He  is 
plaving  on  the  word,  and  alluding  tf>  our  old  i&lver  penny,  ufod 
Deroire  K.  Edward  the  lirft'stime,  which  had  a  ^r^  on  thercverfs 
mr^  9  areafe.  that  it  might  be  mcu-e  easily  broke  into  halves  and 
quarters,  balf-pence  and  farthings.'  From  this  penny,  and  other 
pieces,  was  oar  common  expreffion  derived,  I  have  not  a  crofs 
sicut  me ;  i.  e.  not  a  piece  of  money.     Theobald. 

-eyes  hchind;]  To  fee  the  miferics  that  are  following 


her.    Johnson. 


That 


TIMON'oP    ATHENS;        34, 

^^hat  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  J  for  his  mind. 

(^Exity  and  returns  with  the  c(jlketm 

1  horL  *  Where  be  our  men  ? 
^erv*  Here,  my  lord,  in  readinefs. 

2  hord:  Our  horfes.  - 
^im.  O  my  friends,  I  have  aoe  word 

Tp  iay  to  you  :•— Look  you,  my  good  lord,  I  muflt 
Intreat  you,  honour  me  fo  much,  as  ♦  to^ 
Advance  this  jewel ;  accept^  and .  wear  it,  kind  my 
.   ,  lord. 

1  Lord.  I  am  fo  far  already  in  j^our  gifts,— 
JQI.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

^erv^  My  lord,   there  are  certain  nobles  of  the 
.    '  fenate 

Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  vifit  you; 
'    JVw.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Ftei.  I^befeech  your  honour, 
Vouchfafe  me  a  word ;  it  does  concern  you  near. 

Tim.  Near  ?  why  then  another  time  Til  hear  thee  : 
I  pr'ythee,  let  us  be  provided 
Xo  Ihew  them  entertainment, . 
'  plan).  l4fideJ]I  fcarce  know  how. 

»  •  Enter  another  Sefvant. 

2  Serri).  May  it  pleafe  your  honour,  lord  Lucius; 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  prefented  to  you 
Four  milk-white  horfes,  trapt  in  filver. 

Tim.  I  ihall  accept  them  fairly  :  let  the  prefents 
Be  worthily  entertained,— How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

3 for  his  mind]  For  noblenefs  of  foul.    Johnson. 


Advance  this  jewel;  -        -* 
To  prefer  it ;  to  raife  it  to  honour  by  wearing  it.    Johnson. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  third  Servant. 


5  Serv.  Pleafe  you,  my  lord,  that  honourable  gent 
jllerlian,  lord  Lucullusi  entreats  your  company 'to^ 
morrow  to  hunt  with  him  j  and  has  fent  your  honour 
two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

Tim,  ril  hunt  with  him ;  And  let  them  be  received, 
Not  without  fair  reward. 

f 

Fkn).  [_yiftde.J  What  will  this  come  to  ? 
He  comnrahds  Us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts^ 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer.-r- 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purfe  ;  or  yield  me  this, 
To  Ihew  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wilhes  good  ; 
His  promifes  fly  fo  beyond  his  ftate, 
,That  what  he  fpeaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
Por  every  word ;  he  is  fo  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  intereft  for't ;  his  land's  put  to  their  book?. 
Well,  'would  I  were  gently  put  out  pf  office, 
Before  I  were  forc'd  out  I 
riappier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  tq  feed. 
Than  fuch  that  do  even  enemies  exceed^ 
1  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  ^Exif. 

Tim.  You  do  you^felves  much  wrong,  yqii  bate 
too  much 
Of  your  own  merits  : — Here,  my  lord  ;  a  trifle  of 
our  love. 

2  Lord.  *  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will 
receive  it.    ' 

3  Lord.  O^  he  is  the  very  foul  of  bounty ! 
Tim.  And  now  I  remember,  my  lord,  you  gave 

Qood  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courfer 
I  rode  on  :  it  is  yours,  becaufe  you  lik'd  it. 

2  Lord.  O,  I  befeech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord, 
Jn  that. 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord ;  I  know, 
no  man 
'Can  juftly  praife,  but  what  be  does  affedt : 

I  weigli 
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1  weigh  my  friend's  affeftion  with  mine  own  ^ 
^  I  tell  you  true.     PU  call  on  you. 

M  Lords.  Oy  none  fo  welcome. 

Tim.  I  take  all  and  your  feveral  vifitatio'nsi 
So  kind  to  hearty  *  *tis  not  enough  to  give ; 
Methinks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends^. 
And  ne'er  be  weary. — Alcibiades, 
Thou  art  a  foldier,  therefore  feldom  rich,    . 
It  comes  in  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thy  livirig^ 
Is  *mongft  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  haflr 
Lie  in  a  pitched  field. 

yllc.  *  In  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

%  Lord.  We  are  fo  virtuoufly  bound, — -* 

Tim.  And  fo  am  I  to  you. 

n  Lord.  So  infinite  endeared, — 

Tim.  All  to  you  K — Lights !  more  lights. 

I  Lord.  The  beft  of  happinefs. 
Honour,    and  fortunesl,   keep  with  you,  -  lord  Ti- 
mon  !— 

^im.  Ready  for  his  friends. 

lExepM  Aldbiadesy  Lords/ ^c^ 

*  //<»7/j;^«s«*r'a^.—]  The  other  modern  editions:    ' 

I'll  tell  you.-  '  John  sow, 

*  ■  *// J  tu>f  enough  to  gi*ve ;  • 

Methinks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms — — .] 
*rhu8  the  paffage  flood  in  all  editions  before  Hamner's,  wljo  re- 
flored  my  thanks.     Johnson. 

I  have  difplaced  the  words  inferted  by  fir  T.  Hanmer.  Whnt 
I  have  already  given,  fays  Timon,  is  not  fiifficient  on'  the  occa- 
fioa :  Methinks  I  could  deal  kingdoms,  i.  e.  I  could  difpenfe 
them  on  every  fide  with  an  ungrudging  diilribution.  like  that  with 
which  I  Could  deal  out  cards.     Steevens. 

*  r  defiled  land^ ]    This  is  the  old  reading,  which  apria- 

remly  depends  on  a  very  low  quibble.     Alcibiades  is  told,  that 
his  eftate  lies  in  a  pitch'd  field,     liow  pitchy  as  Falftaff  (ays',  doth 

•  defile.  Alcibiades  therefore  replies,  that  his  eftate  lies  in  ^dqfiUd 
land.  This,  as  it  happened,  was  not  underftood,  and  all  the  edi- 
tors publiflied : 

Idefyland^ .     Johnson, 

^  '  •^i^'f^'f''- 1  ^•®-  allgoodwifties,  orallhappinefstoyoa. 

So,  Macbeth:  ^^  ' 

•*  Mtoali:\    STE£Vfiifs» 

Apmt 


L. 
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Apeni.  What  a  eoil's  here ! 

♦  Serving  of  becks,  arid  jutting  out  of  bums ! 

*  I  doubt,  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  fums 
I'hat  are  given  for  *em.    Friendfliip's  full  of  dregs  S 
Methinks5  falfe  hearts  ihduld  never  have  found  Iegs« 

*  ■'•■''■. 

♦  Serving  of  lech  y  ]  This  nonfenfe  fliould  be  read: 

Scrring  of  hecks^  . 

from  the  Frenchy^rr^,  to  join  cloTe  together.  •  A  metaphor  takd 
from  the  billing  of  pigeons.     War  bur  ton. 

The  commentator  conceives  beck  to  mean- the /tf0«/i&  or  x\\thtai^ 
after  the  French,  hecj  whereas  it  lileans  a  falutation  made  with  the 
head.    So  Milton :       . 

**  Nods  and  hech^  and  wreathed  fmilcs." 
loferve  a  hecky  is  to  offer  a  falutation.     Johnsoh.  ^ 

To  ferve  a  iecky  means ^  I  believe^  to  pay  a  courtly  obedience  to  a 
nod.     Thus,  m  t he  Diath  of  Robert  Earl  of  HuniingtoH^  l6oi  i 

**  And  with  a  low  heck 

**  Prevent  a  (harp  check.'*. 
Again,  in  The  Flay  of  the  Four  F%  1569  : 

**  Then  1 10  every  foul  again. 

"  Did  give  a  *«/them  to  re^n." 
In  Merry  Tricks  or  Ramzalley^  1 6  r  i ,  1  find  the  fame  word  : 

^*  I  had  my  winks,  my  becks^  treads  on  the  toe." 
Agsun,  in  Heywood's  Rape  ofLucrece^  1630: 

*^  wanton  looks, 

**  And  privy  becks ^  favouring  incoatineiice#'' 
Again,  in  Lylly's  Woman  in  the  Moon^   1-597  : 

^*  And  he  that  with  a  beck  controuls  the  beavens.'^ 
It  happens  then  that  the  word  beck  has  no  lefs  thatf  four  diftin^l!  £g^ 
nifications.  In  Drayton's  FolyoJbion^  it  is  enumerated  among  the 
appellations  oi  fmall  Jlr earns  of  Water,  In  Shakcfpeare's  Antoit^ 
and  Cleopatra^  it  has  its  common  meaning—^tf  fign  of  iwoiiat'm 
made  ^  the  hand.  In  Timon^  it  appears  to  denote  a  bowy  and  la 
Lylly^  play,  a  nod  of  dignity  or  command^  as  well  as  in  M»i^ 
und  Sylla^  1 594  : 

**  Yea  Sylla  with  a  beck  conld  break  thy  neck.** 
Aj^iOy  in  the  interlude  of  ^acob  and  Efauj  1  $68 : 

•*  For  what,  O  Lord,  is  fo  podible  to  man^s  judgment 

«  Which  thou  canft  not  whh  a  beck  perform  incontinent? 

Steevens. 
See  Surrey's  Poems,  p#  29  : 

**  And  with  a  hecke  full  lowe  he  bowed  at  her  fecte." 

Tyrwhitt. 

'  I  doubt ^  'whether  their  legs  &c.]  He  .plays  upon  the  word  Ug^ 
h  fignifies  a  limb  and  a  bwi^  or  atl  ofobeifance*    Johnson. 

y  '    TbU5 
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* 

iThus  honeft  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  Courtises'. 

Ttm.  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  fulleji^ 
1  would  be  good  to  thee. 

jfyem^  No/  1^11  nothing :  for^ 
If  I  ihould  be  bribed  too,  there  wouid  be  none'  left 
To  rail  upon  thee ;    and  then  thou  would'ft  fin  tfeef 

fafter. 
'irhprfgiv'ft  fo.long,  Timoti,  *  I  fear  me^  thott 
^  Wilt  give  away  thy felf  in  paper  fliortly  :       * 
tVhat  need  thefe  feafts,  pomps^  and  vain-^glofies  ? 

Tim.  Nay, 
If  you  begin  to  tail  once  on  fociefy, 
1  am  fworn,  riot  to  give  regard  to  you. 
Farewel  ;^  and  come  with  better  mufick.  ^JSxiim 

Apem.  So;— • 
Thou  wilt  not  hear  me  noW, — tho\i  ihalt  nc*  theti,'  l^ff 

lock 
^Thy  heaven  from  thee.     O,  that  mfen^s  <:ars  ihoul4- 

be  . 

To  counfel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery  f  ££i//v 

^   — <ii      I/earmiy  thon 

Wilt  give  a<vjay  tbyfcjf  In  1^^  Jhirty  :'\  *      .    ,. 

J.  e.  be  ruined  by  his  fefciirities  ehrered  iflto.  But  ttiis  ferfeisflkt.' 
and  relilhes  very  little  of  the  fait  in  Apemantufs's  <5thcr  i^i&td^isj 
TVelhduldrcad? 


'    '  •    gi*ve  ofvji^  thy  felf  in  fVOfpCT  fhortly. 
i.  e.  in  pcrfon ;   thy  prbper  felf.     This  latter  is  an  espre'ffoil  'rf 
6ur  author^s  in  the  Tempcfl :  -  ' 

"  And  cv*h  withr  ftrch  Hke  valour  mtn  hatig  and,dr6iv^ 
**  Thtir proper fchves^*    WARBiH^TidN 
Hanmer  tcads  very  plaufiibly : 
■■  — thou 

fnitgivfov^aytiyfelf  in  perpciftxvtm,     JohnsoW". 
1  am  fatisfied  with  Dr.  Warburton*s  cxpianatioil  of  the  tcxf^ 
feut  cannot  concur  in  his  emendation.     Steevens, 
'  Thyijia%^n — ]  The  pleatfure  of  being  Mattered,    jfoHiw>N.' 
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■ 

4  • 

"••■•■*  « 

A  publick  place  in  the  city. 

Enter  a  Senator. 

'•  "  .  .    .  .   •  .     i 

&».  And  late,  five  thoufand  to  Varro ;    arid  td 
Ifidore, 
He  owe^  nine  thoufand; — befides  my  former  funt. 
Which  itiakes  it  five  arid  twenty. — Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  wa'iie  ?  It  cannot  hold ;  it  will  not. 
If  I  want  gold,  ileal  but  a  beggar's  dog. 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold  : 
If  I  would  fell  my  horfe,  arid  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  horfe  to  Timop, 
*  Afk  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me,  ftraight, 
.And  able  horfes :  '  No  porter  at  his  gate ; 

But- 

* 

•  In  old  editions : 

jij^  nothing;  ginfe  it  him^  it  foals  mijltaight 

tiXk  ahle  horfe, ] 

;•*  If  I  want  gold  (fays  the  fenator)  let  me  fteal  a  beggar's  dog,  and 
give  it  Timon,  the  dog  coins  megolJ.'  If  1  would  fell  my  horjiy 
and  bad  a  mind  to  buy  ten  better  inftead  of  him ;  why,  I  need  but 
give  my  horfe  to  Timon,  to  gain  this  point ;  and  it  prefently, fetches 
me  an  horfe^^  But  is  that  gaining  the  point  j)ropos'd  ?  The  firfl 
folio  reads,  lefs  corruptly  than  the  modern  impreflions  : 

And  alle  horfes. 

Which  reading,  joined  to  the  reafonmg  of  tie  paflage,  gave  me 
the  hint  for  this  emendation.     Theobald. 

Inftead  of  ten  horfes  the  old  copy  reads  twenty.  The  paflage 
ivhich  Theobald  would  alter,  means  only  this.  If  I giveniy  horfe 
to  Timon^  it  immediately  foals ^  and  not  only  produces  more,  hut  able 
horfes.  The  fame  conftrudtion  occurs  in  Much  ado  about  Nothing : 
««  .-_aitd  men  arc  oi\ly  turned  into  tOngue,  and  trim  ones  too.* 

Ste£vsks. 

•  — —  Ko  porter  at  his  gate  j . 

But  rather  one  that  f mile Sj  and ^ ill  invites^ 

I  imagine  that  a  line  is  loft  here,  in  which  the  behaviour  of  a  furly 

porter  v^as  defcKbed.    Johnson. 

Thcrf 
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But  rather  one  that  finilcs,  and  ftill  invites 
All  that  pafs  by.     It  cannot  hold ;  '  no  reafoa 
Can  found  his  date  in  fafety.-— Caphis,  ho ! 
Caphis,  1  fay ! 

Enter  Caphis. 

Caph.  Here,  fir ;  What  is  your  pleafure  ? 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,   and  hafte  you  to  lord 
Timon ; 
Importune  him  for  my  monies;  be  not  ceasM* 
With  flight  denial ;  nor  then  filenc*d  %  When— 
Commend  me  to  your  mqfter''^znd  the  cap 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus : — ^but  tell  him,  firrah. 

There  is  no  occafioti  to  fuppofe  the  lofs  of  a  line.  Stemnefs  was 
the  chara6teriftic  of  a  porter^  There  appeared  at  KilUngworth 
caflle,  '*  VL  porter^  tall  of  parfon,  big  of  Um,  And ^earn  of  couuti^ 
mnmsJ*    Farmer.. 

■  fio  reafon 

Can  {outid  his ^ate  in/afety,"""^'} 
The  fuppofed  meatimg  of  this  itiuft  be,  JV!»  rea/oftf  hyfounJing^ 
fathoming)  or  trying,  hisJlaie^c^vifiXid\tfafe»     But  as  the  words 
iland,  they  imply,  that  no  reafon  can  i^itly  found  bisftate*  I  read 
thus: 

■  no  reafon 

Can  found  hisfiaie  infafety.'"'''^ 
Reafon  cannot  find  his  fortune  to  have  znyfafe  or  ioX\A  foundation. 
^   The  types  of  the  firft  printer  of  this  play  were  io  worn  and  de-  . 
faced,  that/and/are  not  always  to  be  difUnguiflied.    JoHiiso:r« 

*  ■  ■  .  he  not  ceas'd]  i.e.  ftoppM*  So,  in  Claudius  Tiberius 
NerOf   1607  : 

"  Why  fhould  Tiberius*  liberty  be  ceafed.** 
Again,  m  Xht  F'aliant  Weichman^   1615: 

*♦  pity  thy  people's  wrongs, 

**  And  ceafe  the  clamours  both  of  old  and  young." 
Again,  in  Warner's  Alhion*s  England^  x6o2,  b.  v.  ch.  28  : 

**  By  war  the  queen  that  was,  did  ceqfe  her  hufband's  tni« 
gic  reign^** 
Again,  in  Holin(b^,  p.  643  :   *^The  king  defiring  them  to  ce^$ 
their  people.**    Steevens. 

*  '^'^^nor  x\ittifiUnc*d^  — *  ]  The  old  copy  reads — vjhen. 

Stssveks* 
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My  ufes  cry  to  me,  I  muft  ferve  my  turn 

Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  times  are  paft/ 

And  my  reliances  on  his  fraftcd  dates  , 

Has  fmit  my  credit :  I  love,  and  honour  him ; 

But  muft  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger  i 

Immediate  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 

Muft  not  be  toft  and  turn'd  to  me  in  words. 

But  find  fupply  immediate.     Get  you  gone : . 

Put  on  a  moft  importunate  afpedt, 

A  vifage  of  demand ;  for,  I  do  fe^r. 

When  every  feather  flicks  in  his  own  wing, 

Lord  Timon  will  be  left  ^  naked  gull  \ 

*  Which  flafhes  now  a  phoenix.     Get  you  gone. 

Caph,  I  go,  fir. 

Sen.  I  gOy  fir  ?■— ®  take  the  bonds  along  with  youy 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Caph.  I  will,  fir. 

Sen.  Go.      ,  '  [Exemii 

♦  »a  naiedgull^']  h  gull  is  a-bird  a»  femarkable  for  the  po- 
rerty  of  ita  feathers,  as  a  phoenix  is  fuppofed  to  be  for  the  rich- 
nefs  of  its  pi umage.     S t  ££  v £.m  s . 

*  Which  j?tf^«  &c.]  i^^/c^,  the  pronoun  relative,  relating^ ttr 
things^  is  frequently  ufed,  as  in  this  inftance,  by  Shakefpeare,  m- 
ftead  of  ivho^  the  pronou^i  relative,  applied  tofer/dus,  Theufo' 
of  the  former  iaftead  of  the  latter  id  (Wl  preferved  irk  the  Lord'^ 
prayer,    Stkevens. 

^  "'  take  the  ionds  along  'whhyou^ 
^^nd  hanfe  the  dates  in.*  Come.] 
Certainly,  ever  fince  bonds  were  given,  the  date  was  put  in  vihtn' 
the  bond  was  entered  inta:  and  thcfc  bonds  Timop  had  already 
given,  and  the  time  limited  for  their  payment  was  lapfed.  The 
Senator's  charge  to  his  fervant  muft  be  to  the  tenour  ae  I  have 
amended  the. text ;  Take  good  notice  of  the  dates,  for  the  better 
computation  of  the  interefl:  due  upon  them.    Theobald. 

Theobald's  emendation  may  be  fupported  by  the  following  in-' 
fence  in  Macbeth : 

^*  Htavc  theirs,  thcmfslveB,  aad  what  i«  theirs,  incmpi*\ 

SXEEVENS. 
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S  C  E  N  £    Hi 

Tlmon^s  halL  • 

Enter  Fldvius,  with  many  hills  ift  his  hand* 

■^  Flav.  No  care,  no  flop  !   fo  fenfelefs  of  expentfCj^ 
That  be  will  neither  know  how  to  mainj:ain  it, 
Nor  ceafe  his  flow  of  riot ;  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him ;  nor  refunies  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue ;  ^  Never  mind 
Was  to  be  fo  unwife,  to  be  fo  kind. 
What  fliall  be  done  ?  He  will  not  heat,  'till  feel  t 
i  miift  be  round  with  him^  now  he  comes  from  hunt* 
ing. 

Enter  CaphiSy  with  the  fert ants  ofljidore  and  J^arro* 

%c>  fye,  fy^9  fy^' 

C(tf>h.  '  Good  evfcn,  Varro :  What^ 

You 

^  *  '  Ke^er  mind 

t  Was  to  lefo  unrjoife^  to  te/o  kind.'] 

Nothing  can  be  worfe,  or  more  obfcurely  exprcflTed  *  and  dl  for 
the  fake  of  a  wtetched  rhimc.     To  make  it  fenfe  and  grammar,  it 
iOiould  be  fupplied  thu6  : 
"""^  Never  mind 
.  Was  [made]  to  hefo  umjoife^  [m  order]  to  lefo  kind* 

i.Ci  Nature^  in  order  to  make  a  profufe  mind,  nerer  before  en* 
dowed  any  man  with  fo  large  a  fliare  of  folly.     War  burton. 

Of  this  mode  of  expreflion,  converfation  affords  many  examples : 
*'  Iwas'ahv.ays  to  be  blamed,  whateve^happened*"  *'  I  am  in 
the  lottery,  but  J  was  always  to  draw  blanks/'    JoHN'so>f. 

*  Qoode*vcnj  Varro: — ' — ]  It  is  obfervable,  ih^t  ih\s  good  even* 
ing\^  before  dinner  ;  for  Timon  tells  Alcibiadcs,  that  they  will  go 
forth  again  asfoon  as  dinnef^s  done^  which  may  prove  that  by  dinner 
Our  author  meant  not  the  ccena  of  ancient  times,  but  the  mid-day*s 
tepali.  1  do  not  fuppofe  the  pafiage  corrupt:  fucb inadvertencies 
neither  author  nor  editor  can  efcape. 

There  is  another  remark  to  be  made.  Varro  and  Ifidore  fink  a 
&W  lines  afterwards  into  the  fervants  of  Varro  and  Ilidore.   Whe- 

A  a  »  ther 


356        tiMON    OF    ATHENS. 

You  come  for  money  ? 

Far.  Is*t  not  your  bufinefe  too  ? 

Caph.  It  is ;—  And  your's  too,  Ifidore  ? 

Iftd*  It  is  fo. 

Caph.  '\yould  we  were  all  difcharg'd  ! 

Far.  I  fear  it. 

Caph.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enter  Timon^  Akibtade^^  &?r.  ' 

7ifn.  So  foon  as  dinner's  done,  we'll  forth  again, 
My  Alcibiades.— With  me  ?  What  is  your  will? 

iTheypreJint  their  bills. 

Caph.  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

71m.  Dues  ?  Whence  are  you  ? 

Cci^h.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  mv  fteward. 
,  Caph.  Pleafe  it  your  lordihip,  he  hath  put  me  off 
To  the  fucceflion^  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  matter  is  awak'd  by  great  occafion. 
To  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  prays  you, 

« 

ther  fervants,  in  our  author's  time,  togk  the  names  of  their  maf- 

tersy  I  know  not.     Perhaps  it  is  a  flip  of  negligence,     Johnson* 

In  the  old  copy  it  flands  :  Enter  Caphis^  Ifidore^  and  Farro^ 

St££V£NS. 

Goodeven^  or,  as  it  is  fometimes  lefs  accurately  written,  Goti 
deny  was  the  ufual  falutation  from  noon^  the  moment  that  Good 
morrow  became  improper.  This  appears  plainly  from  the  follow* 
ing  paflage.     Roimo  and  Juliet^  adt  II.  fc.  ir : 

**  Ntirfe.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen* 

**  Mcrcutio.  God  yt  good  deny  fair  gentlewoman. 

**  Nur,  1%  It.  good  dent 

**  Merc.  *Tis  no  lefs  I  tell  you ;  for  the hand  of  the 

dial  is  now  upon  •  •  •  .  noon.''*       '  , 

So,  in  Hamlet's  greeting  to  Marcellus,  A&  I.  fccne  i.  Sir  T. 
Hanmer  and  Dr.  Warburton,  not  being  aware,  I  preAime,  of  this 
wide  fenfe  o(  Good  eve n^  have  altered  it  to  Good  morning ;  without 
any  neceiTity,  ^as  from  the  courfe  of  the  incidents,  precedent  and 
fubie^juent,  the  day  may  well  be  fuppofed  to  be  turned  of  no&n. 

'      Tyrwhitt* 

That 
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That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'll  fuit  % 
In  giving  him  his  right. 

Tim.  Mine  honefi  friend, 
I  pr*y.thee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Caph.  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

jT/w.  Contain  thyfelf,  good  friend. 

Far.  One  Varro's  fervant,  my  good  lord,— 

I/id.  From  Ifi^ore ;  , 

He  humbly  prays  your  fpeedy  payment, — 

Capb.    If  you  did  know,   my  lord,  my  matter's 
wants,—* 

Far.  'Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  fix  weeks, 
Andpaft.— 

Ifid.  Your  fteward  puts  me  off,  my  lord ;  and  I 
Am  fent  exprefsly  to  your  lordlhip, 

Tim*  Give  me  breath  : — 
I  do  befeech  you,  good  niy  lords,  keep  on ; 

^Exeunt  AkibiadeSj  &?^r. 
rU  wait  upon  you  inftantly. — Come  hither,  pray  you. 

[To  Flavius. 
How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encountered,   : 
With  clamorous  demands  of  broken  bonds  ', 
And  the  detention  of  long-fince-due  debts, 
Againft  my  honour  ? 

Flav.  Pleafe  you,  gentlemen. 
The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  bufinefe : 
Your  importunacy  ceafe,  'till  after  dinner; 
That  I  may  make  his  lordfhip  underftand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim.    Do  fo,  my  friends  ;    See  them  well  enter- 
tai  n'd .  [Exit  Timon. 

Flav.  Pray  draw  near.  [Exit  Flavins. 

*  Thai  with  your  other  nphle  parts  ym*n  fuit  ^']  i.e.  that  you  will 
behave  on  this  occafion  in  a  manner  confiftent  wiA  your  other  no- 
ble qualities.    Steevens. 

*  —<?/ broken  honds^\  The  firft  folio  reads  : 

^'-'^  of  Mt\  hroken  bonds.     Steevens. 

A  a  3  Enter 


r^   '  ' 
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*  Enter  JpemantuSy  and  a  FooL 

Caph.  Stay,  ftay,  here  comes  the  fopl  with  Ap(> 
mantus;  '        , 

JLct*s  have  fome  fport  with  'cm. 

Far*.  Hang  him,  he'll  abufe  \J5. 

IJid.  A  plague  upon  him^  dog ! 

Far.  How  doft,  fool  ? 

jipem,  Doft  dialogue  with  thy  Ihadow  ? 

Far.  I  fpeak.  not  to  thee, 

'Jpem.  No,  'tis  to  thyfelf. — Gome  away, 

[To  theM, 

'  Iftd.  [To  Far."]  There's  the  fool  hangs  on  yout 
back  already. 

Jpem.  No,  thou  ftand'ft  fingle,  thou  art  notonliim 
yet. 

Caph>  Whereas  the  fool  now  ? 

Jpem,  He  laft  aflcM  the  queftion.     '  Poor  rogues, 
jftnd  ufurers'  men  !  bawds  between  gold  and  want ! 

*  Enter  Jlfemanius^  and  a  FooW] ,  I  fufpe£l  fome  fcene  to  be  loft, 
in  which  the  entrance  of  the  fool,  and  the  page  that  follows  him, 
iva»  prepared  by  fome  introdudbfj  dialogue,  in  which  the  audience 
ivas  intbrmed  that  they  were  the  fool  and  page  of  Phrynia,  Ti« 
fnandra,  or,  fome  other  courtefan,  upon  the  knowledge  of  which 
depends  th€^  greater  part  of  the  enfuing  jocularity.     Johnson. 

3  Poor  rogufs^  and  ufurer^*  men !  bawdsy  &c.]    This  is  faid  fo 
abruptly,  .that  I  am  inclined  to  think  it.niifplaced)  and  would  ret 
jgula^e  the^p^ffage  thus : 
.      .   ;     Gaph.  Where* s  the  fool  nirjj? 

Apem.  He  lafi  ajk^ d  the  quejiion^ 
AD*  Whqt  are.'Vie^  Apemautusf- 
Apem.  AJfes. 
AU.  Wloyf 

Apem.  That  you  ajk  mc  'vohaf  you  are,  and  do  not  how 

yottrfehcs.     Poor  rogues ^   and  ufurers*  men !    haFi\jds  hitmen 

gold  and  ^uoant  I     Speak^  &c.    »  ^ 

Thus  every  word  will  have  its  proper  place.     It  is  likely  that 

jhe  paflage  tranfpofed  was  forgot  in  the  copy,  and  inferted  in  the 

inargln,  perhaps  a  little  befide  the  proper  place,  which  the  tran? 

; ,     ' ..  .  ...    fcriber 
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-    jSl,  What  ,are  wc,  Apcmanttis  ? 

/tpefft.  Afles. 

Jill.  Why? 
;    jipem.  That  you  alk  me,  what  ycni  are,  and  do  not 
know  yourfelves. — Speak  to  'em,  fool. . 

Fool.  How  do  you,  gentlemen  ? 

j4lL  Granaercies,  good  fool :  How  does  your  mifi- 
trefs  ? 

Fad.  *  She's  e'en  fetting  on  water  to  fcald  fuch 
chickeBS.5is  you  are,  ^  'Would,  we  could  fee  you  at 
Cprimh. 

^pem*  Good!  gramercy.^ 

# 

Enier  Page. 
Fool.  I>oo]c  you,  here  comes  xpy  mailer's  page  *• 

j^iber  wanting  either  fkill  or  care  to  obferTe,  wrote  it  where  it 
pow  ilands.   Johnson. 

*  She^s  ^en  fetting  on  'water  to  fcald  &c.]  The  old  name  for  the 
(difeafegot  at  Corinth  was  the  hrennlng^  and  a  fenfe  of  fcaUing  is 
one  of  Its  firft  fymptotns.     Johnson. 

The  fame  thought  appears  in  the  Old  Law ^  by  Maffinger:  . 

u  look  fiarboird 

♦*  As  if  they  camp  from  C\ipid*s/caliil/ig  houfe." 

Steevens, 

'  *  Would  we  could  fee  you  at  Corinth.'\  A  cant  nalne  for  a  bawdy -^ 

houfe,  I  fuppofe,  frwn  the  diffolutencfs  of  that  ancient  Greek 

city;  of  which  Alexander  ab  Alexandre  has  thcfe  words  :    *'Co- 

RINTHI y»/rr  milleprojiituta  in  templo  F'enrrh  ajjul-ic^  dcgercy  fe*  /'»- 

Jlamrnata  lihidlne  quaftui  mcretricio  aperam  daw  cf  vetut  facrorum 

ntinijlra  ^ea famulart folebanty     Milton,  in  \\^^  yipnlogy  for Smec^ 

tymnuuSf  fays  ;  •'  Or  learching  for  me  at  the  B  )rLiellos,  where,  it 

,  may  be,  he  has  lofl  himfeiff  and  raps  up,  without  piiy,  the  iage 

and  rheumatic  old  prelatefs,  with  all  her  young  Corl?iibian  laity, 

to  enquire  for  fuch  a  one.     Warburton. 

*  my  matter's /^Tg'r.]  In  the  firft  paiTage  the  Fooi  fpeaks  of  , 

his  mafier^  in  the  fecond  of  Kismijlr^s.  In  the  old  copy  it  is  maf' 
ter  inboth.plac^.  It  fliduld  rather,  perhaps,  be  ml/irefs'm  both, 
^6  it  is  in  a  following  and  a  preceding  pafTage  : 

**  'All.  How  does  your  mi/irifsf*^ 

**  Fool.  *Bfy  mijlrtfs  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool." 

.    .     .      . '  Steevens. 

A  a  4  Tagt. 
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Page.  [To  the  FooL^  Why,  how  now,  captain  ? 
what  do  you  in  this  wife  company  ? — How  doft  thou, 
Apemantus  ? 

jipem.  'Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth  that  I 
might  anfwer  thee  profitably. 

Pa^e.  Pr^ythee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  fuper- 
fcription  of  thefe  letters;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

/ipem.  Can'ft  not  read  ? 

Page.  No. 
'  jipem.  There  will  little  learning  die  then,  thatday 
thou  arthang'd.     This  is  to  lord  Timon;  this  to 
Alcibiades.     Go ;    thou  waft  born  a  baflard,  and 
though  die  a  bawd. 

Pa^e.  Thou  waft  whelp*d  a  dog ;  and  thou  (halt 
famim,  a  dog's  death.     Anfwer  not,*  I  am  gone/ 

Apem.  Even  fo,  thou  out^run'ft  grace. 
Fool,  I  will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timon's,  * 

FaoL  Will  you  Jeave  rpe  there  ? 

Apem.  If  Timon  ftay  at  home.— r-Ypu  three  feryje 
three  ufurers  ? 

All.  Ay  ;  'would  they  ferv'd  us ! 

Apem.  So  would  I, — as  good  a  trick  as  ever  hang- 
Uian  ferv'd  thief. 

Fool.  Are  you  three  ufurers'  men  ?  ^ 

Alh  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think,  no  ufurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his  fer- 
vant :  My  miftrefs  is  one,  and  1  am  her  fool.  When 
men  come  to  borrow  of  your  matters,  they  approach 
fadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they  enter  my  maf- 
ter's  houfe  merrily,  and  go  away  fadly ;  The  reafon 
of  this? 

Var.  I  could  render  one. 

Apem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a 
whore-mafter,  and  a  knave ;  which  notwithftanding, 
thou  flialt  be  no  lefs  efteemed. 

^r.  What  is  a  whore-mafter,  fool  ? 

fool.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  foxnethiqg  like 

'thee, 
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thee,  Tis  a  fpirit :  fometime,  it  appears  like  a  lord  ; 
fometime^  like  a  lawyer ;  fometime,  like  a  philofo* 
pher,  with  two  ilones  more  than's  ^ artificial  one: 
He  is  very  often  like  a  knight ;  and^  generally,  in  all 
ihapesy  that  man  go^s  up  and  down  in^  from  four« 
fcore  to  thirteen,  this  fpirit  walks  iq. 

Far.  Thou  art  pot  altogether  a  fool. 

Fool  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wife  man :  as  mucli 
foolery  as  I  have,  fo  much  wit  thou  lack'ft.     , 

Apem.  That  anfwer  might  have  become  Apemantus« 

Ml  Afide,  afide ;  here  comes  lord  Timon. 

Re-enfer  Thnon,  andfiavius. 

jfpem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  con^e. 

Fool.  I  do  not  always  follow, lover,  elder  brother, 
and  woman ;  foQietime,  the  philofopber.  . 
^  Fiav.  Pray  you,  walk  near ;  V\l  fpeak  with  you 
ai^on.  ^Exeunt  Apemantu$^  an4  Fod. 

Ttm.  You  make  me  marvel :  Wherefoi:e,  ere  this 
time. 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  ftate  before  me ; 
.That  I  might  fo  have  rated  my  expence. 
As  I  had  leave  of  means  ? 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me,  '  * 

At  many  leifures  I  proposed,  v       .        { 

Tim.  Go  to  : 
Perchance,  fome  fingle  vantages  you  took. 
When  my  indifpofition  put  you  back ; 

7  ^^ifis  artificiahfu  :^  Meaning  the  celebrated  philofoplex^a 
ftone,  Tvhich  was  in  thofe  times  much  talked  of.  Sir  Thomas 
Smith  was  one  of  thofe  who  lofl  confiderable  fums  in  feeking  of  It, 

JOHNSOV. 

Sir  Richard  Steele  was  one  of  the  lafl  eminent  men  who  enter- 
tapped  hopes  of  being  fuccefsful  in  this  purfuit.    His  laboratoiy 
yn,s  at  Poplar,  a  village  near  London,  and  is  now  converted  into  a 
garden  houfe*    Steevens* 

Aiid 
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jAnd'tbat  aMptnqfs-'piadeyourmij^il^e^.  . 
.^Tfevis'tp  excufeyburfclft   ; 
:    .^lijfci.  Omy  g6odjord !.     .    .    ,  ^ 
jJVjtitiany  tune*  I  hronghtin  my  ^tfcpunts, 
iai4  them  ^foare.  y t>u. ;  you  would  throw  the,m  off^ 
And  fay,  you  found' tbem  in  mine  honcfty. 
When,  for  foriie. trifling  prefent^  you  have  bi.d  ngc 
^etura  fo  much,  I  have  ihoofcmy.  head,  and  w^ptj 
Yea,  'gainft  the  authority  of;  man wi:^, .  pray 'd  you 
.To'^feQid  )t>ur  hand  more  clofe;:  1  did  endure 
Not  feldom,  »nor  no.  ilight  x:h€;^lf i;.  wh^n  I  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  eftate, , 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  ^dear-lovM  lord, 
^Though  you  hear  now,  3'^et  now's  too  late  a  timej 
The  greateft  o€  yout  having  iaclds:a.'balf 
•To  pay  your  prefent  debts.       • 

llT/w,  Let  all  my  land  be  fold.      • 
^' •  JPJtrh.  'Tis  all  engiig'd,  fome  fofficited  aud.gonc  j 
•And  what  remSibs  will  hardly  flop  the  mouth 
'Of  prefent  dues  :  the  future  come^apace  : 
What  fliall  defend  the  interim  ?  '  and  at  length 
JHk>w  go€§  ouV  fecfcohlng  I  •  : 

»  j„aile  your  mtj^iftir^  So  thp  orlgIi)|Jt    The  later  cditionj 

l^ve  all :  ,,.,.. 

•"-^made  yon  miniver    JoifNSONr 
The  conftruftion  is  i^^ And  made  tJmt  unapinefs ytfur  minifier* 
I  '  i  •  .  MAJiONE. 

*•  Though  you  }^e9r..iit^l^A9  late^  yef  fufv/sa  time  ;]  i.e.  Though 
it  be  now  too  late  to  retrieve  your  former  forcunes,  yet  it  is  not  too 
Jate  to  prevent  by  the  afliHance  of  your  friends,  your  future  mife- 
ries. .  ,Had  the  Oxford  editor  underffood  the  fenfc  He  would  no^ 
,  have  altered  the  text  to, 

T/jcugbyou  hear  nie  noWy  yet  ^^tuV  foff  lati  a  time; ' 

Warburtok. 
I  ttint  Hanrtier  right,  and  Jiave  received  his  emendation-. 

Johnson* 
*  a;tj  at  length    • 

How  goes  our  reckoning  ?]        *  '  - 

Tills  fteward  talks  very  wildly..  The  lord  indeed  might  have  aikcd, 
what  a  lord  feldom  knows  i 
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^im.  To  Lacedsemon  did  my  land  extend. 

Flav.  *  O  my  good  lord,  th^  world  is  but  a  word  ; 
Were  it  all  yours,  to  give  it  in  d*bfeath,  - 

How  quickly  were  it  gone.? 

^im.  You  tell  me  true.  '    :  '  \ 

Flav.  If  you  fufpeft  my  hufbatidty,  of  falfhbdd^  - ' 
Call  me  before  the  cxadeft  auditors,  -       -  '*' 

And  fet  me  on  the  proof.     So  the  gods  blefs  me, 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  oppreft  / 

With  riotous. feeders '  j  When  our  vaults  have  \vept 
With  drunken  fpilth  of  wine  J  when  every  room 
Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray 'd  with  minftrelfyj 
I  have  retir'd  me  to  *  a  wafteful  cock,  • :    x  . 

'       Anjl 

Hovo  goes  avf  recloning  f 
Btic  ibit  Dteward  waa  too.  well  tatigfed  ia  th«  matter,  I  vimtAd  rtti 
therefore : 

Hold  gpod  our  reckoning  ?         • 
The  Oxford  editor  would  appropriate  tfjis  Emendation  to  himfclf, 
jjy  altering  it  jto  ^fl*)^^  ^Otf^.     WARBtJRTON.  *       ■'-  x  . 

It  is  ^pttlmoh  enough,  and  the  commentator  knows  it  is  com- 
jnon  to- propoCe  intprrogatively,  that  of  which  neither  the  ^pc»ker 
lipr  the  heater  has^  any  doubt.  The  prefent  reading  may  thereiose 
itand.     Johnson. 

^  O  my  good  lord^  tlfe  HUofU  is  hut  a  .wTorfd ;  ]  The  folio  reads  : . . 
^^^~^but «  word; 
And  this  is  the  right.     The  mea.mng  is,  as  the  world  itfelf  may  he 
^omprifed  in  a  word,  you  might  give  it  away  in  a  breath. 
.  •  '  Wauburton- 

3  iriih  riotous  feeders; — ]  Feeders  are  fervants^  whofe  low 
dct^auchenes  -are  pra(Jtlfed  in  the  offices  of  a  houfe.  Sep  a  note  on 
Antony  and  Oeopatra J  ad  HI.  fc.  xi:  *'  »— — one  who  looks  on 
SeedefsJ^^  It  appears  that  what  we  now  call  t^ffices^  were  anciently 
C2\\h:i  houfes  o}'  office*  So,  in  Chaucer*s  Clerhs  Tale^  late  edit, 
T.  8140: 

**  Hou/cs  cf^ce  ftiiffed  with  plentiee 

•*  Ther  raayll:  thou  fee  of  deinteous  vittaille." 

Steevsits,  . 
♦        '  a  n^japcful  cock^  i.  e.  a  cockloft^  a  garret.    And  ^wajfe* 
ful  cocky  fignifies  a  garret  lying  in  wafte,  negleded,  put  to  no  ufc, 

«    ''  Hanmer. 

ilanmer's  explanation  is  received  by  Dr.  Warburton,  yet  I  think 
Aem  both  apparently  miliaken.    A  "Jtajieful  cock  is  a  cock  or  pipe 
L.  wiih 
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And  fet  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tifn.  Pr'ythe^,  no  more. 

FJav.  Heavens,  have  I  faid,  the  bounty  of  this 
lord ! 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  ilaves,  and  peafants, 
This  night  englytted  !  Who  is  not  Timon's  ? 
What  heart,  head,  fword,  force,  means,  but  is  lord 

Timon's  ? 
Great  Timon*s,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon's  ? 
Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  praifoj 
The  breath  is  gone  whereor  this  praife  is  made : 
vpeaft-won,  faft-loft ;  one  cloud  of  winter  fiiowers, 
Yhefe  flies  are  couch'd, 

Tim*  Come,  fermon  me  no  further  : 
No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  paft  my  heart  * ; 
Unwifely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given* 
Why  dofl;  thou  weep  ?    Can'ft  thou  the  conference 

lack. 
To  think  I  fliall  lack  friends  ?  Secure  thy  heart; 
If  I  would  broach  the  vcflels  of  my  love, 

with'a  turning  ftopplc  running  to  V3afle*  In  this  fenfe,  both  the 
teriTTs  have  their  ulual  meaning ;  but  1  know  not  that  cock  is  ever 
ufed  for  cockloft^  or  ijoa/leful  for  lying  in  wafte^  or  that  lying  in 
wafte  ts  at  all  a  phrafe:    Johnson. 

Whatever  be  the  meaning  of  the  prefent  paffage,  it  is  certaip, 
that  lying  in  nvajfe  is  flill  a  very  common  pbrafe.    Farmer. 

A  ixjafteful  cock  is  what  we  now  call  a  *wa/lepipei  a  pipe  which' 
is  continually  running,  and  tKereby  prevents  the  overflpw  of  cif- 
terns  and  other  refervoir?,  by  carrying  off  their  fuperfluous  watert 
This  circumftance  fervcd  to  keep  the  idea  of  Timon*s  unceafin^ 
prodigality  in  the  mind  of  the  fteward,  while  its  remotenefs  from 
the  fcenes  of  luxury  within  the  houfe^  was  fayourable  to  meditar 
•tion.    CotLiNS. 

*  No  villainous  bounty  yet  hathpajl  wy  h^art ; 
Xfmuifely^  not  igfwhly^  have  Igiven*2 
Every  reader  muft  rejoice  in  this  circumftance  of  comfort  which 
prefents  itfelf  to  Timon,  who,  although  beggar*d  through  want  of 
"  prudence,  confoles  himfelf  with  refle^Hon  that  his  ruin  was  not 
•  brought  on  by  the  purfuit  of  guilty  plcafurea.    Ste£V£ns» 

Aud 
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•  And  try  the  argument  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men,  and  men's  fortunes,  could  I  frankly  ufe. 
As  1  can  bid  thee  fpeak. 

Flav.  Affurance  blefs  your  thoughts ! 

Tim.  And,  in  fome  fort,  thefe  wants  of  mine  are 
crownM, 
That  I  account  them  bleffings ;  for  by  thefe 
Shall  I  try  friends :  You  Ihall  perceive,  how  you 
Miftake  my  fortunes ;  I  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 
Within  there, — Flaminius !  Servilius !     . 

Enter  Flamtnius,  Servilius ,  and  other  Servants. 

Serv.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Tim.  I  will  difpatch  you  fcverally, — ^You,  to  lord 
Lucius, 
To  lord  LucuUus  you  ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day,— You,  to  Sempronius,— 
Commend  me  to  their  loves ;  and,  I  am  proud,  fay. 
That  my  occafipns  have  found  time  to  ufe  them 
Toward  a  fupply  of  money  2  let  the  requeft 
Be  fifty  talents. 

Flam.  As  you  have  faid,  my  lord, 
Flofv.  Lord  Lucius,  and  Lucullus  ?  hum  !— 
Tim*  Go  you,  fir,  to  the  fenators,        [To  FJavius. 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  date's  beft  health,  I  have 
Deferv'd  this  hearing)  bid  'em  fend  o'  the  inftant 
*A  thoufand  talents  to  me. 
Flav.  I  have  been  bold, 
(For  that  ^  I  knew  it  the  moft  general  way) 

♦  And  try  the  arguments-—]  Arguments  for  natures. 

Warbu&ton* 

How  arguments  (hould  ftand  for  natures  I  do  not  fee.  But  the 
licentioufnefs  of  our  author  forces  us  often  upon  far  fetched  expo* 
fitions.  Arguments  may  mean  contents^  as  the  arguments  of  a  book  ; 
Qs  iox  evUences  zndi  proofs.    Johnson. 

^  -— /  kne^M  it  the  moji  gen'ral  w^]  General  is  not  fpeedy,  but 
^empeniious^  the  way  to  tiy  numy  at  a  time.    Johnson* 

To 
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To  thejHi  to  ufe  your  figjtiet,  and  your  name ; 
But  they  do  ftake  their  hc?ids,  and  I  am  Kerc 
Ko  richer  in  feturn. 

JV/».  Is't  true  ?  can't  be? 
.   JPhv*  They  anfwer,  in  a  joint  arid  corporate  voice,* 
That  now  they  are  at  fall^  want  treafure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would  ;  are  forry — you  are  honour- 
able,-— 
But  yet  they  could  have  wifli'd-r-they  know  not — 
Something  hath  been  amifs-^a  noljle  nature 
May  catch    ^  wrench^— would  all  were  well — 'tis 

And  fo,  '  intending  other  ferious  matters. 
After  diftafteful  looks,  *  and  thefe  hard  fra<9:ions, 
With  certain  '  half-caps,  arid  »  cold-moving  Hodg^ 
tthey  froze  me  into  lilence. 

*  Intending]  is  regar dingy  turning  their. notice  to  other  things. 

,  Johnson* 

To  intend  znd  to^  attend  had  anciently  the  fame  meaning.    S<$ 
an  the  Spanifh  Curate  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher: 

**  Good  fir,  //ff^«^/ this  bufinefs."      $TEEVBifSr 
So,  xnWitSy  Fits^  and  Fancies  J  &c,   159^;: 

*'  Tell  this  man  that  I  am  going  to  dinner  to  iny  lord  maior^ 
and  that  I  can  not  now  intend  his  tittle-tattle." 
Again,  in  Pafquil's  Night-Cap^  a  poem,  1625  : 
^*  For  we  have  many  fecret  ways  to  fj:ifcnd, 
**  Which  are  not  fit  our  hufcands  iliould  intend.^* 

Malone, 
^  "^andthcfe  hard  fractions,}  An  equivocal  allufion  to  fraiSlion^ 
in  decimal  arithmetic.   So  Flavius  had,  like  Litrlcwit,  in  Barthth 
lofne^'Fair^  a  conceit  left  in  his  mifery.     War  bur r  ok. 

This  is,  I  think,  no  conceit  in  the  head  of  Flavins,  who,  hj 
fraHions^  means  broken  hints,  interrupted  fentences,  abrupt  remarks; 

Johnson. 
«  half -caps  j''--^'\  A  half -cap  is  a  cap  flightly  moved,  not 

put  off!    Johnson. 

*  cold-moving  ;Wi,]  All  the  editions  exhibit  thefe  as  two 

diftim^  adjed^ives,  to  the  prejudice  of  the  author's  meaning  ;  but 
they  muft  be  joined  by  a  hyphen,  and  make  a  compound  adjec- 
tive out  of  a  fubftantivc  and  a  particle,  and  then  we  have  the  true 
fenfe  of  the  place ;  'cold-motving^  cold-pronjohng  ;  nods  fo  difcou- 
raging,  that  they  chilled  the  very  ardor  of  our  petition,  ^tvAfrojoe 
us  into  ilcTice.    Theobald. 

Tim, 
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97^.  You  gods  reward  them  !— 
I  pr^ythee,  man,  look  cheerly  :  Thefe  old  fellows 
^  Have  their  i-ngratitude  in  them  hereditary  :  ' 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  'tis  cold,  it  feldom  flows  ; 
^Tis  lack  of  kinJfy  warmthy  they  are  tiot  kind ; 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  toward  earth. 
Is  fafhion'd  for  the  journey,  dull,  and  heavy  ^.— ^* 
Go  to  Ventidius, — Pr'ythee,  be  not  fad. 
Thou  art  true,  and  honeft ;  ingenuoufly  I  fpeak^    . 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee : — Ventidius  lately 
BuryM  his  father  ;  by  whofc  death,  he's  ftepp*d 
Into  a  great  eftate  :  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprifon'd,  and  in  fcarcity  of  friends,^ 
I  clear'd  him  with  five  talents ;  Greet  him  from  me  ^ 
Bid  him  fuppofe,  fome  good'neceffity  *  ,      ^ 

Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remcmber'df 
Widh  thofe  fiive  talents :— thait  liad,  give   it  thcf* 

fellows 
To  whoth  'tis  inftarit  due.     Ne'er  fpeak,  or  thiiik,- 
That  Timon's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  fink. 

Flav*  ^  I  would,    I  could  not  tblnk  it ;-   Thit 
thought  is  bounty's  foe  ; 
Being  *  free  itfelf,  it  thinks  all  others  fo.    .  {Exeunt^ 

3  Ha'Vf^fhezr  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary :]  HtretUtaiy^  fi>rby 
l^atural  conditution*  But  fume  diiteinpers  of  natural  coailkuiio^ 
ieiog  called  hcreditttry,  he  calls  their  ingratitude  fo. 

♦  And  nature^  as  it  grtnvs  again'  finxyard  earthy 
h  fafhion  d  for  the  journey^  dull  and  hea'Vy,'^^'^ 

the  fame  thought  occurs  in  Jbe  Wififor  a:  Month  of  Beaujmoal^ 

and  Fletcher : 

**  Befide,  the  fair  fouVs  old  too y  it  gro^Ms  covetous^^ 

*'  U^ichjhei^s  all  honour  is  dirpar ted  from  us^ 

**  And  ive  are  earth  again, ^^  STEEVBKa.- ' 

*  ^Woidd  I  could  not : ]  The  original  edition  has,. 

I<woutd^  J  eauld  not  think  itj  that  thou^bt^  ^, 
It  has  been  changed,  to  mend  the  numbers,  without  aiirtiorrry*  ' 

Johnson. 

*  Frse^l  U  Jiieralf  aot  ^rfimonlous.     JoHNSOif.* 

7  ACT 
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ACT    III.       SCENE      I. 

LmcuUus^s  houfe  in  Athens. 

Ftaminm  waiting.    Enter  a  Servant  to  him. 

Serv.  I  have  told  toy  lard  of  you,  he  h  coming 
down  to  you. 

Flam.  I  thank  you,  fir. 

Enter  Lucuttus^ 

$erv.  Hcrc*s^  my  k>rd# 

LucuU  t-i^.]  One  of  lord  Tiifion's  men  ?  a  gift, 
I  warrant.  Why,  this  hits  right ;  I  dreamt  of  a 
iilver  bafon  and  ewer  to-night,  Fijmiinius,  honeft 
Flatoinius ;  you  are  vefy  rcfpedhrely  ^  welcome,  fir. 
—Fill  me  fome  wine.-^And  how  does  that  honour-* 
able,  complete,  free-^hearted  gemleman  of  Athens, 
thy  very  bountiful  goiod  lord  and  mafter  ? 

Flam.  His  health  is  well,  fir. 

LucuL  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  fir: 
And  what  haft  thou  there  under  thy  cloak^  pretty 
Flaminius  > 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  fir; 
which,  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your 
honour  to  fupply ;  who,  having  great  and  inftant 
occafion  to  ufe  fifty  talents,  hath  fent  to  your  lord- 
ihip  to  furniih  him ;  nothing  doubting  your  prefent 
'  aififtance  therein. 

LmcuL  La,  la,  la,  la,— -nothing  doubting  fays  he  ? 
alas,  good  lord  !  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he 
would  not  keep  fo  good  a  houfe.     Many  a  time  and 

*•  Befides,  'tis  too  rcffeSlive^  flee.'*    St^evens. 

often 
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often  I  ha'  din'd  with  hiiti,  and  told  him  oii't ;  and 
come  again  to  fupper  to  him,  of  purpofe  to  have  him 
fpend  lefs :  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no  counfel, 
take  no  warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man  has 
his  fault,  and  honefty  is  his ;  I  ha*  told  him  on't, 
but  I  could  never  get  him  from't. 

\  *  - 

Rs-enter  firvanty  with  wine. 

Serv.  Plcafe  your  lordlhip,  here  is  the  wine. 

LucuL  Flaminius,  I  have  noted  thee  al\yays  wifet 
Here's  to  thee. 

Flam.  Your  lordihip  fpeaks  your  pleafiire. 

Lucid.  I  have  obferv'd  thee  always  for  a  towardly 
prompt  fpirit, — give  thee  thy  due, — and  drie  that 
knows  what  belongs  to  reafon ;  and  canft  ufe  the 
time  well,  if  the  time  ufe  thee  well  :  gbod  parts  in 
thee. — Get  you  gone  firrah*  [Tb  the  Servant^  who 
£oes  outJ] — Draw  nearer,  honeft  Tlaminius.  Thy 
lord's  a  bountiful  gentleman  :  l^ut  thou  art  wife ; 
and  thou  know'ft  well  enough,  although  thou 
com'ft  to  me,  that  this  is  ho  time  to  lend  money  j 
cfpecially  upon  bare  friendfliip,  without  fecurity. 
Here's  three  folidares  *  for  thee ;  good  boy,  wink 
at  me,  and  fay,  thou  faw'ft  me  liot.  Fare  thee 
well. 

Flafn.  Is't  poffible,  the  world  ihould  fo  much  differ ; 
*  And  we  alive,  that  liv'd  ?  Fly,  damned  bafenefs^ 
To  him  that  worlhips  thee.  [Throwing  the  money  away:, 

LucuL  Ha  !  Now  I  fee,  thou  art  a  fool,  and  fit  for 
thy  mafter.  [Exit  LucuUusi 

Flam.  May  thefe  add  to  the  number  that  may 
fcald  thee ! 

.  ■  '    .   .    ..  ■       ■'  . 

>  ^^three  folidares — ]  I  believe  tnis  coin  is  from  the  mint  of 
the  poet*    St^eyens. 

*  And<we  alivey  that  li*v*dt'^-'']  i.  e*  And  we  who  w^re  alive 
then,  alive  now*    As  much  as  to  fay,  injh  Jhort  a  time. 

Wars  v&  TON* 

Vol*  VIIL  B  b  \M 
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L^t  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation  '•^' ;• 
Thou  difeafeof  a  friend,  and  not  hitnfelf!  ^ 
Has/riendlhip  fuch  a  faint  an3  milky  heart,"  ^ 
*  It  turns  in  lefs  than  two  nights  ?  0  you  gods, 
I  feel  my  mafter's  paffion  !*  This  flave;  '- j-  • 
Unto  his  honour  ^,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him  : 
Why  Ihould  it  thrive,  and*  turn  to  nutriment. 
When  he  is  turned  to  i)oif<>n?  ^ 

O,  may  difeafes  only  work  ubbn't  F   ^      -'<     ' 
And,  when  he's  fick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of 

*  nature    ,   , 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power  ' 

To  expel  ficknefs,  but  prolong  his  hour !        [£r//. 

S     C     E     N.    ,E       II, 

:         ■  ApuUkk  fireet.       :^    ' 
*  Enter' Lucius y  with  three ftrangers.  - 

Luc.  Who,  the  lord  Timbn?  heis  my  very  good 
friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman*. 

..      •'     :        .       *;     •      •  ;..        i. .  f.  J    ..  '    _ 

;  3  Letmohen  coi^,h  thy  damnntlgn^']  Perhaps  the  jpoet  s^^ca 
to  the  punifhment  inflicted  oii  M,  AquUi'uaby  MuhndjlAs.'  In 
Hlxt  ShepheriTs  Calendar^  however,  li^zarus ,  declares  him fdf  to 
have  feen  in  hell  *^  a  great  number  of  wid&  cauidt^n's^mdkettks, 
fuU.of  boyling  lead  a(tid;i)ylc,; with ojhpr hot .inefiii^  jmp^^,  in  the 
which  were  plunged  and  dipped  the  covetous  men  and  womeD| 
for  to  fjiVfiU  and  rejplenifh  them  of  their  mfatjiate  covetife.**    , 

"'■'''  >-■•'.::  Stee'veW. 

♦  litMtva  in  Up  than  H^o  nights  f — }  Alluding  to  theiitf-iLOf^  or 
i^cefcenceQfmilk»  f  Jo^Nsdi^f..  •  -,.      j        ;  \  '>^ 

' '  Unto  his  honour — ]  Thus  the  old  copy.  What  Flapimus  fi^ms 
to  mean  is, — This  flavc  (to  the  honour  of  his  character)  has,  &c« 
The  moder;i  editors  jread,  unto  this  hour^  which  may  be  right. 

?,  -^^nufture]  The  common  copies  read  «^?/«rif.    The  egien* 
flation  is  fir  T,  Hanmcr*»r    JoRirsoif.  <  ■     " 

Of  nature  is  fqrely  the  mcjft  exprcffivi^  r^adhig,     Flatniiin]9<oii^ 
£der5  tltat  notrhnent  which  Lucullus  had  for  a  length  of  time 
received  9t  Timon's  table,  as  cooftituting  a  great  part  of^l^is^ani« 
,  joat  fyftetn,    St££V£Ks. 
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1  Stran.  ^  We  know  him  for  no  lefs,  though  we 
X  are  but  ftrangei^s  to  him.-   But-  I  can  tell  you  one 

thing,  my  lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  common  ru* 
mours,  now  lord  Timon^s  happy  hours  are  done  and 
paft,'  and  his  eftate  flirinks  from  him. 

Ike.  Fye,  no,  do  hot  believe  it ;  he  cannot  want 
for  money.  ' 

2  Strdn.  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that,  not 
long  ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord  Lucallus, 
to  borrow  fo  many  talents  ^  ;  nay,  tirg'd  extremely 
ftxr'tj  and  Ihew'd  what  neceffity  belonged  to't,  and 
yet  was  deny^d.  * 

IjiCm  How  ? . 

2-  Stran.  I  tell  you,  deny^d,  my  lord. 

hue.  What  a  ftrange  cafe  was  that  ?  now,  before 
the  gods,  I  am  alham^d  on't.  Deny'd  that  honour^ 
ab]e  man  ?  there  was  very  little  honour  fhewM  inY* 
For  my  own -part,  L  muft  needs  confefs^  i^  have  re- 
ceived fome  fmall  kindnefles  from  himj  as  money, 
plate,'  jewels,  and  fuch  Uke  trifles,  nothing  com- 
paring to  his;  ^  yet,  had  he  miftook  him,  and  fenc 

i« 

'  We  know  him  for  no  lefs^-^"]  That  is,  wtf  Inovj  him  by  report 
to  be  no  lefs  than  you  reprefent  him,  though  we  are  firangers  to  Jiis 
perfoD.    Johnson. 

•  *  ^f^to  Iforrefuo  ,fo  many  laknts ;— ]  Such  is  the  reading  of  the 
old  copy-.  Tb^-  nKKlern  editors  read  arbitrarily,  Jifty  talents.  So 
Many \%^not  an^  uncommoa  colloquial  expreffion  for  an  indefinitp 
tiUQiber.    /iirhc  firanger  might  »ot  know  the  exac^  fum. 

■.     •  -;'.....,.  ,        StEEVEN<.  * 

t  m^yit  had  be  midook  him^  andfent  to  w^,— —  ]  We  fliQUld 
refi'd, .-  '^^   -T.:  . .    ^ .  •    .     ,      . 

-15^''.  miflookM  him^ 

i,  e.  overkxd^f  negleded  to  fend  to  him.    Warjurton, 
1  rather  read,  yet  hod  he  not  mijiook  him^  andfent  to  me. 

i      ■-•       '  TOHNSON'. 

Mr,  Edwards  propofes  to  read,  yet  had  he  mifled  him.     Luciua 

har^^juft  declared  that  be  had  had  fewer  prefents  from  Timon, 

than  Lucullus  had  received,  who  therefore  ought  to  have  been 

>  tbeiirflto  afEftium,     Yet,  fays  he,  had  Timon  miJlook  him^  or 

o^boked  thar<»rj5jumftant;c>  andfent  to  nic,  I  lhouId.;not  have 

B  b  a  to 
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to  me,  I  fhould  ne'er  have  deny*d  his  occafion  fo 
many  talents. 

Enter  ServlUus. 

Sef.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder's  my  lord ;  I  have 
fvveat  to  fee  his  honour. — My  honoured  lord, — 

[To  Lucius. 

Luc.  Servilius !  you  are  kindly  met,  fir.  Fare 
thee  well : — Commend  me  to  thy  honourable-vir- 
tuous lord,  my  very  exquifite  friend. 

Ser.  May  it  pleafe  your  honour,    my  lord  hath 
fent— - 

Luc.  Ha  !  what  hath  he  fent  ?  I  am  To  much  en- 
dear'd  to  that  lord ;  he's  ever  fending ;  How  Ihall 
I  thank  him,  think'ft  thou  ?  And  what  has  he  fent 
now  ? 

Ser.  He  has  only  fent  his  prefent  occafion  now, 
my  lord  ;  requefting  your  lordfliip  to  fupply  his  in- 
ftant  ufe  with  fo  many  talents  '. 

Luc.  I  know,  his  lordfliip  is  but  merry  with  me ; 
He  cannot  want  fifty-five  hundred  talents. 

Ser.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  lefs,  my  lord. 
*  If  his  occafion  were  not  virtuous, 

•  "^'withfo  many  talents*']  Such  again  is  the  reading  with 
which  the  old  copy  fupplies  us.  Probably  the  exaft  number  of 
the  talents  'wanted  \V2i%  not  exprefsly  fet  down  by  Shakefpeare.  If 
this  was  the  cafe,  the  player  who  reprefented  the  chani6ler  fpoke 
of  the  Hrfl  number  that  was  uppermoft  in  his  mind ;  and  the 
printer,  who  copied  from  the  playhoufe  books,  put  down  an  in- 
definite for  the  definite  fum,  which  remained  unfpecified.  '•The 
modern  editors  read  again  in  this  inflance,  ffty  talents*  Perhaps 
the  fervant  brought  a  note  with  him  which  he  tendered  to  L.u- 
cullus.    Steevens. 

*  If  his  occ4ifion  w^r^  a^/ virtuous,}  Virtuous^  for  ftrong,  forc- 
ible, prefling.    War  burton. 

The  meaning  may  more  naturally  be ;— — If  he  did  ndt  want  it 
for  a  good  ufe.     Johnson. 

Dr  Johnfon's  explication  is  certainly  right.— —We  had  before : 
*^  Some  ^<7^^ /2^£'£^£V  touches  his  friend."       Malone. 

2  I ihould 
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I  ihould  not  urge  it '  half  fo  faithfully. 

Tjuc.  Doft  thou  fpeak  ferioufly,'Servilius  ? 

Ser.  Upon  my  foul,  *tis  true,  fir, 

Ijuci  What  a  wicked  beaft  was  I,  to  disfurnilh 
myfelf  againft  fuch  a  good  time,  when  I  might 
have  Ihewn  myfelf  honourable  ?  how  unluckily  it 
happened,  -*  that  I  Ihould  purchafe  the  day  before 
for  a  little  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour  ? — 
Servilius,  now  before  the  gods,  I  am  not  able  to 
do't ;  the  more  beaft,  I  fay  : — I  was  fending  to  ufe 
lord  Timon  myfelf,  thefe  gentlemen  can  witnefs ; 
but  I  would  nor,  for  t^e  wealth  of  Athens,  I  had 
done  it  now.  Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good 
lordlhip ;  and,  I  hope,  his  honour  will  conceive 
the  faireft  of  me,  becaufe  I  have  no  power  to  be 
kind  :— And  tell  him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one 
of  my  greateft  afflictions,  fay,  that  I  cannot  plea- 
fute  fuch  an  honourable  gentleman.  Good  Servilius, 
will  you  befriend  me  fo  far,  as  to  ufe  my  own  words 
to  him  ? 

^*  -—halffo  faithfully.]  Faithfully,  for  fervently.  Therefore, 
without  more  ado,  the  Oxford  edipr  alters  the  text  to  fervently. 
But  he  might  have  feen,  that  Shakefpeare  yjXtdi  faithfully  for  fer- 
vently, as  in  the  former  part  of  the  fentence  he  had  ufed  v/r- 
tuous  for  forcible.     War  bur  ton. 

^  .-^that  IJhould  purchafe  the  day  hefore  for  a  little  part,  and 
yindo  a  great  deed  of  hbndur  f  ^]  Thbugh  there  is  a  feeraing  plau- 
iible  antithefis  in  the  terms,  I  am  very  well  aiTured  they  are  cor- 
rupt at  the  bottom.  For  a  little /^rr/  of  what  ?  Honour  is  the  only 
fubftantive  that  follows  in  the  fentence.  How  much  is  the  an- 
tithefis improved  by  the  fenfe  which  my  emendation  gives  ? 
*'  That  I  fliould  pufchafe  for  a  little  di%t^  and  undo  a  great  deal 
of  honour!"    Theobald, 

This  emendation  is  received,  like  all  others,  by  fir  T,  Han- 
mcr,  but  negledted  by  Dr.  Warburton.  I  think  Theobald  right 
in  fufpe^ting  a  corruption ;  nor  is'  his  emendation  injudicious, 
though  perhaps  we  miy  belter  read,  purchafe  the  day  hefore  for  a 
little  p^Lrk, '  Johnson. 

I  am  fatisfied  with  the  old  reading,  which  is  fufficiently  in  our 
author's  manner.  By  purchafing  what  brought  me  but  little  ho- 
nour, I  have  loft  the  more  honourable  opportunity  of  fupplying 
the  wants  of  my  friend.    Steevens. 

Bb3  Ser. 


^ 
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Ser.  Yes,  fir^I  fli^lL 

Luc.  rU  look  you  out  a  good  turn^  Servilivis,-- 

•       '    i'  .  f£ri/  Servita 

True,  as  you  faid,  Timon  is  flirunk,  indeed ; 
And  he,  that's  once  deny'd,  will  hardly  fpeed, 

•  ,     [Exit. 

1  Stran,  Do  you  obferve  this,  Hoftilius  ? 

2  Strang  Ay,  too  well. 

I  Stran.  Why,  this  is  the  world's  fport;.. 
And.juftof  the  fame  piece  is  every  *  flatterer's  foul. 
Who  can  call  him  his  friend,  .  . 

That  dips  in  the  fame  dtlh  ?  for,  in  xny  knowing, 
•  Timon  has  been  this  lord'^  father. 
And  kept. his  credit  with  his  purfe ; 
Supported  his  eftate  ;  nay,  Timon's  moqey.. 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages  :  He  ne'er  drinks, 
But  limon's  filVertread$:upon:his  lip; 
And  yet,  (O,  fee  th^  monftroufnefs  of  man* 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  Ihape!) 
He  does  deny  him,  Mh  refpcd  pf.his. 
What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggars* 

'  '^fiatterer* s  fpirit.]    This  18  Dr.  Warburton*6  emendation. 
The  other  editions  read,    ^ 

Why  this  is  the  <iwrWj  (bul ; 
Of  the  fame  piece  is  every  flatterer* $  {^icxt^ 
Mr.  Upton  has  not  unluckily  tranfpofed  the  two  final  words,  thus: 
JVIr;^  this  fs  the  ivorliTs  fport : 
Of  the  fame  fiice  is  ev*ry  flatterer* s  ibul.        ' 
The  pafTage  is  not  fo  obfcure  as  to  provoke  fo  much  Cpquiiy. 
This^  fays  he,  is  the  foul  or  fpirit  rf  the  world  :^  every  flatterer 
plays  the  fame  game,    makes  Jport  with  the  confidence  of  bis 
friend,    Johnson. 

I  have  adopted  Upton's  tranfpoiition  rather  than  Dr»  Warbur* 
ton's  alteration.    Steevens.  •         . 

*  — in  rejheil  ofhis^  ]  i.  e.  conCdering  Timon's  claim  for  what 
hej^iks.    War  BUR  TON. 

—  in  refpeB  of  his^'\  That  is,'  in  reffeH  of  i^/j  fortune,  what  Lu- 
cius denies  to  Timon  is  in  proportion  to  what  Lucius  poffdTeS) 

lefs  than  the  ufual  alms  given  by  good  men  to  beggars* 

Johnson. 
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3  Stran.  Religion  gfoans  at  It, 

I  Stran.  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  tafted  Timon  in  ray  life. 
Nor  came  aity  of  his  bounties  over  me, 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend  ;  yet,  I  proteft. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illuftrious  virtue. 
And  hopoujable  carriage, 
Had  his  neceflity  made  ufe  of  me, 
^  I  would  Jiave  put  my  wealth  into  donation  % 
And  the  beft  half  ihould  have  returned  to  him. 
So  much  I  love  his  heart :  But,  I  perceive. 
Men  muft  learn  now  with  pity  to  difpenfe; 
For  policy  fits  above  confcience./  [ExeunU 

^  IiaouJdhave  put  my  «Mealth  into  donation,         ,  •^  • 
And  the  heft  half  Jbould  have  retum'd  to  hitn^ 
Hanmer  reads, 

/  nx)0Uld  hai;efut  ^y  ivealth-  into  partition, 
utnd  the  heft  half  Jbould  ha^ve  attornM  to  him* 
Dr.  Warburtoh,  receives  attort^d*    Thfe  only  difficulty  is  in  the 
wordV^/ffn/V,"  which,  iim:e  he  had  received  nothing  from  him, 
cannot  \i&  uisd  but  in  a  very  low  and  licentious  meaning*  ,  [ 

ToHlfSt)N. 

•  Had  his  necejfity  made  ufe  ofme^  1  would  have  put  my  fortuhe 
into  a  condition  to  he  alienated^  and  the  heft  half  of  what  /  had  gained 
-  ^fi\f^  ^  received  front  others^  Jhould  have  found  its  way  t4f  him. 
Either  fuch  licentious  exposition  muft  be  allowed,  or  the  palTage 
remain  in  obfcurity,  as  fome  readers  may  not  chufe  to  receive 
Hanmer's  emendation. 
'    Thereis;,  however,  fuch  a  word  as  attorned.    See  Holinfhed's 

Reign  pf  K.  Richard  II.  p.  481  :  '* they  plainly  told  htm 

they  would  not  atturtu  to  him,  nor  be  under  his  jurifdi^tion,  &c.*' 
The   following  lines  in  Hamlet,  adt  11.  fciL  perfuade  me  that 
'  my  explanatioa  of--/»]f  «7y  wealth,  into  donationr^  is  vciy  doi^bt- 
ful:  ' 

**  Put  your  dread  pleafures  more  into  command 

*'  Than  to  entreaty.'* 
Again,  ia  Cymheline,  a£t  III.  fc.  iv  : 

**  And  mad'ft  me  put  into  contempt  the  fuits 

**  Of  princely  fellows,  &c.'* 
Perhaps  the  ftranger  means  to  fay,  I  would  have  treated  my  wealth 
as  a  prefent  originally  received  from  him,  and  on  this  occafion 
have  return'd  him  the  half  of  that  whole  for  which  I  fuppofed  my- 
ielf  to  be  indebted  to  his  bounty.    St££v£ns. 

Bb4  SCENE 
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SCENE      III, 

Sempronius's  Houfe. 
Enter  Sempronius,  with  a  Servant  df  'J^mot^s. 

Sent.  Muft  he  needs  trouble  ipe  in't  ?  Hum !  'Bovg 
all  others? 
He  might  have  try*d  lord  Lucius,  or  Lucullus ; 
And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  redeemed  from  prifon ;  All  thefe 
Owe  their  eftates  unto  him, 

Serv.  My  lord, 
I  They  haye  all  been  touch'd^j  and  found  \)afc  mci 

tal ;  for 
They  have  all  deny'd  him  ? 

Sent.  How  !  have  they  deny M  him  ? 
Has  Ventidius  apd  Lucullus  deny'd  him  ? 
And  does  he  fend  to  me  ?  Three  ?  hum  ! — r-  » 
It  fhews  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  him, 
Muft  I  be  his  laft  refuge  ?  '  His  friends,  liKe  phy^ 

ficians. 
Thrive,  give  him  over ;  Muft  I  take  the  cure  upon 
me  ? 

He 

9  They  have  all  been  touch'd,— ]  That  is,  trledf  alluding  to  the 
touchjione*    Johnson, 

*  — '.         his  friends  like  phyjtcians 
Thriv'd,  gi*ue  him  overfl 
I  have  reftored  this  old  reading,  onl^  amending  the  pointing, 
which  was  faulty,    Mr.  Pope^  fufpe<Sting  the  phrafe,  has  fubfh* 
tuted  three  in  the  room  of  thrlv^dy  and  fo  difarmed  the  poet's  fa- 
tire.     Phy ficians  thrived  is  no  more  than  phyficians  grown  rich: 
Only  the  adjedive  paflive  of  this  verb,  indeed,  is  not  fo  common 
in  ufe ;  and  yet  it  is  a  familiar  expreilion,  to  this  day,  to  fay,  Svck 
a  one  is  well  thriven  an  his  trade*     Theobald.        ' 
The  original  reading  is, 

his  friends^  (UJiCphyJicians). 

Thrive,  give  him  ever  :^ 
which  Theobald  has  mifreprefented.    Hanmer  reads,  <ryV,  plau- 
fibly  enough.     Inftead  of  three  propofed  by  Mr.  Pope,  I  fliouW 
read  thrice.    But  perhaps  the  old  reading  is  the  true.     Johnson. 

Pcif 
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He  has  much  difgracM  me  in't ;  I  am  angry  at  him. 

That  might  have  known  my  place :  I  fee  no  fenfe  for't. 

But  his  occaiions  might  have  woo*d  me  firft ; 

For,  in  my  confcience,  I  was  the  firft  man 

That  eVr  receivM  gift  from  liim : 

And  does  he  think  fo  backwardly  of  me  now. 

That  I'll  requite  it  laft  ?  No : 

So  it  may  prove  an  argument  of  laughter 

To  the  reft,  and  I  'mongft  lords  be  thought  a  fooU 

I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  fiim. 

He  had  fent  to  me  firft,  but  for  my  mind's  fake  ; 

'  I  had  fuch  a  courage  to  do  him  good.     But  now 

return, 
And  with  their  faint  reply  this  anfwer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  ftiall  not  know  my  coin. 

[JSr/V. 
Serv*  Excellent !   *  Your  lordihip's  a  goodly  vil- 

Perhaps  we  ihould  read— ^ivV.    They  give  him  overjhriv^d ; 
fhsLt  18,  freparedfor  immediate  death  lyjbrift*    Tyrwhitt* 

Perhaps  the  following  .paflage  in  Webfter's  Dutchefs  ofMdIfy  \% 
|jie  beft  comment  after  all : 

««  Phyficians  thus 

**  With  their  hands  full  of  motuy^  \x{e  to  give  o*er 
**  Their  patients." 
The  paf&ge  will  then  mean  :-^i— ^^  His  friends,  like  phyficians, 
thrive  by  his  bounty  and  fees,  and  either  relinqui/b^  and  forfake 
him  J  or  i^ve  his  cafe  up  as  defperate."    To  give  over  in  the  Tarn-* 
ing  of  the  Shrew  has  no  reference  to  the  irremediable  condition  of  a 
patient,  but  fimply  means  to  leave,  to  forfake,  to  quit : 
*'  And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you 
**  To  give  you  over  at  this  firft  encounter, 
**  Unlcfs  you  will  accompany  me  thither."     Stbevbhs. 
'  I  had  fuch  a  courage'^']  Such  an  ardour,  fuch  an  eager  defire« 

Johnson. 
*  Excellent^  &c.]  I  fuppofe  the  former  part  of  this  ipeech  to 
have  been  originally  written  in  verfe,  as  well  as  the  latter ;  though 
the  players  having  printed  it  as  profe  (omitting  feveral  fyl« 
lables  neceiTary  to  the  metre)  it  cannot  now  be  reftored  Without 
fuch  additions  as  no  editor  is  at  liberty  to  iniert  in  the  text. 

Steevens, 

lain. 


S7« 
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lain.  *  The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he 
ihade  man  politick r  he  crofe'd  himfelf  by'trani  I 
cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end,  the  villainies  of  m^  * 
will  ftt  him  clear.  How  fairly;  this  lord  ftrives  4;oap. 
pear  foul?    ^  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked; 

'  — TJf  devil  knew  not  what  he  didy }    I  cannot  but  tliink 

tliat  the  negative  >w/  has  intrudeil  into  this  paiTage,  and  xhtrMa 
will  think  k>  too,  when  he  reads  Dr.  WaiiHuton's  explanation  of 
the  next  words.'    Johnson.  -  >•  •  ,  :i  ...  •   ' 

*  ♦ 'Will fet  him  clear *''-^']  Set  him  clear  does  not  mean  acquit 

iim  before  heaven;  for  then  the  devil mufk.he  fuppofed  to. bum 
ivhai  he  did :  but  it  ftgnifies  pCtzzle  him,  outdo  him  at  his  own 
weapons,    WARBUx^rdw.  '  j  i  .      .  ./  S... 

How  the  devil,  or  any  other  being,  (hould  be  fet  clear  by  be- 
ing puzzled  and  outdone^  the  commentator  has  not  explained. 
When  in  a  crowd  we  would  have  an  opening  made,  we  fay,  Stand 
clear y  that  is,  out  of  the 'wa^  of  dangeri  With- fome  affinity  to  this 
life,  though  not  without  great.  harfhueiiB,  to /^/ d^^r^  oiay.  be  to 
fet  afide.  But  I  believe  the  original  corruption  is  the  infertion  of 
the  negative,  which  was  obtruded  by  fome  tranfcriber,  who  fup- 
pofed crojjed  to  mean  thwarted^  when  it  meant,  exefnpted  from  evil. 
The  ufe  of  crojing^  by  way  of  protection  or  purification,  was  pro- 
'  bably  not  worn  out  in  Shakefpeafe's  time.  The-  fenfe  of  Jet  char 
is  now  eafy ;  he  has  no  longer  the  guilt-  of  tempting  man..  To 
crofs  hiraielf  rtay  mean, .  in  a  very,  familiar  feef©, /<?  clear  hisfcm^ 
to  get  out  cf  debt y  to  quit  his  reckoning4  tie- knew  not  ^ut^h/ti  Lejid^ 
may  mean,  he  knew  not  how! much  good  be  was.  doing  himfelf* 
There  is  then  no  need  ofemeodattoti.    JoHlfsoir. ,     » 

Perhaps  Dr.  Warburton's explanation  is  tbe  true  one.  Clear ya 
ah  adveib,  or  fo  ufed ;  and  Dr.  Johnfon's  Dftdtionary  obfervestbat 
to  fet  means,  in  Addifon,  to  embarrafs,  to  dUlref^,.  to.  perplex.— 
If  then  the  devil  made  men  politic,  he  has  thwarted  hLs  own  inte- 
^  refi:,  becaufethe  fuperiorcnnnii^ofmaQ  will  at  lafl  puzzle  hiffl> 
orbe  above  the  reach  of  his  temptations t  •  Toixet. 

5  — takes  virtMOXx^  copks  to  he  ^vicked;  Hke  thofe  &c.]  This  is  a 
reflexion  on  the  puritans  of  that  time*  Thefe-  people  were  then 
fet  upon  a  proje6k  of  new  modelling  the  eeclefiaftical  and  civil  go- 
vernment according  to  icripture  rules  and  examples ;  which  makes 
him  fay,  that  under  zeai  for  the  word  of  God,  they  'ivouUfetwhoU 
realms  on  fire.  So  Sempronius  pretended  to  that  warm  a£fe£Hon 
and  generous  jeal6ufy  ot  friendfliip,-that  is  affronted,  if  ^ny  other 
be  applied  to  before  it.  At. bell  theifimilitude  is  an  aukward 
oiie :  but  it  fitted  the  audience^  thougb  dot  tYxeJpeaker. 

...,'./..         Warburton. 

like 
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-'likc'flibfe  tha%   under  hot  ardent  zcal>  would  fet 

whole  realms  on  fire. 

Of  fuch  a  nature  is  his  politick  love. 

This  was  my  lord's  bed  hope ;  now  all  are  fled. 

Save  only  the  gods  :  Now  his  friends  are  dead. 

Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  th^ir  wards 
•'  Many,  a  bounteous  year,niuft  be  employed 
'    Nbw  to  guard  fure  their  mafter. 

Apd  this  is  all  a  liberal  courfe  allows ; 

Who  cahnet  keep  his  wealthy  diuft  *  keep  his  houfe. 

SCENE    IV, 

^   *^mon*^  hall. 

Enter  Farro,  Titus^  Hortenjiui,  7  Lucius^  and  other  .fer- 
vants  ofTimon's  .creditors, » who  wait  for  his  coming  out. 

'  Far.  Well  met ;  good  morroW,  Titijs,  and^Hor- 
tenfius. 
^it.  The  like  .to  you,  ktndVarro. 

Hot.  Lucius? 
What,  do  we  meottogether  ? 

L«a  Ay,  and,  1  think, 
Ooebufinefs  does  command  Us  alli'far  min6 
Is  money. 

Tit.  So*  is  theirs,  and  ours. 

'    Enter  Phibtus. 

Luc.  And  fir  Philotus  too ! 
Phi.  Good  day  at  once. 

«  — <— i&^f/  his  houfi.]  i.  c«;  keeij  witfiin  doow  for  fear  of  duns. 

Johnson. 
,  1  ^,j^nuchts^^.m^l  Luciwfi'is  kgro  ag^n  for  the  fervaniof  Lu- 

ClQIf     }o«N&ON. 

Imc. 
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Luc.  Welcome,  good  brother.  What  do  you  think 
the  hour  ? 

Phi,  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc.  So  much  ? 

Phi.  Is  not  my  lord  feen  yet  ? 

Luc.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  I  wonder  on*t;  he  was  wont  to  ftiine  at  feven. 

Luc.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  Ihorter  with  him : 
You  muft  confider,  that  •  a  prodigal's  courfe 
Is  like  the  fun's  ;  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable, 
I  fear, 

*ris  deeped  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purfe; 
That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little*  ^ 

Phi.  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that. 

Tit.  ril  Ihew  you  how  to  obferve  a  ftrange  event. 
Your  lord  fends  now  for  money. 

Hor.  Moft  true,  he  does. 

?//.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift, 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hor.  It  is  againft  my  heart. 

Luc.  Mark,  how  ftrange  it  Ihows, 
Timon  in  this  fliould  pay  more  than  he  owes : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  fhould  wear  rich  jewels, 
And  fend  for  money  for  'em. 

Hor.  9  J  am  weary  of  this  charge,  the  gods  can 
witnefs : 
I  know,  my  Ibrd  hath  fpent  of  Timon's  wealth. 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  wprfe  than  ftealth. 

Far.  Yes,  mine's  three  thoufand  crowns :  What's 
yours  ?    • 

Luc.  Five  thoufand  mine. 


'a  prodigaVs  courfe 


Is  like  thefuiCs  \       m        »] 
That  is,  like  him  in  blaze  and  fplendpur. 

"  Soles  occidere  et  red'tre poffunt.^^    Catul.  '  JaHNSQK. 
•  I  erni  weary  of  this  charge y         ■  ■  ]  That  is,  of  this  commijlui*^ 
of  this  employment.    Johnson, 

Vau 
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Var^  Ti$  much  deep :  and  It  fliould  feem  by  the 
fum, 
Your  mafter's  confidence  was  above  mine  ; 
'  Elfe,  furely,  his  had  equalled. 

Enter  Flaminius. 

Tiu  One  of  lord  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Flaminius !  fir,  a  word ;  Pray,  is  my  lord 
Ready  to  come  forth  ? 

Flam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  liot. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  lordfliip;  pray,  fignify  fo  much. 

Flam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that;  he  knows,  you 
are  top  diligent  [Exit  Flaminius. 

» 

Enter  Flavius  in  a  chaky  muffled. 

Luc.  Ha !  is  not  that  his  fteward  muffled  fo  ? 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him. 
Tit.  Do  you  hear,  fir  ? 

Var.  By  your  leave^  fir, 

Flav.  What  do  you  aik  of  me,  my  friend  ? 
Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  fir. 

■  Elfsy  furely^  bis  had cquaW d."]  Should  it  not  be,  Elfe^  furely^ 
mine  bad  equall  d.    Johnson*, 

The  meaning,  I  think  is : — The  <;onfidence  repofed  in  your- 
mafter  was  greater  than  that  repofed  in  mine,  elle,  furely,  the 
fum  demanded  from  him,  i.  e.  from  your  mailer,  would  have  beea 
equal  to  that  demanded  from  mine :  which  equality  would  have 
been  produced  by  the  demand  on  my  mafter  being  raifed  from  three 
thoufand  crowns  to  five  thoufand. 

A  large  fum  may  be  equalized  to  a  fmall  one  as  well  by  addi« 
don  to  me  fmaller,  as  by  fubflradion  from  the  greater.**— The 
words  mean  the  fame  as  if  Varro*s  fervant  had  faid  x^^elfe  furely  the 
invo  demands  had  heen  equal. 

The  pal&ge  however  may  be  explabed  thus — His  may  refer  to 
mine ;  as  if  he  had  faid :  Your  mailer's  confidence  was  above  my 
mafter^ s\  elfe  furely  bisy  i.  e.  the  fum  demanded  from  my  mailer 
(for  that  is  the  lail  antecedent)  had  been  equal  to  the  itum  demand* 
cd  from  yours.    MALONEt 

Flam)* 
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Flav.  Ay,  if  money  were  as^jcertaio.aa  your  .wjif* 

ing, . 
*Twere  fur«  enough* 

Why  then  preferred  younotiyouriiims  ?nd  liiJI?^, 
When  your  falfe  mailers  eat  of  my  lord's  meat  ? 
Then  they  would  fmile^  aad  fawn^upon  his  debts, 
And  take  down  the  intereft  in  their  gluttonous  maws  j 
You  do  yourfelves  but  wrong,  to  ftif  me  up^ . 
Let  me  paft  quietly  :  '      ' 

Believe't,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end  j . 
I  have  no  njpre  to  reckon,  he  to  fpend* 

Luc.  Ay,  but  tbi^  anfwer  will  not  iJ^rve, 

Flav.  IPtwill  not  ferve,  *ris  notfo  bafc  as  you; 
For  )rou  ferve  bnaves.  [dSw/* 

Far.  How !  what  does  his  calhier'd  worihip  mutter? 

37/.  No  matter  wjiat^  he'scpoor^ 
And  that*s  revengp  enQUglf>  Whp  can  fpeafc^broa^er 
Than  he  that  has  np.hpufp  to  p^t  his  head'  in  ? ' '  * 
Such  may  rail  'gainft  great  bui|ding^s^    * 

*  Enter  SetviUus. 

TV/.  Oy  hQi?d's  S((PViliusi;.  noss  wfi  ftaU  kOQ^, 

Some  anfwer. 

StP&.  If  I  might  befeech.  yom,  gentlejtneOf 
To  repair  fpme  other  hour,  I  fltQuld 
Derive  much  frpm,  it :  £pr,, .  ta^p  it  pp.riiy  foul^ 
My  lo«i  leoasL  wotfidVouily  tOvdifcfti^te^p 
Mis  comfortable  temper  has  forfook  him ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  an4  k,^ep$  his  chaniber. 

Ijtc,  M^Ey'4p  keep- their  clj^tic^      ¥? Ti^^f ^ • 
And,  if  he  be  fofar  beyond  his  heajth, 
Methinks,  be  ihould  the'fooner  pay  liis  ddbts^ 
And  make  a  cigar  Wejy  to  the  gods.      '    "  '    ' 

iSrr.  Gaod^godsl 

*  Enter  Ser^viUmS]  It-may  be  obferved  that  Siakefpeare  lias  ii9« 
lldlfully  filled  his  Gieek  ftoty  with  Roman  names.    |dHKSOir« ' 

Ttt* 
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T^,'  We  cannot  take  this  for  anfwer,  fir. 
Flam.  [/^/;&/».]  Servilius,  help! — my  lord!  my 
lord! 


•    I 


Enter  Timotty  1%  a  rage. 

S'im.  Whiat,  are  my  doors  oppbs'd  agaihft  my  jpaf^ ' 
fage  ? 
Have  I  been  ev^e^  fr^e,  and  muft  my  houfe 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  jail? 
The  placei  which.  I  have  feafted,'  does  it  now,  ' 
Like  all  mankind.  Ihew  m£  an  iron  heart? 

Luc.  Put  in  now,  Titus* 

Tit.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Ijic.  Here's  mine. 

Var.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Caph.  And  oursy  niy  lord. 

Thu.  All  Qur  bills. 

9»».  Knock  me  down  with  *em  %  cleave  me  to  die 
girdle. 

JLuc.  Alas !  my  lord,— 

Tim.  Cut  my  heart  in  fums. 

97/.  Mine,  fifty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood.  ^ 

Lnc.  Five  thoufand  crowns,  my  lord, 

Tim.  Five  thoufand  drops  pays  that.— 
What  yours  ?— -and  yours  ? 

'' » *^  Kmd  me  down  ivitJh  V/w : ]  Timon  quibbles.    They  pre- 

&ni  their  written  hiHs ;  he  catches  at  the  word,  and  alludes  to  the 
^ii^ilf, -or  battle-axes,  which  the  ancient  foldieiy  carried,  and  were 
ftni  ufefl  by  the  watch  in  Shalcefpeare's  tinie.  S6e  the  fcene  be- 
tween Dogberry  &c.  in  Much  ado  about  Nothing ;  and  Heywood^l 
Fair  Maid  of  the  mji^  1615: 
**  write  them  a  hiU, 

**  ni  watch  them  for  that,  *tis  no  time  of  night  to  ufeour  hilU!^ 
Again,  in  Heywood's  If  you  knovo  not  Me  you  know  Nohody^ 
163^,  fecond  Part,  fir  John  Grelham  fays  to  his  creditors :  * '  Friencls, 
you  cannot  beat  me  down  with  your  hills**  Again,  in  Deckar'$ 
GuU  Hornbook^  1609  :  "  -*— they  durftaoty?r//S^  down,  their  cut 
tomera  with  large  hilU,^*    Steevens, 

I  Var. 
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I  Var.  My  loird,— 


^M-^l. 


2  Var.  My  lord, 

3"»w.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall  upon  you ! 

Hor.  Taith,  I  perceive,  our  matters  may  throw 
their  caps  at  their  monf  y ;  thefe  debts  may  be  well 
callfd  defperate  Ones,  for  a  madman  owes  *em, 

{^EieunU 

Re-enter  TimoHj  and  Fhvius* 

Tim^  They  have  e*en  put  my  breath  froni  me,  the 
flaves: 
Creditors! devils. 

Flav.  My  dear  lord,— • 

Tim.  What  if  it  fhould  be  fo  ? 

Flav.  My  lord, — 

Tim.  ril  have  it  fo :— rMy  fteward ! 

Flav.  Here,  my  lord.  ' 

Tim.  So  fitly  ? — Go^^  bid  all  my  friends  again, 
Lucius,  LucuUus,  and  Sempronius*,  all;     , 
ril  once  more  feaft  the  rafcaJs. 

Flav.  O  my  lord. 
You  only  fpeak  fronj  your  diftradted  foul ; 
There  is  not  fo  much  left,  to  furnilh  out . 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be  it  not  in  thy  care ;  go, 
I  charge  thee,  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more ;  my  cook  and  TU  provide. 

[^Exeunt. 

♦  Lucius,  LucuUus,  &c,]  The  old  copy  reads :  Lucius^  Lutul* 
Ivs^  and  Sem^ojiius  yilorxa :  all.    ST££y£KS. 


S  C  EN E 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS.       385 

SCENE        V. 

The  Senate-houfe^ 

Senator Sy  and  Jkibiades. 

1  Sen.   My  lord,  you  have  my  voice  to't ;    th9 

fault*s  \)loody  ; 
'Tis  neceffary,  he  Ihould  die : 
Nothing  emboldens  fin  fo  much  as  mercy. 

2  Sen.  Moft  true ;  the  law  fliall  bruife  *em. 

uik.  Honour,  health,  and  compalHon  to  the  fenate  I 

I  Sen.  Now,  captain? 

Jlc.  I  am  an  humble  fuitor  to  your  virtues ;  • 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
And  none  but  tyrants  ufe  it  cruelly. 
It  pleafes  time,  and  fortune,  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  in  hot  blood. 
Hath  ftept  into  the  law,  which  is  paft  depth 
To  thofe  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  it. 
•*  He  is  a  man,  ^fetting  his  fate  afide. 
Of  comely  virtues  : 

Nor  did  he  foil  the  faft  with  cowardife ; 
(An  honour  in  him,  which  buys  out  his  fault) 
But,  with  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  fpirit. 
Seeing  his  reputation  touched  to  death, 

5  He  IS  a  many  &c.]  I  have  printed  thefe  lines  after  the  original 
copy,  except  that,  for  an  honour ^  It  is  there,  and  honour.  All  the 
latter  editions  deviate  unwarrantably  from  the  original,  and  give 
die  lines  thus.: 

He  is  a  man^  fetting  his  fault  ajide^ 

Ofn>irtuous  honour^  'which  buys  out  his  fault ; 

Nor  did  he/oily  &c.     Johnson. 

6  fetting  \\\%  fault  ajide^^ 

We  muft  read  :  . 

\\\\%  fault, !—     WarbtjrtoK. 

The  reading  of  the  old  copy  \^y— fetting  his  fate  afide^  i.  c.  put- 
ting this  a<^lion  of  his,  which  was  pre-determined  by  fate,  out  of 
thequeflion.     SrEEViiNd. 

Vot.  VIII.  C  c  He 
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He  did  oppofe  his  foe  : 
And  with  fqch  fober  ^  and  unnoted  paffion 
*  He  did  behave  his  anger,  ere  'twas  fpent. 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'a  an  argument. 

I  Sen.  9  You  undergo  too  ftrid:  a  paradox. 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
Your  words  have  took  fuch  pains,,  as  if  they  labour^cl 
To  bring  man-flaughter  into  form,  and  fet  quarrelling. 
Upon  the  head  of  valour  ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  mifbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  fefts  and  fa<fiions  were  newly  born : 

• 

7  —^rw^  unnoted /dg^^»]  Unwtedy  for  common,  bounded. 

War  BURTON. 
•  jyifi^/Wbehave  >&//a»§">r,— —  ]   Behanje^  for  curb,  roanagc^ 
But  the  Oxford  editor  equip*  the  old  poet  with  a  more  naodef* 
phrafe : ' 

He  did  heha*V€  in*s  anger ^  *  ■ 

A  paltry  dipt  jargon  of  modem  fops,  for  hehave  himfelf^ 

Warburtow^ 
The  original  copy  reads  not  behave  but  heboove,     I  do  not  we? 
underftand  the  paflage  in  either  reading.     Shall  we  vty  a  darinj;, 
coDJe£hire  ? 

■  ■       "y^'voitbfuchfoher  and  unnoted fajjion 
He  did  behold  his  ad<verfary.  fhent, 
Ai  if  he  had  but  prov*d  an  argument. 
He  looked  with  fuch  calmncfs  on  his  flain  adverfary.    I  ^  not 
fuppofe  that  this  is  right,  but  put  it  down  for  want  of  better. 

Johnson. 
CunHa  prius  tentandam^ 
J  would  rather  read : 

'     and  unnifted  pajfion 
He  did  behanfe^  ere  ivas  his  anger  fpent\. 
Unvoted pajjion  meai^,  I  believe,  an  uncommon  command  of  his 
paffion,  fuch  a  one  as  has  not  hitherto  been  obferved.    Behave hii 
anger  may,  how'ever,  be  right*     In  fir  W.  Davenant's  play  of  thfr 
the  Juft  Italian^  1630,  hehave  is  ufed  in  as  lingular  a  manner  ; 

**  How  well  ray  flars  behave  their  influence^" 
Again : 

"  You  an  Italian,  fir,  and  thus 

"  ^r^/ji;^  the  knowledge  of  difgrace  !" 
In  both  thefe  inftances,  to  behave  is  to  manage,     Stee  VENS. 

»  Tou  undergo  too  JirlH  a.parado^^  Yoa  undertake  a  parados 
too  hard.    JoaNsoii,. 

He'y 
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He^s  truly  valiant,  that  can.  wifely  fuffer 

The  worft  that  man  can  breathe ;    '  and'  make  his 
wrongs 

His  ontfides ;  to  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  care- 
lefly  ;  y  ^ 

And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 

To  bring  it  into  danger. 

If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill. 

What  folly  *tis,  to  hazard  life  for  ill  ? 
a/ik.  My  lord,—  * 
I  Sen.  You  cannot  make  grofs  fins  look  clear ; 

To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 

Ale.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me. 

If  I  fpeak  like  a  captain.— 

Why  do  fond  men  expofe  themfelves  to  battle. 

And  not  endure  all  threats  ?  fleep  upon  it. 

And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats. 

Without  repugnancy  ?  If  there  be 

Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  *  what  make  we 

Abroad  ?  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant. 

That  ftay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 

'  The  afs,  more  captain  than  the  lion ;  and  the  fel- 
low, 

Loadea 

■  oft^  made  his  wrongs 

His  out  fides  ;  wear  them  like  his  raiment  <areUjy ;] 
It  fliould  be  read  and  pointed  thus  : 
-  and  make  his  ixsrongs 

His  oufjide  wear ;  hang  like  his  raitnentj  carelr/sly, 

TJic  prcfent  reading  is  better.    JoHNftON. 
»  ■    ..  what  make  we 

Abroad? ] 

What  do  wfy  or  what  have  we  to  do  in  the  fold*    Johnson*. 

3  The  a/sj  more  than  the  lion ;  &c.]   Here  is  another  arbitmij 
fiegulation,  the  original  reads  thus ; 
'  'ivhat  make  we 

jShroadf  why  then^  women  are  more  'valiant 
That  Jlay  at  home ^  if  ieaiit/g  carry  it :  '   * 

And  the  afs  more  captain  than  the  lion^ 
f he  fellow  y  loaden  with  irons  ^  wifer  than  thejudge^ 
Jfwifdom  &c» 

C  c  9  I  think 
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Loaden  with  irons,  wifer  than  the  judge. 

If  wifdom  be  in  fuffering,     O  my  lords. 

As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  good : 

Who  cannot  condemn  raihnefs  in  cold  blood  ? 

To  kill,  I  grant,  is  ♦  fin's  extreameft  guft ; 

But,  in  defence,  ^  by  mercy,  'tis  moft  juft. 

To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety  ; 

But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 

Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this, 

2  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain, 

Jk.  In  vain  ?  his  fervice  done 

I  khink  it  may  be  better  adjufled.thus : 
■  what  make  *ive 

Abroad?  why  tJxn  the  women  are  more  valiani 
Thatjiay  ai  home ; 
If  hearing  carry  it^  then  is  the  afs 
More  captain  than  the  lion^  and  the  felon 
Loaden  with  irons  ivifer^  &€•     John  SOU. 
As  tbe  words— iw(7r^  captain  than  the  lion — are  found  in  the 
copy,  on  what  principle  can  they  be  changed,  however  harlh  the 
phrafe  may  found  to  our  ears  ?— That  it  was  the  author's,  ap- 
pears, I  think,  npt  only  from  the  introdudion  to  this  fpeechof 
Alcibiadcs :  — ^-. 

*'  My  lord,  then  under  favour  pardon  me 

"  It  I  fpeak  like  a  captain ;" 

bat  from  Shakefpearc's  66th  Sonnet,  where  the  word  caftaiA  is 
«fed  with  at  leafl  as  much  harihnefs  as  in  the  text : 
*^  And  captive  good  attending  captain  ilL** 
vAgain,  in  another  of  his  Sonnets : 

"  Like  ftones  of  worth  they  thinly  placed  are 
**  Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carkanct.'*    Malone. 
♦  •'-"^fir^ s  extreameft  guft  i\   Guft^  for  aggravation* 

Wahbuutok. 
Guft  is  here  in  its  common  fenfe;  the  utmofi  degree  oiapfetil$ 
for  fin.    Johnson. 

I  believe  ^z^' means  rajhnefs.    The  allufion  may  be  to  a  faddcn 
guft  of  wind.    St  £  EVENS. 

s  _^  mercy,  '//V  moftjuft,']    By  mercy  is  meant  equity.    Bui 
we  muft  read : 

— ^  'tis  made  Juft.    Wa  r  b  u  r  ton  « 
Mercy  is  not  put  for  equity.    If  fuch  explanation  be  allowed, 
what  can  be  difficult  ?  The  meaning  is,  /  call  mercy  birfelf\s>  wit- 
aefs,  (hat  defenfive  violence  as  juft^    Johnson* 

At 
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At  Lacedaemon,  and  Byzantium, 
Were  a  fufficient  briber  for  his  life, 

1  Sen.  What's  that  ? 

Ak.  Why,  I  fay,  my  lords,  he  has  done  fair  fer- 
vice. 
And  flain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies : 
How  full  of  valour  did  hd  bear  himfelf 
In  the  laft  confli(ft,  and  made  plenteous  wounds  ? 

2  Sen.  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  ^  with  'em;  he 
^  Is  a  fworn  rioter :  he  has  a  fin 

That  often  drowns  Mm,  and  takes  his  valour  prifoner : 

If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough 

To  overcome  him  :  in  that  beaftly  fury 

He  has  been  knowif  to  commit  outrages. 

And  cherilh  faftions  :  'Tis  inferred  to  us. 

His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

I  Sen.  He  dies. 

Ale.  Hard  fate !  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchafe  his  own  time, 
And  be  in  debt  to  none)  yet,  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deferts  to  his,  and  join  'em  both  : 
And,  for  I  know,  *  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I'll  pawn  my  vidories,  all 
My  honours  to  you,  upon  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life. 
Why,  let  the  war  receive't  in  valiant  gore ; 

•  «— <u;/>i^V/»;— r^]  The  folio,  w/A&him.    Johnson. 
^  He*s  a  fworn  rioter  ;  he  has  a  Jin 

That  often  drowns  him^  and  takes  valour  prifoner  J] 
What  is  2i  fworn  rioter  ?  We  (hould  read : 

.^A  <j  fwol'n  nW^r,— — 
that  is,  given  to  all  excefles,  as  he  fays  of  another,  in  another 
place,  fo  furfeitfvjoln  or  fwelVd.     Warburtok. 
.    A  pvjorn  rioter  is  a  man  who  pradtlfes  riot,  as  if  he  had  by  an 
oath  made  it  his  duty.    Johnson.  .<•' 

•  your  renter  end  ages  love 

Security^  ■   ■      ] 
He  charges  them  oblic^uely  with  being  ufurers.    John* son. 

C  c  3  For 
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For  law  is  ftridl,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

1  Sen»  We  are  for  law,  he  dies ;  urge  it  no  more, 
On  height  of  our  difpleafure  :  Friend,  or  brother. 
He  forfeits  his  own  blood,  that  fpills  another. 

.  Ak.  Muft  it  be  fo  ?  it  mull  not  be.     My  lords, 
I  do  befeech  you,  know  me. 

2  Sen.  How  ? 

jilc.  Call  me  to'  your  remembrances. 

$Sen.  What? 

^Ic.  I  cannot  think,  but  your  age  has  forgot  mcj 
It  could  not  elfe  be,  ^  I  Ihould  prove  fo  bafe. 
To  fue,  and  be  deny'd  fuch  comioon  grace  : 
My  wounds  ake  at  you. 

I  Sen.  *  Do  you  dar€  our  anger  ? 
'Tis  in  few  words,  but  fpacious  in  efFeft; 
We  banilh  thee  for  ever. 

Jkn  Banifh  me  ? 
Banilh  your  dotage ;  banifh  ufury. 
That  makes  the  fenate  ugly. 

I  Sen^   If,  after  two  days*  Ihine,  Athens  contain 
thee. 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment. 
*  And,  not  to  fwell  our  fpirit. 

He 


I Jhould prome  fo  hafe^  Bafe^  for  diihonourM. 

Warburtok. 
'  Do  you  dare  our  anger  ? 

*Tis  in  few  i\jords^  but  fpacious  in  effeB  ;] 
This  FCading  may  pafs,  but  perhaps  the  author  wrote  : 
—  our  anger  f 

*Tijfe^v  in  words,  but  fpacious  in  eJ^eB.     Johnson. 
*  j^nd  (not  tofzvell  our  Jpirit)}  What  this  nonfenfe  was  intend- 
ed to  mean  I  don't  know,  but  it  is  plain  Shakefpeare  wrote : 

j^nd  now  to  fwell  your  fpirit : 
1.  e.  to  provoke  you  flill  more.     Warburton. 

Not  to  fivjcll  our  fpirit  y  I  believe,  means,  not  to  put  ourfehes  itU9 
0ny  tumour  of  rage,  take  our  definitive  relblutibn.  So,  in  K.Hefi* 
yill.  aaill.  fcj: 

The  hearts  of  princes  kifs  ob^ienoe, 

So 
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He  fliali  be  executed  prefently.  [^Exeunt  Senate. 

jUc.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough^    that 
you  may  live 
Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you  1 
i  am  worfe  than  mad  :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes^ 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  intereft  ;  I  myfelf. 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts. — All  thofe,  for  this  ? 
Js  this  the  balfam,  that  the  ufuring  fenate 
Pours  into  captains'  wounds  ?  Ha  !  banifbment  ? 
It  comes  not  ill ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banifh'd  ; 
It  is  a  caufc  worthy  my  fplecn  and  fury. 
That  I  may  ftrike  at  Athens.     I'll  cheer  up 
^y  difcontentcd  troops,  '  and  lay  for  hearts^ 

\ 

I 

"So  much  they  love  it;  but,  to  ftubbom  (pints, 
T^hey/iveli  and  grow  as  terrible  as  florms. 

Steevens, 
9  la  former  copies  : 

-'•''^  And  lay  for  hcafts* 
^Tis  honour  nvith  mofl  lands  to  Jfe  at  oJJs^ 
jSut  furely,  even  in  a  foldier's  fenfe  of  honour,  there  is  very  littte 
in  being  at  odds  with  all  about  him  ;  which  fhews  rather  a  quar- 
relfome  difpoiition  than  a  valiant  one.     Befides,  this  was  not  Al- 
cibiades's  cafe.     He  was  only  fallen  out  with  the  Athenians.     A 
phrafe  in  the  foregoing  line  will  dire6l  us  to  the  right  reading.     I 
will  lajf^  fays  he,y^r  hearts ;  which  is  a  metaphor  taken  from  card- 
play,  and  fignifies  to  game  deep  and  boldly.     It  is  plain  then  th« 
figure  was  continued  in  the  following  line,  which  Ihould  be  read 
thus : 

*Th  honour  'with  moji  hands  to  he  at  odds ; 
i.  e.  to  fight  ujx)n  odds,  or  at  difadvantage ;  as  he  muft  do  againft 
the  united  flrength  of  Athens :  and  this,  byfoldiers,  is  accounted 
honourahle,     Shakefpeare  ules  the  fame  metaphor  on  the  fame  oc- 
4:afion ,  i  n  Coriolanus : 

*'  He  lurched 2^  fwords."     Warbui^ton, 
Z  think  hands  is  very  properly  fubltituted  for  lands^     In  the 
foregoing  line,  for,  lay  for  hearts^  I  would  read,  play  for  hearts, 

Johnson. 
I  do  not  conceive  that  to  lay  for  hearts  is  a  metaphor  taken  from 
card-play,  or  that  lay  (hould  be  changed  into  play*     We  fhould 
now  fay  to  lay  out  for  hearts,  i.  e.  the  affediions  of  the  people ; 

C  c  4  .hut 
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*Tis  honour,  with  moft  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  as  little  ihould  brook  wrongs,  as  gods. 

{^Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

l^imon^shoufe. 

Enter  divers  Senators  at  fever al  doors. 

1  Sen.  The  good  time  of  day  to  you,  fir. 

2  Sen.  I  alfo  wifh  it  to  you.  I  think,  this  honour- 
able lord  did  but  try  us  this  other  day. 

1  Sen,  *Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring,  when 
we  encountered :  I  hope,  it  is  not  fo  low  wfth  him, 
as  he  made  it  feem  in  the  trial  of  his  feveral  friends. 

2  Sen.  It  Ihould  not  be,  by  the  perfuafion  of  his 
new  feafting. 

1  Sen.  I  Ihould  think  fo  :  He  hath  fent  me  an  ear- 
neft  inviting,  which  many  my  near  occafions  did  urge 
me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjui'd  me  beyond 
them,  and  1  muft  needs  appear. 

2  Sen.  In  like  manner  wa^  I  in  debt  to  my  impor- 
tunate bufiners,  but  he  would  not  hear  my  excufe. 
I  am  forry,  when  he  fent  to  borrow  of  me,  that  my 
provifion  was  out. 

I  Sen.  I  am  figk  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  underftand 
how  all  things  go. 

but  lay  IS  ufedfingly,  as  it  is  here,  by  Jonfon,  in  The  Deiiilisan 
Afs^  vol.  IV.  p.  33  : 

"  Lay  for  fome  pretty  principality;*'    Tyrwhitt. 

*  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring, ]  A  hawk,  1  think,  is 

faid  to  tircy  when  flie  amufes  herfelf  with  *pccking  a  pheafant's 
wing,  or  any  thing  that  puts  her  in  mind  of  prey.     To  //reupoi, 
i.  thing,  is  therefore,  to  be  idly  employed  upon  it*    Johnson. 
So,  in  Decker's  Match  me  in  London^  163 1  : 
«*       ■  ■    the  vulture  tires 
♦♦  Upon  the  eagle's  heart."    Steevens, 

2  5^« 
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2  Sen.  Every  man  here's  fOf  What  would  he  have 
borrow'd  of  ycu  ? 

1  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces. 

2  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces ! 
I  Sen.  What  of  you  ? 

3  Sen.  He  fent  to  me,  fir, — Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Timony  and  Attendants. 

Tim.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both  :-^And 
how  fare  you  ? 

1  Sen.  Ever  at  the  beft,  hearing  well  of  your  lord- 
fliip. 

2  Sen.  The  fwallow  follows  not  fummer  more  wiK 
lingly,  than  we  your  lordlhip. 

Tim.  [^Jfide.l  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  winter ; 
fuch  fummer-birds  are  men.— Gentlemen,  our  dinner 
will  not  recompenfe  this  long  flay  :  feafl:  your  ears 
with  the  mufick  awhile  ;  if  they  will  fare  fo  harfhly 
as  on  the  trumpet's  found  :  we  fhall  to*t  prefently. 

1  Sen.  I  hope,  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
lordlhip,  that  I  returned  you  an  empty  meffenger* 

Tim.  O,  fir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2  Sen.  My  noble  lord, — 

Tim.  Ah,  my  good  friend !  what  cheer  ? 

[The  banquet  brought  ini. 

2.  Sen.  My  moft  honourable  lord,  lame'enfickoF 
fliame,  that,  when  your  lordfhip  this  other  day  fent 
to  me,  I  was  fo  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

Tim.  Think  not  on't,  fir. 

2  Sen.  If  you  had  fent  but  two  hours  before, 

Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembrance* 
—Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Sen.  All  cover'd  dilhes ! 

I  Sen.  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you. 
'  3  Sen.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money,  and  the  feafbn  can 
yield  it. 

I  Sen.  How  do  you  ?  What's  the  news  ? 

6  3  Sen. 


f 
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3  Sen.  Alcibiades  is  baniih*d  :  Hear  you  of  it  > 
Both.  Alcibiades  banilh'd ! 
3  Sen.  'Tis  fo,  be  fure  of  it, 

1  Sem  How  ?  how  ? 

2.  Sen.  I  pray  you,  upon  what  ? 
ffim.  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near  ? 
3  Sen.  rU  tell  you  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble  feaft 
toward. 

2  Sen.  This  is  the  old  man  flill. 

3  Sen.  WilPt  hold  ?  wiirt  hold  ? 

2  Sen.  It  does :  but  time  will — and  fo — 

3  Sen.  I  do  conceive. 

yVw.  Each  man  to  his  ftool,  with  that  fpur  as  he 
tvould  to  the  lip  of  his  miftrefs :  your  diet  fhall  be 
in  all  places  alike  ^  Make  not  a  city  feaft  of  it,  to  let 
the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  firft  place: 
Sit,  fit.     The  gods  require  our  thanks. 

Tou  great  benefaSfors,  fprinkle  our  fociety  with  thank- 
fulnefs.  For  your  own  gifts  f  make  your/elves  praised:  but 
referveftill  to  give,  leji  your  deities  he  defplfed.  Lend  to 
€ach  man  enough,  that  one  need  not  lend  to  another :  for, 
were  your  godheads  to  borrow  of  men^  men  would  •  forfake 
the  gods.  Make  the  meat  be  beloved^  more  than  the  man  that 
gives  it.  Let  no  affembly  of  twenty  be  without  a  fcore  of 
'villains :  If  there  fit  twelve  women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen 
aflhem  be  as  they  are. — ^  The  reft  of  your  fees,  Ogods,-^ 
the  fena  tors  of  Athens,  together  with  the  common  lag  ofpeo- 
pl^^ — what  is  amifs  in  them,  you  gods,  make  fuitabk  for  ii^ 
JlruBlon.  For  thefe  my  prefent  friends, — as  they  are  to  me 
nothing,  fo  in  nothing  blefs  them,  and  to  nothing  are  they 
welcome. 
Unco^r,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[ft he  dljhes  uncovered  are  full  of  warm  water. 

5  ^^^yijur  diet  Jhall  he  in  all  places  alike.'"'^']  Se^  a  note  oa 
the  Wintcr*s  Tale^  a6l  I,  fc.  i,    Steevens. 

6  .-—37;^  reji  of  your  fees,*—]  We  fhouU  read— y»w. 

WaRBUR-TOIT. 

•      Som 
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Somefpeak.  What  does  his  lordlhip  mean  ? 

Some  other.  I  know  not. 

"Tim.  May  you  a  better  feaft  never  behold. 
You  knot  of  mouth-friends  !   fmoke,  and  luke-warm 

water 
^  Is  your  perfection.     This  is  Timon's  laft ; 
Who  ftuck  and  fpangled  *  you  with  flatteries^v   ^ 
Walhes  it  off,  and  fprinkles  in  your  faces 

[Throwing  water  in  their  faces^ 
Your  reeking  villainy.     Live  loath'd,  and  long  % 
Moft  fmiling,  fmooth,  detefted  parafites. 
Courteous  deftroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bears. 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-friends,  '  time's  flies. 
Cap  and  knee  flaves,  vapours,  and  *  minute-jacks ! 
Of  man,  and  bead,  the  '  infinite  malady 
Cruft  you  quite  o'er ! — ^What,  doft  thou  go  ? 
Soft,  take  thyphyfick  firft, — thou  too, — and  thou;— 

[Throws  the  difhes  at' them. 

^  Is  your  perfection.—]  FerfeSlion  for  cxaft  or  perjjeft  likclicfs. 

Vy^ARBURTOM. 

Yowx  perfeHion^  is  the  higheft  of  your  excellence.     Johnsok. 

•  ■ '  and  fpangled  you  with  Jlatteries^  ]   We  (hould  certainly 
read : 

■    ■    and  fpangled  wv^  yowc  flatteries.     Warburton. 
The  prefent  reading  is  right.     Johnson. 

*  hive  hath^d^  and  long^  This  thought  has  occurred  twice 
before : 

**  let  not  that  part 

*     <'  Of  nature  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  power 
•*  To  expel  ficknefs,  hwt prolong  his  hour: 

Again : 

'*  Gods  keep  you  i>A/ enough  &c/'  .  Steevens. 

■  timers  flies^  Flies  of  a  feafon,     Johnson. 

»  minute-jacks  I]    Hanmer  thinks  it  means  Jack-a-lanterny 

which  ihines  andf  difappears  in  an  mftatK.  What  it  was  1  know 
not;  but  it  was  fomething  of  quick  motion,  mentioned  in 
Richard  m.     JoHNSON. 

A  minute-jack  is  what  was  called  foritierly  a  Jack  of  the  dock* 
houfe ;  an  image  whofe  ofHce  was  the  fame  as  one  of  thofe  at  St. 
Dunftan's  church  in  Fleet-ftreet.  See  Sir  John  Hawkins's  note 
on  a  paffagc  in  Richard  III.  vol.  VIL     Stkevens. 

3  ».^tJje  infinite  malady']  Every  kind  of  difeafe  incident  to  man 
And  beail.     Johnson* 

Stay, 
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Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none.— 
What,  all  in  motion  ?  Henceforth  be  no  feaft. 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  gueft. 
fturn,  houfe ;  fink,  Athens !  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  Timon,  man,  and  all  humanity !  [£r//. 

Re-enter  the  Senators. 

I  Sen.  How  now,  my  lords  ?  ^ 

£  Sen.  Know  you  the  quality  of  lord  Timon*s  fury  .^ 

3  Sen.  Pilh  !  did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

4  Sen.  I  have  loft  my  gown. 

1  Sen.  He's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but  hu- 
taour  fways  him.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  the  other  day, 
9nd  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  hat; — Did  you  fee 
Iny  jewel  ? 

2  Sen.  Did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

3  Sen.  Here  *tis. 

4  Sen.  Here  lies  my  gown.' 
I  Sen.  Let's  make  no  ftay. 
a  Sen.  Lord  Timon's  mad. 

3  Sen.  I  feel^t  upon  my  bones. 

4  Sen.  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  next  day 

ftones#  [Exeunt. 
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tyitbout  the  walls  of  Athens. 

Enter  Ttmon. 

Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall. 
That  girdleft  in  thofe  wolves  \  Dive  in  the  earth. 
And  fence  not  Athens !  Matrons,  turn  incontinent ; 
Obedience  fail  in  children !  flaves,  and  fools,   . 
!Pluck  tjhie  grave  wrinkled  fenatc  from  the  bench. 

And 
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And  mmifter  in  their  fteads  !  to  general  filths 
Convert  o*  the  inftant,  green  virginity  ! 
Do^t  in  your  parents'  eyes !  bankrupts,  hold  faft ; 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knives. 
And  cut  your  trufters*  throats !  bound  fervants,  ftcali 
Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  mafters  are,  ' 

And  pill  by  law !  maid,  to  thy  mailer's  bed  ; 
Thy  miftrefs  is  *  o*  the  brothel !  fon  of  fixteen. 
Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  fire^ 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains !  piety,  and  fear. 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  juftice,  truth, 
Domefiick  awe,  night-reft,  and  neighbourhood;^ 
Inftru&ion,  manners,  myfteries,  and  trades. 
Degrees,  obfervances,  cuftoms,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries. 
And  *  yet  confufion  live ! — Plagues,  incident  to  men. 
Your  potent  and  infeftious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  ftroke !  thou  cold  fciatica. 
Cripple  our  fenators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners !  luft  and  liberty 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth ; 
That  *gainft  the  ftream  of  virtue  they  may  ftrive. 
And  drown  themfelves  in  riot !  itches,  blains. 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bofoms ;  and  their  crop 
Be  general  leprpfy  !  breath  infed  breath ; 
That  their  fociety,  as  their  friendfhip,  may 
Be  meerly  poifon  !  Nothing  Fll  bear  from  thee. 
But  nakednefs,  thou  deteftable  town ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns ! 
Timon  will  to  the  woods ;  where  he  Ihall  find 

« 

"  — t*  the  hroth€l!'\  So  Hanmer,  The  old  copies  read,  o^  th* 
JhrotheL    Johnson, 

The  old  reading  is  the  true  one.  The  fenfe  is,  Go,  maid,  with 
iecurity  to  thy  mailer's  bed,  for  tijymifirefs  is  a  ha-vjd  to  thy  amours^ 

Steevens, 
^'^yet  confujion-"'^^  Hanmer  reads,  let  confulion  ;    but  the 
meaning  may  be,  though  hy  fuch  confvjion  all  things  fcem  to  haft  en 
to  dijfolution^  yet  let  not  dijolution  ccme^  but  the  miferies  of  con- 
/ufiou  continue*    Johnson* 

The 
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The  unkindeft  bead  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  mc,  you  good  gods  a)l) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow 
T'o  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high,  and  low ! 
Amen.  [^Exit. 

SCENE      11. 

Timon^s  houfe. 

^  JEnUr  FlaviuSy  with  two  or  three  firvants. 

I  Serv.  Hear  you,  matter  fteward,  where  is  our 
matter  ? 
Are  we  undone  ?  caft  off?  nothing  remaining  ? 
Fkv.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  Ihould  I  fay  to 

you? 

Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you, 

1  Serv.  Such  a  houfe  broke  ! 

So  noble  a  matter  fallen  !  All  gone !  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm, 
And  go  alpng  with  him  I 

2  Serv.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave ; 
So  his  familiars  *  from  his  buried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away;  leave  their  falfe  vows  with  .him, 
Like  empty  purfes  pick'd  :  and  his  poor  felf, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air, 

'  EnUr  Flavius^l  Nothing  contributes  more  to  the  exaltation 
of  Timon's  character  than  the  zeal  and  fidelity  of  \m  fervants. 
Nothing  but  real  virtue  can  be  honoured  by  domefticks ;  nothing 
but  impartial  kindnefs  can  gain  affection  from  dependants. 

Johnson. 
4  ■   from  his  hurled  fortunes']  The  old  copies  have  to  inflead 

of  from.    The  correction  is  Hanmer's  i  but  the  old  reading  might 
fiand.    Johnson.  - 

2  With 
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With  his  difeafe  of  aU-fliunn*d  poverty. 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.— More  of  our  fellows* 

Enter  other  fervants. 

Flav.  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruinM  houfc. 

•3  Serv-  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  liverj^. 
That  fee  I  by  our  faces ;  we  are  fellows  ftill, 
Serving  alike  in  forrow  :  Leak'd  is  our  bark ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  fland  on  the  dying  deck. 
Hearing  the  furges  threat :  we  rauft  all  part 
Into  this  fea  of  air. 

Flav.  Good  fellows  ^1], 
The  lateft  of  my  wealth  Y\\  (hare  amongft  you. 
Wherever  we  Ihall  meet,  for  Timon's  fake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows ;  let's  ihake  our  heads,  and  fay. 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  our  matter's  fortunes, 
fVe  hffve  feen  better  dsiys.     Let  each  take  fome ; 

[Giving  them  money^ . 
Nay,,  put  out  all  your  hands.  ^  Not  one  u^rd  more  : 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  forrow,  parting  poor. 

[Exeunt  Servants^ 
^  O,  the  fierce  wretched nefs  that  glory  brings  us ! 
Who  would  not  wjlh  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 
Since  riches  point  to  mifery  and  contempt  ? 

5  O,  /^^  fierce  wr<?^i>tf^»^.——]  I  believe  ;$i?rfj  is  here  u  fed 
for  hafiyy  precipitate^  Perhaps  it  is  employed  in  the  fame  (cniQ  by 
Ben  Jonfon  in  his  Poetqfter: 

"  And  Lupus,  for  yowx  fierce  credulity, 

**  One  fit  him  with  a  larger  pair  of  ears." 
In  another  play  our  author  \x2l%  fierce  vanities.     In  all  inilanccs  it 
may  mean  ^/dfr/«^,  confpjcuousy  n/iolent.     So  in  Ben  Jonfon's  j^^r^ 
iholomevj  Fair^  the  Puritan  fays  : 

*'  Thy  hobby-horfe  is  an  idol,  2^  fierce  and  rank  idol." 
Again,  in  King  John  : 

**  O  vanity  of  ficknefs !  fierce  extremes 

*'  In  their  continuance  vvill  not  feel  themfelves." 
Again,  in  Latve*s  Labour^ s  Loft  :  ■ 

*'  With  ^11  the^<pr^^  endeavour  of  your  wit.'* 

Steeyens. 

Who'd 
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Who'd  be  fo  mock'd  with  glory  ?  or  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of^friendfliip  ? 
To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  ftate  compounds, 
But  only  painted,  like  his  varnifli'd  friends  ? 
Poor  honeft  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart; 
Undone  by  goodneft  !  ^Strange,  unufual  blood. 
When  man's  worft  fin  is,  he  does  too  much  good! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  fo  kind  again  ? 
For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  ft  ill  mar  men. 
My  deareft  lord, — bleft,  to  be  moft  accurst. 

Rich,  only  to  be  wretched ; thy  great  fortunes 

Are  made  thy  chief  afflictions.     Alas,"  kind  lord ! 

He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  feat 

Of  monftrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 

Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it. 

1*11  follow,  and  enquire  him  out : 

ril  ever  ferve  his  mind  with  my  beft  will ; 

Whilft  I  have  gold.  Til  be  his  fteward  ftill.     [Exit. 

*  '•'^'^Strange^  unufual  blood,]  Of  this  paflage,  I  fuppofe,  every 
reader  would  wilh  for  a  correction :  -but  the  word,  hadh  as  it  is, 
jftands  fortified  by  the  rhyme,  to  which,  perhaps,  it  owes  its  in- 
trodudion.     I  know  not  what  to  propofe.    Perhaps, 

Jirange  unufual  mood, 
may,  by  fome,  be  thought  better,  and  by  others  worfe. 

Johnson. 
I  fhould  fuppofe,  that  the  fteward  meant  to  apoftrophize  Ti- 
mon's  ungrateful  and  unnatural  friends,  by  calling  them 

'  Jirange  unufual  brood  ! 
who  could  treat  excels  of  liberality  as  they  would  have  treated  eX' 
cefs  of  guilt. 

The  following  paffage,  however,  is  in  the  5th  book  of  Gowcr 
De  Confejione  Amantis^  fol.  iii.  b. 

*'  And  thus  of  t^ike  unkinde  hlood 
'*  Stant  the  mem6rie  unto  this  daie." 
Gower  isfpeaking  of  the  ingratitude  of  one  Adrian,  a  lord  of 
Rome. 

In  iVt  Torkfl^ire  TrageJy^  J^ip,  attributed  to  ^hakefpearc; 
hlood  feems  to  be  ufed  for  incli nation y  fropenjlty: 

"  For  'tis  our  hlood  to  love  what  we  are  forbidden." 
Strange^  unufual  bloody  may  therefore  mean,  flrange  unufual  dif- 
pofition.    Steislvens. 

SCEN£ 
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SCENE    III. 

^he  Woodsk 

Enter  Timon* 

t 

"Tim.  ^  ^  O  blefled  breeding  fuii>  draw  from  the 
earth 
Rotten  humidity ;  below '  thy  fifter*s  orb 
Infed:  the  air !  TwinnM  brothers  of  one  womb,-^ 
Whofe  procreation,  refidence,  and  birth^ 
Scarce  is  dividant, — touch  them  with  feveral  for* 

tunes  J 
The  greater  fcorns  the  leflcr :  ^  Not  nature^ 

Ta 

*  O  blefled  Ireedingfun^  ]  The  fenfe^  as  well  as  elegance 

of  the  expreiSon^  requires  that  we  fhould  read, 

O  blefs/«g-breeding /tf/g»'     "  ' 
L  e.  Thou  that  before  ufed  to  breed  bleffings,  now  breed  curfct 
d0d  contagion  \  as  afterwards  be  fays, 

Thoufun  that  comfort^ ft ^  hum*  Wa  A  BUR  TON, 

I  do  not  fee  that  this  emendation  much  flrengthens  the  fenfe. 

Johnson. 

«  thy  fiftcr^s  ori]    That  18,    the  moon's,    this /u^lanarf 

world*    Johnson, 

■Not  nature^ 


7i  ijohom  all  fores  layfiege^ 
He  had  faid  the  brother  could  not  bear  gfeat  fortune  without  de* 
ipifing  his  brother.  He  now  goes  further,  and  aflerts  that  even 
human  nature  cannot  bear  it,  but  with  contempt  of  its  common 
nature.  The  fentence  is  ambiguous,  and,  beddes  that,  otherwi^ 
obfcure.  I  am  perfuaded,  that  our  author  had  Alexander  here 
principally  in  mind  5  whofe  uninterrupted  courfe  of  fucceffes,  aa 
we  learn  from  hidory,  turned  his  head,  and  made  him  fancy  him* 
felf  a  Gody  and  contemn  his  human  origin.  The  poet  fays,  evert 
nature^  meaning  nature  in  its  greateil  perfedion  :  And  Alexander 
is  reprefented  by  the  ancients  as  the  moft  accomplilhed  perfon  that 
ever  was,  both  for  his  qualities  of  mind  and  body,  a  kind  of  ma* 
iler-piece  of  nature.    He  adds, 

5ri  ivbom  all /ores  lay  fiege^ 

1.  c.  Although  the  imbecility  of  the  human  condition  might  ^afily 

have  informed  him  of  his  error.    Here  Shakefpeare  feems  to  have 

had  an  eye  to  Plutarch,  who,  in  his  life  of  Alexander,  tells  us 

Vol.  Vni.  D  d  tbaC 
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To  whom  all  fores  lay  fiege,  can  bear*  jgreat  fortune. 
But  by  contempt  of  nature. 
'  Raifc  me  tbis  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord ; 
The  fenator  ihall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  beggar  native  honour. 

r 

that  it  was  that  which  ftagger'd  him  In  his  (bber  moments  concern* 
ing  the  belief  of  his  divinity.    "BXtyt*  ^  ^'7u$a  ffv9WM  Smro;  «r  ic 

TO  vrovtiv  Kal  to  i^o/Aiyor.      Wa& BURTON. 

I  have  preferved  this  note  rather  for  the  fake  of  the  com- 
mentator than  of  the  author.  How  nature^  to  vohom  all  for  a  lay 
fiege^  can  fo  emphatically  exprefs  nature  in  its  greatefl  perfeHion^  I 
ihall  not  endeavour  to  explain.  The  meaning  I  take  to  be  this: 
Brother^  tx)hen  his  fortune  is  enlarged^  ivillfcom  brother ;  for  this 
is  the  general  depravity  of  human  nature,  which,  hejieged  as  it  is 
by  mifery^  admomfhcd  as  it  is  of  want  and  imperfcdtion,  when  eU' 
iHsted  by  fortune.^  ixjill  defpife  beings  of  nature  like  its  own* 

Johnson. 

'  Raife  me  this  beggar  ^and  deny't  that  lord^  Where  is  the  fenfc 
and  Engliih  of  denyt  that  lord  t  Deny  him  what  ?  What  pre- 
ceding noun  is  there  to  which  the  pronoun  //  is  to  be  referred? 
And  It  would  be  abfurd  to  think  the  poet  meant,  deny  to  raife 
that  lord.  The  antithefis  mufl  be,  let  fortune  raife  this  beggar, 
and  let  htrfrip  and  dejpoil  that  lord  of  all  his  pomp  and  oma* 
ments,  &c.  which  fenfe  is  compleated  by  this  flight  alteration, 

and  denude  that  lord^ 

So  lord|Rea  in  his  relation  of  M.  Hamilton's  plot,  written  In  1630 : 

*'  All  thefe  Hamiltons  had  denuded  themfelves  of  their  fortunes 
**  and  eftates." 
And  Charles  the  Firft,  in  his  meflage  to  the  parliament,  fays  ; 

**  Denude  ourfelves  of  all." — Clar.  vol.  HI.  p.  15.  odbvo  edit. 

War  BURTON. 

1  believe  the  former  reading  to  be  the  true  one.  Raife  me  that 
beggaf,  and  deny  a  proportionable  degree  of  elevation  to  that 
lord.  A  lord  is  not  fo  high  a  title  in  the  ilate,  but  that  a  man 
originally  poor  might  be  raifed  to  one  above  it.  We  might  read 
de'vefl  that  lord.  Devef  is  an  Englifh  law  phrafe.  Shakefpeare 
ttfes  the  word  in  K.  Lear : 

"  Since  now  we  will  devefl  us,  both  of  rule,  &c."     '' 
Tl\e  word  which  Dr.  Warburton  would  introduce,  is  not,  how* 
•Yer,  uncommon.     I  find  it  in  the  Tragedie  of  Crcefus^  1604 : 
*^  As  one  of  all  happinefs  denuded.^  STfijiYBN9. 
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*  It  IS  the  pallor  lards  the  brother^s  fides. 
The  want  that  makes  him  leave.     Who  daresj  who 
dares, 

ill 

*  It  is  thepajHure  lards  the  oe^garV^/ij,]  ThiSj  as  the  editors 
have  ordefed  it,  is  an  idle  repetition  at  the  beft ;  fuppofing  it  did ^ 
Indeed,  contain  the  fame  fentimfent  as  the  foregoing  lines.  But 
Shakefpeare  meant  a  quite  different  thing ;  and  having,  like  a 
ienfible  writer,  made  a  fmart  obfervation,  he  illufiratbs  it  by  a 
£militude  thus  : 

//  is  the  fafiute  lards  the  WeatherV^J^j 
^he  'Want  that  makes  him  lean. 
And  the  fimiiitude  is  extremely  beautiful^  ks  cohvbyiiig  tKis  fati« 
Tical  reflection ;  there  is  no  more  difference  between  man  and 
man  in  the  efteem  of  fuperficial  and  corrupt  judgments^  than  be^ 
tween  a  fat  fheep  and  a  lean  one.    WARBtiRtcJN. 

This  paifage  is  very  obfcurej  nor  do  I  difcover  any  cl6ar  feftfe^ 
eiren  though  we  ihould  admit  the  emendation.     Let  us  infpeCt  th# 
text  as  I  have  g^ven  it  from  the  original  edition. 
//  is  the  paftour  lards  the  brother'j^^w, 
The  want  that  makes  him  leave* 
Dr.  Warburton  found  the  paifage  already  changed  thus  t 
It  is  the  pafhire  lards  the  h^ggns* sJUdes^ 
The  Wftnt  that  makes  him  lean. 
And  uj)on  this  residing  oi  no  authority,  i^ifed  kriothfer  equally 
uncertain. 

Alterations  arfe  netref  to  bfc  madfe  without  heceflity;  Let  Us  feii 
vrhat  fenfe  the  genuine  reading  will  afford.  Poverty^  fays  thd 
poet,  hears  contempt  hereditary ^  and  health  natinje  honour.  To  iU 
luftrate  this  pofitioil,  having  already  mentioned  the  Cafe  of  sk 
poor  and  rich  brother,  he  temafks,  that  this  prefei-ence  \i  given 
to  wealth  by  thofe  whom  it  leaft  becomes ;  //  is  the  paftour  that 
greafes  or  flatters  the  rich  brother,  ahd  will  greafe  him  on  till  want, 
make  him  leave*  The  poet  then  goes  On  to  alk,  JVho  dares  to  faj 
this  many  this  paftour,  is  a  Jlaticrer  \  the  crime  is  univerfal'j 
through  all  the  world  the  learned  fate  ^  with  ailulion  to  the  paf-^ 
tour,  ducks  to  the  golden  fool.  If  it  be  objected,  as  it  rti^yjuftly 
be,  that  the  mention  of  a  paftour  \i  unfuitable,  we  rtiuft  re- 
men^ber  the  mention  of  grdce  and  cheruhims  in  this  play,  and 
many  fuch  anachronifiiis  in  niany  others.  I  would  therefore  rettd 
thus: 

It  is  the  paftdur  lards  the  hrother^sjides^ 
*Ti8  vjant  that  makes  him  lea^e* 
The  obfcurity  is  ftill  great.    Perhaps  a  line  is  loft.  I  li^vd  iat  leail 
jgiven  the  original  reading*    Johnson. 

i^crhaps  Shakefpeare  wrote /d|/?^^r,  for  I  meet  Tfith  fuch  nwoitt 


404       TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 

In  purity  of  manhood  Hand  upright. 
And  fay.  This  man^s  a  flatterer  ?  if  one  be. 
So  are  they  all ;  ^  for  every  grize  of  fortune 
Is  fmooth'd  by  that  below  :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  is  oblique ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  curfcd  natures. 
But  direift  villainy.     Therefore,  be  abhorred 
All  feafts,  fociettes,  and  throngs  of  men  ! , 
His  femblable,  yea,  himfelf,  Timon  difdains : 
Deflrudion  fang  mankind  *  ! — Earth,    yield   mc 

roots !  [P^ggi^g  ^^^  earth. 

Who  feeks  for  better  of  thee,  fauce  his  palate 
With  thy  moft  operant  poifon  !  What  is  here  ? 
Gold  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ?  No,  gods, 
I  anpt  no  *.  idle  votarift :  Roots,  you  clear  heavens  *  ! 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black,  white ;  foul, 

fair; 
Wrong,  right;  bafe,  noble;  old,  young;  coward, 
.  valiant. 


m  Gvttxith  Far£nmU  to  FollU^  1617,  **  Alexander  before  be  fell 
into  the  Periian  delicacies,  refufed  thofe  cooks  and  pqfterers  that 
Ad^  queen  of  Caria  fcnt  to  him/*  There  is  Hkewife  a  proTcrb 
among  Ray*s  colledlipn  which  Teems  to  afford  much  the  fame 
meaning  as  this  paiTage  in  Shakefpeare*  *'  Every  one  bafleth  the 
fat  hog,  while  the  lean  oue  burneth.^*    Steevens. 

a   ,      ■     yor  every  grize  offortune\  Grize  for  Hep  or  degree* 

FoPB« 


*  fang  mankind! — ]  i,  e.  feize,  gripe.    This  verb  is  uftd 

by  Decker  in  Jbis  Match  me  at  London^  1631.- 

**  ——bite  any  catchpole  t\\sx  fangs  for  you.** 

*  Steevens. 
5  mmmm^nfi  idle  votarijt.m.mm^'^  No  infinc^re  or  inconflant  fuppli- 
cant.    Gold  will  not  ferve  me  inflead  o(ro0tSm    Johnson. 

^  you  clear  heavens !]  This  may  mean  either  ye  chud- 

lefsjkicsy  of  ye  deities  exempt  from  guilt,  Shakefpeare  mentions 
1axc  clear ejl  gods  m  K.  Lear  \  liXidm  Acolajius  a  Comedy,  1^29, 
a  llranger  is  thus  addreffed.  "  Groodi^ranger  or  alycn,  ckre  gefi, 
&c«*'    Again,  in  the  "^Rape  of  Lucrece: 

**  Then  Collatine  again  by  Lucrece  fide, 
"  In  his  clear  bed  might  have  rejpofed  Hill.'* 
i«  e*  his  uncontaminatedhtA*    Steevens* 

Ha! 
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Ha,  you  gods !   why  this  ?   What  this,  you  gods  ? 

7  Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priefts  and  fervants  from  your  fides  ; 
•  Pluck  ftout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads : 
This  yellow  flave 

Will  knit  and  break  religions ;  blefs  the  accurs'd  ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprofy  '  ador'd  ;  place  thievts. 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation. 
With  fenators  on  the  bench  :  this  is  it, 
'  That  makes  the  wappen'd  widow  wed  again  ; 

She, 


W7jy  this 


TVtll  lug  your  friers  and  fervants  from  your  fides :  ] 
'Ariftophanes,    in  his  Plutus^   a6t  V.  fc.  ii,  makes  the  pried  of 
Jupiter  defert  his  fcrvice  to  live  wirh  Plutus.    War  bur  ton.* 

•  Pluck  UtOMt  men^spillffwsfrom  below  their  heads  :'\  i.e.  men 
who  hare  ftrcngth  yet  remkihing  to  flriiggle  with  their  diftemper. 
This  alludes  to  an  old  cuftom  of  drawing  a\Vay  the  pillow  from 
under  the  heads  of  men  in  their  lafl  agonies,  t6  make  their  de- 
parture the  eafier.  Bat  the  Oxford  editdr,  fuppofing^^w/  to  iig- 
nify  healthy^  alters  it  to  fick^  and  this  he  calls  emending. 

War  BUR  TON, 

»  the  hoar  leprofy        ■  ■  ]  So  in  P.  Holland's  tranilation  of 

Pfiny's  Nat.  Hifi.  b,  xxviii.  ch.  iz.' -^-'^^^  xht  foul 'white  leprU 
called  elephantiafs**    Steevens. 

•  That  makes  the  wappen'd  wido*iv  wed  again  )  ]  Wated  or  wat" 
fen^d  dgnifies  both  forrowful  and  terrified,  either  for  the  lofs  or  a 
good  huiband,  or  by  the  treatment  of  a  bad.  But  gold,  he  fays, 
can  overcome  both  her  affection  and  her  fears •    .  W  a  r  b  u  r  t  on. 

Of  happened  I  have  fbund  no  example,  nor  know  any  meaning. 
To  oFvohape  is  ufed  by  Spenfer  in  his  Huhherd'*s  TaU^  but  I  think 
not  in  either  of  the  fenfes  mentioned,  I  would  re^d  v:ained^  for 
decayed  by  time.     So  our  author  in  Richard  the  TIjird : 

**  ui  beauty-v^zimng  a»d  difrejffed  ividonv,^*      Johnson* 
In  the  comedy  of  ^e  Roaring  Girl,  by  Middleton  and  Decker, 
l6i  i»  I  meet  with  a  word  very  like  this,  which  the  reader  will 
eafily  explain  for  himfelf,  when  he  has  feen  the  following  palTage : 
**  Moll.  And  there  you  jfhall  ^vap  with  me. 
**  Sir  B,  Nay,  Molly  what's  that  ivap  f 
**  Moll.  Wappening  and  niggling  is  all  one,  the  rogue  my  man 
V  can  tell  you." 

Again,  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Mafque  of  Gypfies  Metamorphofed : 
•*  Boarded  at  Tappington, 
**  Bedded  ^XlFappvsiff on.'* 

D  d  3  Again, 
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She,  whom  the  fpital-houfe  and  ulcerous  fores 
Would  call  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  fpices 
*  To  the  April  day  again.     Come,  damned  earth, 
Tbpu  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put'ft  odds 
Among  the  royt  of  n^tions^  I  will  uiake  thee     ■ 

Again,  in  Martin  Mark-alPs  ApohgU  to  the  Bthman  of  London^ 
i6io«  **  ^igg^i^g  IS  company -keeping  with  a  woms^i ;  this  worj 
is  not  ufednow,  h\xi\\3afping^  i^nd  thereof  comes  xhcnzmt  wappin^n 
inorts  for  whores," 

It  mufl  no^,  however,  be  concealed,  that  Chaucer,  in  theCW- 
flaint  of  Annelida^  line  217,  ufes  tjic  word  with  the  fenfe  in  which 
Vu  Warburton  explains  it : 

"  My  fewertye  in  w/?/^^  countenance.'* 
Wofpenedy  according  to  the  quotations  I  have  already  g^ven,  would 
me^n-^Tbe  widiyiv  i\3hofe  curiofity  andpajjjions  had  hen  already  graii* 
fled*     So  \xf  Hamlet :  ' 

*^  The  inflances  that  fe^pnd  marriage  movp, 
^'  Are  bafp  rerpe<^s  of  thrifty  but  none  of  love  J* 
/^nd  if  the  word  defund^  in  Othello^  be  explained  accpKding  to  its 
primitive  meaning,  the  fame  fentiment  may  be  difcovered  there. 
There  may,  however,  be  fome  corruption  in  the  text. 

Steeveks. 
*  To  the  Apfil  day  again  ]  That  is,    to  the  ^ei^ng 

^ay^  palled  by  th^  poer,  fatirically,  April  day ^  ox  fooPsday^ 

JoHNSOIf. 

The  April  day  does  not  relate  to  the  widow^  but  to  the  other 
^ifeafed  female^  who  is  reprefented  as  the  outcajl  of  an  hofpiteH, 
$he  it  i^  whom  gold  embalms  andfpices  to  the  Apiil  dc^  again: 
i.  e.  gold  reiiores  her  to  all  the  frejhnefs  aindjkveetnefj  of  youth* 
pucb  is  the  power  of  gold,  that  it  will 

**  make  black,  white  5  fouj,  fair  ; 

f*  Wfong,  right ;  &c." 
A  miotatipn  or  two  may  perhaps  fypport  this  interpretation.  Sid- 
ney s  Arcadia^  p.  262,  edit.  1633:  ^'  Do  you  fee  how  thefpring 
pmp  is  full  of  flowers,  decking  itfelf  with  them,  and  not  afpirio'g 
to  the  frfiits  pf  autumn  ?  What  lefTon  is  that  unto  you,  but  that 
in  the  April  of  your  age  you  ftipuld  be  like  ApriL^^ 
Again,  inStephens^  Apology  for  Herodotus ^  1^07,  **  He  is  a  young 
pikn,  and  in  the  April  of  his  age*  Peacham's  Compleat  Gentleman^ 
f:hap.  iii.  calls  y^»/-^  ''  the  April  of  man's  life."  Shakefpearc's 
§pnpet  ^ntitledf  Lome^s  Cruelty^  has  the  fame  thought : 

'*  Thou  art  thy  mother's  glafs,  and  ihe  in  thee 

♦^  Call?  back  the  lovely  Jpril  of  her  prime." 
Daniel's  31ft  fonnet  has,  '*  ■     •    the  April  oi  my  years.'*  Maftap 
f ento|i  f f  fmells  ^n/and  May."    Tollet. 
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*  Do  thy  right  nature. — [^March  afar  ^.]— Ha !   a 

4rum  ? — *  Thou'rt  quick. 
But  yet  rU  bury  thee  :  Thoult  go,  ftrong  thief. 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  ftand  :— • 
Nay,  flay  thou  out 'for  earned.       [Keeping,  fome  gold. 

Enter  AlctbiadeSy  with  drum  andffe^  in  warlike  manner ^ 

and  Phrynia  and  Tymandra. 

Ale.  What  art  thou  there  ?  (peak. 

Tim.  A  beaft,  as  thou  art.     The  canker  gnaw  thy 
heart. 
For  (hewing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man  ! 

Ale.  What  is  thy  name  ?  Is  man  fo  hateful  to  thec;^ 
That  artthyfelf  a  man  ? 

Tim.  I  am  mifanthropos,  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  with  thou  wert  a  dog. 
That  I  might  love,  thee  fomething. 

Ak.  I  )cnow  thee  well ; 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unlearned  and  ftrange. 

Tim.  I  know  thee  too ;    and  more,   than  that  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  defire  to  know.     Follow  thy  drum ; 
With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules  : 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  fliould  war  be  ?  This  fell  whore  of  thine 
Hath  in  her  more  deftrud:ion  than  thy  fword. 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 

Phry.  Thy  lips  rot  off ! 

Tym.  *  I  will  not  kifs  thee  j  then  the  rot  returns 

To 

-r 

^  Doth^  right  nature.^^l  Lie  in  the  earth  where  nature  laid 
thee.      Johnson. 

♦  I  Thou*rt  quicl^"]  Thou  haft  life  and  motion  in  thee. 

Johnson. 
'  I  will  not  kifs  thee ^^^  This  alludes  to  an  opinion  in  former ^ 
times,  generally  prevalent,  that  the  venereal  infection  tranfniitted 
to  another,  left  the  infofter  free.     I  will  not,  faya  Timon,  take 
tke  rot  from  thy  lips  by  kiffing  thee.    Johnson. 

P  d  4  Thus 
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To  thine  own  lips  again, 

Jlc.  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  change? 

Tim.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give ; 
But  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon  j 
There  were  no  funs  to  borrow  of,* 

Ale*  Noble  Timon, 
What  friendfliip  may  I  do  thee  ? 

'Tim,  None,  but  to 
Maintain  my  opinion. 

^Ic,  What  is  it,  Timon  ? 

Tim^  Promife  me  friendlhip,  but  perform  none ;  If 
^  Thou  wilt  not  promife,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for 
Thou  art  a  man !  if  thou  doft  perform,  confound 

■  thee. 
For  thou  art  a  man  t 

Alcf  I  have  heard  in  fome  fort  of  thy  miferies. 

Tim.  Thou  faw'ft  them,  when  I  had  profperity, 

Jlc.  I  fee  them  now ;  then  was  a  bleffed  time. 

Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots, 

Tyman.  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom  the 
world 
Voic'd  fo  regardfully  ? 

Tim.  Art  thou  Tymandra  ? 

Tyman^  Yes, 

Tim.  ^  Be  a  whore  ftill !   they  love  thee  not,  that 
ufe  thee ; 

Give 

Thus  the  Humorous  Lieutenant  fays  : 

*'  He  has  fome  wench,  or  fuch  a  toy  to  ktfs  over, 

♦*  Before  he  go :  Vould  I  had  fuch  another, 

••  To  draw  this  fool{Jh pain  dovm^*  Ste^VENS. 

•  If 

•  Thou  wilt  not  promife y  &c.] 
frhat  is,  however  thou  may'fi  a6t,  iince  thou  art  man,  hated  maoi 
I  \vifh  thee  eviL    Johnson. 

^  Be  a  whore  fill!  They  hve  thee  not  that  ufe  thee  ; 
Give  them  Mfeafes^  leaving  with  thee  their  luft  : 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours  ^  &c,] 
There  is  here  a  flight  tranfpofition,    I  would  read : 
They  love  thee  not  that  ufe  thee^ 
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Give  them  difeafes,  leaving  with  thee  their  luft* 

Make'ufe  of  thy  fait  hours  :  feafon  the  flaves 

)?or  tubs,   and  baths;   bring    down    rofe-cheeked 

youth 
I  To  the  tub-faft,  and  the  diet. 

X^eaving  fuoith  thee  their  lujl ;  give  them  difeafes^ 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours^  feafon  the  flaves 
For  tuhs  and  baths ;  •— -     Joh nson. 
*  To  the  fub-faft,  and  the  diet,']  One  might  make  a  very  long 
lind  vain  fearch,  yet  not  be  able  to  meet  with  this  prepoflerous 
wordfub'fqfij  which  has  notwithftandihg  pafled  current  with  all 
the  editors.    We  (hould  read  tub-fafl.     The  author  is  alluding  to 
the  lues  venerea,  and  its  effe<5ts.    At  that  time  the  cure  of  it  was 
performed  either  by  guaiacum,  or  mercurial  un£lions  :  and  in  both 
cafes  the  patient  was  kept  up  very  warm  and  clofe ;  that  in  the 
firil  application  the  fweat  might  be  promoted ;  and  leil,  in  the 
other,  he  Ihould  take  cold,  which  was  fatal.     *^  The  regimen  for 
the  courfe  of  guaiacum  (fays  Dr.  Freind  in  his  Hifiory  of  Phyjick^ 
voL  11.  p.  38c.)  was  at  firfl  ftrangely  circumflantial ;  and  fo  ri- 
gorous, that  the  patient  was  put  into  a  dungeon  in  order  to  make 
him  fweat ;  and  in  that  manner,  as  Fallopius  ezprefles  it,  the  bones, 
and  the  very  man  himfelf  was  macerated."    Wifeman  fays,  in 
England  they  ufed  a  tub  for  this  purpofe,  as  abroaii,  a  cave,  or 
oven,  or  dungeon.     And  as  for  the  undion,  it  was  foipetimcs  con- 
tinued for  thirty-feven  days  (as  he  pbfcrves,  p.  375.)  and  during 
this  time  there  was  neceflarily  an  extraordinary  abjiin^nce  required. 
Pence  the  term  of  the  tub-faji.     War  bur  ton. 
So,  in  Jafpcr  Maine's  City  Match ^  1639  : 

**  J You  had  better  match  a  ruin'd  bawd, 

"  One  ten  times  cur'd  by  fweating,  and  the  z^^'.'* 
Again,  in  The  Family  of  Love y  1608,  adoiSfor  fays  :  •  *  — O  for 
one  of  the  hoops  of  my  Cornelius'  tub^  I  ihall  burft  m  yfelf  with 
laughing  elfe."  Again,  m  Monfeur  D^ Olive ^  1606:  **Gurem-» 
baffage  is  into  Frame ^  there  may  be  employment  for  th  ee  :  Haft , 
thou  a  tub  /** 

The  diet  Was  likewife  a  cullomary  term  for  the  regin  "^^  pre-* 
fpribed  in  thefe  cafes.  So,  in  Sfringes  to  qatch  Woodcock^  ^  a  coU 
ledtion  of  Epigrams,  1606 : ' 

"  Prilcus  cave  out  &c.— — - 
*'  Prifcus  had  tane  the  di$t  all  the  while." 
Again,    in  another  Collediion  of  ancient  Epigrams  called  the 
"  Taftive^  &c  : 

**  She  took  npt  diet  nor  the  fweat  in  feafon." 
S0|  in  Bcaumopt  and  Fletcher's  Kwght  of  the  Burning  Fcfi^  ^c: 

*•  — — wil  ^» 
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Tyman.  Hang  thee,  monfter! 

Ale.  Pardon  him,  fweet  Tymandra ;  for  his  wits 
Are  drowned  and  loll  in  his  calamities.—- 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band :  I  have  heard,  and  grlevM, 
How  curfed  Athens,  mindlefs  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  ftates, 
But  for  thy  fword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them, — 

Ttm.  I  pr'ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 

Ale,  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timon. 

Tim.  How  doft  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  doft 
trouble  ? 
I  had  rather  be  alone. 

Ak.  Why,  fare  thee  well : 
Here  is  fome  gold  for  thee. 

Ttm.  Keep  it,  I  cannot  eat  itv 

Jlc.  When  I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  heap,— 

Tim.  Warr'ft  thou  'gainft  Athens  ? 

Ale.  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  caufe. 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  in  thy  conqueft; 
•  and  . 
Thee  after,  when  thou  haft  conquered ! 

Ale.  Why  me,  Timon? 

Tim.  That,  by  killing  of  villains,  thou  waft  bofi 
To  conquer  my  country. 

Put  up  thy  gold ;  Go  on, — here's  gold,—- go  on ; 
*  Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 

«  whom  I  in  diet  keep, 

•*  Send  lower  down  into  the  cave, 
**  And  in  a  iuh  ;that's  heated  fmoaking  hot,  kc*^ 
Again,  in  the  fame  play : 

"  caught  us,  and  put  us  in  a  tuhj 

<*  Where  we  this  two  months  fweat,  &c. 

**  This  bread  and  water  hath  our  diet  been,  &c." 

Steevehs* 
*  Be  as  a  planetary  plague^  when  Jove 

Will  o^er  fome  high'*vic^d  city  bang  bis  poijhn 
In  the  fick  air : ] 

Tlris  i*  wonderfully  fublime  and  pidurefque.    War  burton. 

Will 
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Will  o'er  fome  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poifon 
In  the  lick  air  :  Let  not  thy  fword  ikip  one : 
Pity  not  honoured  age  for  his  white  beard. 
He  is  an  ufurer :  Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron. 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honeft, 
Herfelf  *s  a  bawd  :  Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  foft  thy  trenchant  fword;  for  thofe  milk-paps, 
^  That  through  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyes, 

X  Are 

'  That  through  the  nvinJow  harjU'"'^^']  How  the  words  come  to 
l>e  blundered  into  this  fbange  nonfenfe,  is  hard  to  conceive.  But 
it  is  plain  Shakefpeare  wrote  : 

■  ■  ivindow-'Iawn 

ju  e.  lawn  almoft  as  tranfparent  as  glafs  windows,    WA&BU&TOif* 
The  reading  is  more  probably : 

■  'uoittdo^ju-hars 

The  virgin  that  (hews  her  bofom  through  the  lattice  of  her  cham- 
ber.   Johnson. 

Dr.  Johnfon's  explanation  is  almofi  confirmed  by  the  following 
paiTagc  in  Cymheline  : 

«*  or  let  her  beauty 

*♦  Look  through  a  cafement  to  allure  falfi  hearts f 

**  And  be  falfe  with  them," 
3hakeipeare  at  the  fame  time  might  aim  a  firoke  at  this  indecency 
in  the  women  of  his  own  time,  which  is  animadverted  on  by  feve- 
ral  contemporary  dramatifts.    So,  in  the  ancient  interlude  of  the 
Jiepentaifce  of  Marie  Magdalene^  i^tji  * 

♦*  Your  garments  mull  be  wome  alway, 

**  That  your  white  pafpes  may  be  feene  if  you  may.— — 

•*  Jf  young  gentlemen  may  fee  your  white  ikin, 

'*  It  will  allure  them  to  love,  and  foon  bring  them  in* 

**  Both  damfels  and  wives  ufe  many  fuch  feates. 

**  I  know  them  that  will  lay  out  thtxrfaire  teatesm* 
And  all  this  is  addrelTed  to  Mary  Magdalen.    Ste£V£N8. 
I  believe  we  (hould  read  nearly  thus  t 

^  nor  thofe  mUk'pafs^ 

That  through  the  widow's  oarb  hore  at  men^s  tyeiy 

Are  not  ^within  the  leafoffity  njoritm^ 
The  ufe  of  the  doubled  negative  is  io  common  in  Shakefpeare,  that 
it  is  unnecellary  to  fupport  it  by  infiances.  The  larhe^  •  I  believe, 
y/3S  a  kind  of  ifeiL  Creffida,  in  Chaucer^  who  appears  as  a  widow^  is 
defcribed  as  wearing  a  larhe^  Troilus  and  Creffidaj  b.  II.  v.«iio. 
in  which  placo  Caxton's  edition  (as  I  learn  from  the  Glolfary) 
reads  lyjimtk,  which  certainly  fignifies  a  veily  and  was  probably 
jTubitittttcd  as^  a  fynonymous  word  for  barhe^  the  more  antiquated 

reading 
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Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ. 

Set  them  down  horrible  traitors  :  Spare  not  the  babe, 

Whofe  dimpled  fmiles  from   fools  ♦  exhauft  their 

mercy; 
Think  it  a  ^baftard,  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronounced  thy  throat  fhall^ cut, 
^nd  mince  it  fans  remorfe :  Swear  againft  oljjefts  ^ ; 
Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 
•Whofe  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 
Nor  fight  of  priefts  in  holy  veftments  bleeding, 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.     There's  gold  to  pay  thy  foldiers : 
Make  large  confufion ;  and,  thy  fury  fpent. 
Confounded  be  thyfelf !  Speak  not,  be  gone. 
Ak.  Haft  thou  gold  yet  ?  Til  take  the  gold  thou 
giv'ft  me, 
.Not  all  thy  counfcl. 

Ttm.  Doft  thou,  or  doft  thou  not,  heaven's  curfc 

upon  thee ! 
Phr.  and  Tym.  Give  us  fomegold,  good  Timon: 

Haft  thou  more  ? 
7/w.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forfwear  her  trade, 
^  And  to  make  whores,  a  bawd.    Hold  up,  you  fluts, 

Your 

reading  of  the  maQufcripts.     Vnbarhed  is  ufcd  by  Shakefpeare  for 
uncovered^  in  Coriolanus^  a£t  III.  fc«  v : 

♦'  Muft  I  go  (hew  them  my  unbarhed  icoxic^}** 
See  alfo  Leland's  ColieSlanea,  vol.  V,  p.  317,  new  edit,  where  the 
ladies,  mourning  at  the  funeral  of  Q^  Mary,  arc  mentioned  as 
having  their  harhes  above  their  chinnes,     Tyrwhitt, 

4  exhauft  their  mercy ;]    For  exhauft^  fir  T.  Hanmcr,  aftd 

after  him  Dr.  Warburtori,  read  extwt ;    but  exhauft  here  fignifiei 
literally  to  drarjo  forth,     Johnson, 

5  haftardy ]  An  alluiion  to  the  tale  of  Oedipus. 

JOHKSOIf. 

^  Bvoear  againft' ohjeB5\]  Sir  Tho,  Hanmer  reads  ; 

— 'gainft  all  ohjeSls: 

Perhaps  ohjeSls  is  here  xiieA pronfAncially  for  ahjeHs*    Farmer. 

7  Jnd  to  make  whore,  tf  hofvid. — ]  The  power  of  gold,  indeed, 
may  be  fuppofed  gregt,  that  can  make  a  whore  forfake  her  trade; 
but  what  mischty  difficulty  Waa  there  in  making  a  whore  turn 
bawd  ?  And  yet,  *ds  plain,  hcr«  he  is  dofcribing  the  mighty  pon^ 

1  '^ 
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Your  aprons  mountant :  You  are  not  oathable,— 
Although,  I  know,  yb\i*\\  fwear,  terribly  fwear. 
Into  ftrong  Ihudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues. 
The  immortal  gods  that  hear  you  % fpare  your 

oaths, 
9  ru  tjruft  to  your  conditions  :  Be  whores  ftill  ; 
And  he  whofe  pious  breath  feeks  to  convert  you. 
Be  ftrong  in  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  up ; 
Let  your  clofe  fire  predominate  his  fmoke. 
And  be  no  turn-coats :    *  Yet  may  your  pains,  fix 

months. 

Be 

of  gold.  He  bad  before  (hewn,  how  gold  can  perfuade  to  any 
villainy ;  he  now  fliews  that  it  has  ilill  a  greater  force,  and  can 
even  turn  from  vice  to  the  praftice,  or  at  leaft,  the  femblance  of 
virtue.     We  rauft  therefore  read,  to  reftore  fenfe  to  our  author :.  : 

j^aJ  to  make  whole  a  hawd, 
i.  e.  not  only  mkke  her  quit  her  calling,  but  thereby  reftore  her  to 
reputation,    Warbitrton. 
The  old  edition  reads : 

And  to  make  whores  a  hawJ, 
That  is,  enough  to  make  a  nvhore  leave  njoharing^  and  a  hawd  leave 
making  vjhores,     JoHNSOfr. 

*  The  immortal  gods  that  hear  you, ]  The  fame  thought  is 

found  m  Antony  and  Cleopatra^  ad  I,  fc.  iii :  * 

.     **  Though  you  with  fwearing^a>^^  the  throned s^ods:* 
Agam,  m  the  Winter* s  Tale:  ^ 

"  Though  you  would  feek  to  unfphcre  the  ilars  with 
oaths.      Sthevens, 

9  riltrufi  to  your  conditions  i-^. ]  You  need  not  fwear  to 

conunue  whores,  I  will  truft  to  your  inclinations.    Johnson. 

*  "- '^'t  may  youri^\ns,  Jtx  months^ 

Be  quite  contrary ,»  ■*  ■         ] 

This  18  obfcure,  partly  from  the  ambiguity  of  the  word  ^^m,  and 
partly  from  the  generality  of  the  exprelfion.  The  meaning  is  Jhis  : 
he  had  faid  before,  follow  conftantly  your  trade  of  debauchery  • . 
that  IS  (fays  he)  for  fix  months  in  the  year.  Let  the  other  fix  be 
employed  in  quite  contrary  pains  and  labour,  namely,  in  the  fe- 
vere  difciplme  necelTary  for  the  repair  of  thole  diforders  that  your 
debaucheries  occafion,  in  order  to  fit  you  anew  to  the  tradd :  and 
thus  let  the  whole  year  be  fpent  in  thefe  different  occupations. 
On  this  account  he  goes  on",  and  fays,  Makefalfe  hair,  &c.  But 
tor,  pains  fix  months,  the  Oxford  editor  xt^%  tains  exterior*  What 
h€  means  I  know  not.    Warburton. 

Th« 
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Be  quite  contrary  :  And  thatch  your  poor  thin  rooft  ^ 
With  burdens  of  the  dead  ;*— fome  that  were  hang'd, 

*  The  explanation  la  ingenious ,  but  I  think  it  rery  remote,  and 
would  willingly  bring  the  author  and  his  readers  to  meet  on  eafier 
terms.     We  may  read : 

— —  2<?/  may  your  paim  fix  months^ 
Be  quite  contraried.  — — 
Timon  is  wi(hing  ill  to  mankind,  but  is  afraid  left  the  whorei 
^    ihould  imagine  that  he  wiihes  well  to  them  ;  to  obviate  which  he  lets 
s  tbem  know,  that  he  imprecates  upon  them  influence  enough  to 
,   plague  others,  and  difappointments  enough  to  plague  themfelves. 
He  wiihes  that  they  may  do  all  poffible  mifchie^  and  yet  take 
paiii^fix  months  of  the  year  in  vain. 

In  this  fenfe  there  is  a  connexion  of  this  line  with  the  next# 
l^ndingyour  fains  contrarieJf  try  new  expedients,  thatch  your  thin 
r0ofsy  zxidi  paint. 

To  contrary  is  an  old  verb.   Latymer  relates,  that  when  he  went 
to  court,  he  was  advifed  not  to  contrary  the  king.  .  Johnson. 
— — ^  Tet  may  your  pains  fix  months 
Be  quite  contrary :  — —  ] 
I  believe  this  means, — Tet  for  half  the  year  at  leafi^  mayyoufuffef 
fuel  punijhment  as  is  infli^ed  on  harlots  in  houfes  of  corrcilion, 

Steevens. 
^  *  — thatch  your  poor  thin  roofs  ^  &c,]  About  the  year  1 595,  when 
the  faftiion  became  general  in  England  of  wearing  a  greater  quantity 
of  hair  than  was  ever  the  produce  of  a  fingle  head,  it  was  danger- 
ous for  any  child  to  wander,  as  nothing  was  more  common  than  for 
women'  to  entice  fuch  as  had  fine  locks  mto  private  places,  and  there 
to  cut  them  off.  I  have  this  information  from  Stubbs's  Anatomy  of 
Ahufesy  which  I  have  often  quoted  on  the  article  of  drefs.  To 
this  fafliion  the  writers  of  Shakefpeare's  age  do  not  appear  to  have 
been  reconciled.  So,  in  A  Mad  World  my  Majiers^  1 608  :  "— fo 
wear  perriwigs  made  of  i2/2/7//6^r'i /^tf/r,  is  not  this  againfl  kindT' 
Again,  in  Drayton's  Mooncalf: 

"  And  with  large  fums  they  ftick  not  to  procure 
**  Hair  from  the, deady  yea,  and  tjie  moft  unclean  j 
**  To  help  their  pride  they  nothing  will  difd^n.** 
A^ain,  in  Shakefpeare's  68th  Sonnet : 

**  Before  the  golden  trefles  of  the  dead, 
**  The  right  of  fepulchres,  were  fhorn  away^ 
**  To  live  a  fecond  life  on  fecond  head, 
'*  Ere  heauty^s  dead  fleece  rtade  another  gay.'* 
Warner,  in  his  AlbioiCs  England^  1602,  b.  ix.  c.  47,  is  likewlfe 
T^ry  fevere  on  this  fafhion.    Stowe  informs  us,  that  **  women's 
feri'wigs  were  firfl  brought  into  England  about  the  time  of  the 
jnaffacre  of  Paris."    Steevens. 

8  No 
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No  matter  : — ^wear  thep,  betray  with  them  :  whore 

ftill ; 
Paint  'till  a  horfe  may  mire  upon  your  face, 
A  pox  of  wrinkles ! 

Phr.  and  Tym,  Well,  more  gold ; — ^What  then  ?« 
Believe't,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

7/w.  Confumptions  fow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man  ;  ftrike  their  Iharp  fhins. 
And  marr  ^  men's  fpurring.  Crack  the  lawyer's  voice. 
That  he  may  never  more  falfe  title  plead. 
Nor  found  his  quillets  Ihrilly  * :  hoar  the  flamen  % 
That  fcolds  againft  the  quality  of  flefh. 
And  not  believes  himfelf :  down  with  the  nofe, 
Down  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
Of  him,  ^  that  his  particular  to  forefee. 

Smells 


3  fnem*  /purring*  j  Hanmer  reods^'^arring^  pro- 

perly enough,  if  there  be  any  ancient  example  of  the  word. 

Johnson. 
Spurring  is  certainly  right.     The  difeafc  that  enfeebled  their 
Jbins,  would  have  this  efiedt.     Steevens. 

^  Nor/ounJ  hlsqmWctsJbrilfy  i'^]   jg«//iir/i  are  fubtilties.    So, 
in  Law  Tricks  &c.  1608  :  "  —a  ([uilht  well  applied  !'* 

Steevens. 
'  —hoar  thejiamen^  Mr.  Upton  would  read  hoarfe^  i.  e» 
make  hoarfe ;  for  to  be  hoary  claims  reverence.  Add  to  this  ({zy% 
he)  that  boar/e  is  here  moft  proper,  as  oppos'd  to  fcolds*  It  may, 
however,  mean, — Give  the  flamen  the  hoary  lefrojy*  So,  in  Web- 
fter's  Dutchefs  ofMalfy^  1623  : 

*'  fliew  like  leprojy^ 

"  The  "johiter  the  fouler." 
And  before,  in  this  play  : 

•*  Make  the  hoar  Uprofy  ador*d."    Steevens. 
•  ^^^that  his  particular  to  forefee]    In  this  beautiful  paflage 
there  is  a  flrange  jumble  of  metaphors.    Tofmell  in  order  to  fore 
fee^  is  u(in^  the  benefit  of  the  fenfes  in  a  very  abfurd  way.    The 
fenfe  too,  is  as  bad  as  the  expreifion  :  Men  do  not  forfake  and  be<* 
tray  the  public  in  order  to  forefie  their  own  particular  advantage^ 
¥ut  to  provide  for  it.    Forefeeing  is  not  the  confequenceof  betray <* 
;ng,  but  one  of  the  caufes  of  it.    Without  doubt  we  ihould  read : 
Ofhim^  that  his  particular  to  forefend, 
Smells  from  the  general  w#4f&«i— »« 

it  e« 
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»  ' 

Smells  from  the  general  weal;    make  curlM-patc 

ruffians  bald ; 
And  let  the  unfcarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 
Derive  fome  pain  from  you  ;  Plague  all ;     ' 
That  your  adtivity  may  defeat  and  quell 
The  fource  of  all  eredtion. — There's  more  gold  :— 
Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you. 
And  ditches  grave  you  all  ^ ! 

Phr.  andTym.  More  counfel,  with  more  money, 

bounteous  Timon* 
^im.  More  whore,  more  mifchicf  firft;    I  have 

given  you  earneft. 
jilc.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens.     Fare- 
wel,  Timon; 

!•  c.  provide  for,  fecure.  Forefend  has  a  great  force  and  beauty 
in  this  place,  as  ii^ifying  not  barely  to  fecure^  but  to  make  zfre* 
nfzous  pjrovifioh  forjecwing^    War  bur  ton  • 

The  metaphor  is  apparently  incongruous,  but  the  fenfe  is  good, 
Tofcrefee  bis  particular^  is  ta  pro*vide  for  his  private  advantage^  iot 
which  be  leaves  the  right  /cent  ofpuhlick  good*  In  hunting,  when 
hares  have  crofs'd  one  another,  it  is  common  for  fome  of  the 
hounds  tofmeUffom  the  general  vjeal^  andforefee  their  won  particu* 
lar.  Shakefpeare,  who  feems  to  have  been  aikilful  fportfinan, 
and  has  alluded  often  to  falconry,  perhaps,  alludes,  here  to 
hunting. 

To  the  commentator's  emendation  it  may  be  ob]e6ied,  that  he 
vH^^  forefend  in  the  wrong  meaning.  To  forefend^  is,  I  think, 
never  to  promidef or ^  but  to  provide  againjl*  The  verbs  compound- 
ed vf  \t\i  for  or  fore  have  commonly  either  an  evil  or  negative  fcnfc, 

Johnson, 
'  Jnd  ditches  gmve you  all  f]    To  grave  is  to  entomb.     The 
word  is  now  obfolete,  though  fbmetimes  ufed  by  Shakefpeare  and 
his  contemporary  authors.    So,  in  lord  Surrey's  Tranllation  of  the 
fourth  book  of  Virgil's -^««W: 

"  Cinders  (think'fl  thou)  mind  this?  or ^r^i «r^^ ghoftes ?" 
To  ungrofve  was  likewife  to  turn  out  of  a  grave.  Thus,  in  Mar- 
ilon's  Sophonijha : 

««  ..-.and  me,  now  dead, 

*'  Deny  a  grave ;  hurl  us  among  the  rocks 

^*  To  flanch  beails  hunger  :  therefore,  thus  vngranfd^ 

"  I  fcek  flow  reft.'*    Steevbns^, 

If 
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if  t  thrive  well.  Til  vifit  thee  again. 

Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  TU  never  fee  thee  more^ 
jik.  I  ney^r  did  thee  harm. 
Tim.  Yes,  thou  fpok'ft  well  of  me. 
Jlc.  Call^ft  thou  that  harm  ? 
Tim.  Men  daily  find  it. 
Get  thee  away,  and  take  thy  beagles  with  thee.' 
Ale.  We  but  offend  him.-^Strike. 

\J)rum  beats.     Exeunt  AkibiadiS, 
Phrynia,  andTymandrak 
Tim.  [pigging.']  That  nature,  being  fick*  of  man's 
unkindnefs^ . 

Should  yet  be  hungry ! Common  mother,  thou 

•  *  Whofe  womb  unmeafurable,  and  infinite  breaft, 
Teems,  and  feeds  all;  whofe  felf-fame  mettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puft^ 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  *  eyelefs  venom'd  worm. 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  '  below  crifp  heaven 

'  Whofe  ^vomi  unmea/uralk^  and  infinite  hreqfil  This  image  is 
taken  from  the  ancient  fbtues  of  Diana  Ephefia  Multimammia, 
called  ^afa[oK9i  fvo-%q  weirruf  Mmp »  and  is  a  ve^good  comment  on 
thoie  extraordinaiy  figures.  See  Montfaucon,  VAntiquite  expUquee^ 
L  iii.c.  15.  Heuod,  alluding  to  the  fame  reprefentations,  calls 
the  earth,  TAl*  ETPTDTEPNOi:.  WARBURxoNi 

Whofe  infinite  hredfi  means  no  more  than  tuhofe  loundlefsfurfacem 
Shakeipeare  probably  knew  nothing  of  the  ftatue  to  whieh  the  com- 
Inentator  alludes*  Steevens. 

*  .^^.^^eyelefs  venom* J  worm;"]  The  ferpent,  which  we^  from  the 
fmallnefs  of  his  eyes,  call  the  BUnJ  ivorm,  and  the  Latins,  caciUa* 

Johnson. 

»  heUnx)  crifp  heaven^"]  We  fliould  read  cripty  i.  e.  vaulted, 

from  the  Latin  crypta^  a  vault.  War  burton. 

Mr.  Upton  declares  for  crifp^  curled,  bent,  hollow.   Johnson* 

Perhaps  Shakefpeare  means  curfd^  from  the  appearance  of  the 
clouds*    In  the  Tif^r^^,  Ariel  talks  of  riding 

On  the  curVd  clouds, 
Chaucei:  in  his  Houfe  of  Fame ^  fays, 

**  Her  here  that  was  oundie  and  crips.^* 
]«  e.  'voavy  and  curled. 
Again,  in  the  PhilofopJjer*s  Satires^  by  Robert  Anton. 

"  Her  fi^ce  as  beauteous  as  the  cfijped  morti**  Steevens* 

Vol.  VIII.  E  e  Whcreoa 
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Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  (hine  i 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  fons  doth  hate, 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bofom,  one  poor  root! 
Enfear  thy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb*, 
^  Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man ! 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves  and  bears; 
Teem  with  new  monfters,  whom  thy  upward  face 
Hath  to  the  marbled  manfion  all  above  * 
Never  prefented! — O,  a  root, — Dear  thanks! 
J  Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough -torn  leas; 

.  Whereof 

"♦  En/ear  thy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb.]   So  in  JT*  Lear: 
"  Dry  up  in  hei*  the  organs  of  encrcafe."  Steevens. 

*     '  Let  it  no  morehnng  out  ungrateful  man !]     This  is  an  abfurd 
reading.     Shakefpeare  wrote, 

bring  out  to  ungrateful  man  ! 
i.  e«  fruits  for  his  fuftenance  and  fupport;  but  let  it  rather  teem 
with  monflers  to  his  deflru^^ion.     Nor  is  it  to  be  pretended,  that 
this  alludes  to  the  fable:  for  he  isfpeaking  of  what  the  earth  now 
brings  forth  ;  which  thought  he  repeats  afterwards : 

Dry  up  tlSy  harro^'jJ^d'Veins^  jand plovi-tom  leas^  &c. 

War  BUR  TON. 
It  is  plain  that  bring  out  i^.bring  forth y  with  which  the  following 
lines  correfpond  fo  plainly,  that  the  commentator  might  be  fuf» 
pc£ted  of  writing  his  note  without  reading  the  whole  pafTage. 

JOHNS0N« 

^  the  wtfr^/f// manfion —^- ]  SoJMilton,  B.  iii.  !•  564: 

*'  Through  the  pure /^^rW^  air— ^    Steevens.   ' 
^  Dry  up  t/jy  marrows,  *ve:nsj  and  plow-torn  leas ;  ]  The  integri- 
ty of  the  metaphor  abfolutely  requires  that  we  (hould  read, 

Dry  up  ihy  harrow'd  <vei?iSy  and  plow-torn  leas* 
Mr.  Theobald  owns  that  this  gives  a  new  beauty  to  the  verfe,  yet, 
as  unHuous  morfeU  follows,  marrows  might  have  gone  before,  and 
mean  the  fat  of  the  land.  That  is,  becaufe  there  is  a  metaphor 
afterwards  that  fuits  it,  it  may  be  admitted,  though  it  violates  tbe 
metaphor  in  the  place  it  is  ufed  in.  But  this  unhappy  critic  never 
confidered  that  men  ought  to  earn  this  fat  before  they  eat  it. 
From  this  emendation  the  Oxford  editor  has  fprung  another,  and 
reads, 

Dry  up  tfjy  meadows y  vineyards  W a  r  b u  r  t  on. 

I  cannot  concur  to  cenfure  Theobald  as  a  critic  very  unhapfi* 
He  was  weak,  but  he  was  cautious :  finding  but  little  power  la 
bis  mind,  he  rarely  ventured  far  under  its  conduct.    This  timidity 

hindered 
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Whereof  ingrat^ful  man,  with  liquorifli  draughts. 
And  morfels  unftuous^  greafes  his  pure  mind. 
That  from  it  all  cohfideration  flips ! 

Enter  jipemantui. 

More  man?  Plague!  plague! 

Apem.  I  was  dircfted  hither :  Men  report. 
Thou  doft  afFed:  my  manners,  and  doft  ufe  them« 

yVw.  *Tis  then,  becaufe  thou  doft  not  keep!  a  dog 
Whom  I  would  imitate:  Confumption  catch  thee! 

Apem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  afFedied; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  fprung 
From  change  of  fortune.  Why  thisfpade?  this  place? 
This  flave-like  habit  ?  and  thefe  looks  of  care  ? 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  filk)  drinjcwine,  liefoft; 
Hug  their  difeas'd  perfumes>  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.     Shame  not  thefe  woods. 
By  putting  on  \  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 

hindered  him  from  daring  Gonjeftures,  and  fbmetimes  hindered 
him  happily. 

This  paflage,  among  many  others,  may  pafs  without  change* 
The  genuine  reading  is  not  marro-vjs^  veinsy  but  fnarro'i^Sy  vines : 
the  fenfc  is  this;  O  nature!  ceafe  to  produce  men  ^  enfear  thy  tuomb'^ 
but  if  thou  wilt  continue  to  produce  them,  atleafl  ceafe  to  pamper 
them ;  dry  up  thy  marrows^  on  which  they  fatten  with  unHuous  rnor* 
Jelsy  thy  *vine5^  which  give  them  liquor tjb  draughts ^  arid  thy //^w- 
tom  leas*  Herfe  are  effedts  correfponding  with  caufes,  Uquori/b 
draughts  with  fuines^  and  unStuous  morfeh  with  marro^s^  and  the 
old  reading  literally  preferved,    Johnson. 

*  the  cunning  of  a  carper.]  For  the  philofophy  of  a  Cynic^ 

of  which  fe6^  Apemantus  was;  and  therefore  he  concludes: 
■  Do  not  ajjunte  my  likene/s.     War  burton. 

Cunning  here  feems  to  figuify  counterfeit  dppearahcc.    Johnson. 

The  cunning  of  a  carper ^  is  the  infidious  art  of  a  critic.  Shame 
not  thefe  woods,  fays  Apemantus,  by  coming  here  to  find  fault* 
Maurice  Kyfin  in  the  preface  to  his  tranflation  of  Terence's  Andria^ 
J 588,  fays;  *'  Of  the  curious  carper  I  look  not  to  be  favoured,*' 
Again  Urfula  fpeaking  of  the  farcafms  of  Beatrice ^  obferves, 

"  Why  fure,  fuch  carping  is  not  commendable.** 
There  is  no  apparent  reafon  why  Apemantus  (according  to  Dr. 
"Warburton's  explanation)  (hould  ridicule  his  own  fedt.  Steevens. 

£  e  z  Be 


420        TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 

Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  feek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee  :  hinge  thy  knee^ 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou'lt  obferve. 
Blow  off  thy  cap ;  praife  his  mofl  vicious  ftrain. 
And  call  it  excellent:  Thou  waft  told  thus; 
Thou  gav*ft  thine  ears,  like  tapfters,  that  bid  welcomCi 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachers:  *Tismoftjuft, 
That  thou  turn  rafcal;  hadft  thou  wealth  again, 
Rafcals  fliould  have't.  *  Do  not  aflume  my  likenefs, 

Tim.  Were  I  like  thee,  Td  throw  away  myfelf* 

Apem.   Thou  haft,  call  away  thyfelf,  being  like 
thyfelf; 
A  madman  fo  long,  now  a  fool;  What,  think'ft 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boifterous  chamberlain, 
Will  put  thy  ihirt  on  warm^  Will  thefe  '  moift  trecs^ 
That  have  out-liv'd  the  eagle*,  page  thy  heels. 
And  fkip  when  thou  point'ft  out?  will  the  cold  brook, 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  mofning  tafte 
To  cure  thy  o'er-night*s  furfeit?  Call  the  creatures,— 
Whofe  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  fpight 
Of  wreakful  heaven;  whofe  bare  unhoufed  trunks, 
To  the  conflifting  elements  exposM, 
Anfwcr  meer  nature*, — bid  them  flatter  theej 
O!  thouflialt  find — 

Ttm.  A  fool  of  thee  :  Depart. 

Apem.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e*er  I  did. 

Ttm.  I  hate  thee  worfe. 

'9  ,^moifl  trees^  Hanmer  reads  very  elegantly, 

mofs'd  trees.     JoHhfSON. 

Shakefpeare  ufes  the  fame  epithet  in  As  you  like  ii^  A6^  IV. 

*'  Under  an  oak,  whofe  boughs  vf^xemofs^d  with  age.*' 

Steevens. 

*  outllnj^dthe  eagle^  ■  '  ]  Aqulla  SeneBus  is  a  proverb.  I 
learn  from  Jurher^uile^s  book  of  falconry  1575,  that  the  great -age 
of  this  bird  has  been  afcertained  from  the  circumftance  of  its  i- 
ways  building  its  ^r/V,  or  nefl,  in  the  fame  place.     Steevbks* 

*  Anfwer  mere  nature^— -  ]  So  in  AT.  Lear^  A6t  II. 

*'  And  with  prefented  nakednefs  outface 
-"  The  winds,  &c.*'     Steevens. 

4  Ap^^* 
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^em.  Why  ? , 

Tim.  Thou  flatter'fl:  mifery. 

Apem.  I  flatrernot;  but  fay,  thou  art.  a  eaitifF. 

7/w,  Why  doft  thou  feek  me  out? 

Apem.  To.  vex.  thee. 

'  Tim.  Always  a  villain's  ofEee,  or  a  foors.^ 
Poft  pleafe  thyfelf  in't  I 

Jpem.  Ay, 

Tm.  What !  a  knave  too  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  didft  put  this  four  cold  habit  on 
To  caftigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thou 
Doft  it  enforcedly;  thou'dft  courtier  be  again, 
Wertthou  not  beggar*     Willing  mifery 
put-lives  incertain  ppmp^  +  is  crown'd  before ; 

*    * 

*  Tim.  Ahvays  n  villain^s  ojfce  or  a  fool's* 

jy  oft  pleafe  th^felfinUf  ^ 

Apem.  Jy, 

Tim,  What!  a  knave  /m/] 
Mr.  Warburton  propofes  a  correftion  here,  which,  though  is 
oppofes  the  reading  6fall  the  printed  copies,' has  great  jullnefs  and 
propriety  in  it.     He  would  read : 

What  I  and  know't /i?i>  f 
The  reafonmg  of  the  text,  as  it  flands  in'the  books  is,  in  fome 
fort,  concluding  backward;  pr  rather  making  a  kna<ve*^  and  a 
villain^  office  different ;  which,  furely,  is  abfurd.  The  correction 
quite  removes  the  abfurdity,  aiid  gives  this  fenfible  rebuke, 
"  What !  Do'fl  xhoM  pleafe  thyfelf  in  *vexing  me^  and  at  the  fame 
"  time  knovj  it  to  be  the' office  of  a  mllain  ox  fool  V*  Theobald, 
Such  was  Dr.  Warburton's  firfl  conjecture,  but  afterwards  he 
adopted  Sir  T,  Hanmer's  conjefturc ; 

What  a  knave  thou  } 
but  there  is  no  p^eii  of  alteratioQ.  Timoii  had  juft  called  Apeman- 
tusfool^  in  confequence  of  what  he  bad  known  of  him  by  for- 
ineracquaintanpe;  but^^rhen  Apemantus  tells  him,  that  he  comes 
to  vex  hirfty  Timon  determines  that  to  vex  is  either  the  office  of  a 
villain,  or  afool\  that  to  vex  hy  Jejtgn  is  villainy^  to  vex  ^without 
^fi^n  \s  folly.  He  then  properly  aiks  Apemantus  whether  he  takes 
dehght  iij  vexing ^  and  when  he  anfwers,  yes,  Timon  replies, 
Wb*ft !  and  knave  too  f  I  before  only  knew  thee  to  be  ^ifool^  but 
I  now  find  thee  likewife  a  knave*  This  feems  to  be  fo  clear  as  not 
to  ftgjid  vgL  need  pf  a  comment,    Johnson. 

*  - — *^is'  crtPwn^d  iefore :]  Arrives  fooner  at  high  wi/b;  that  is* 
%X  the  completion  of  its  wjbes*    Johnson. 

Ec3  .       Thp 
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The  one  is  filling  ftill,  never  compleat ; 

The  other,  at  high  wiih :  Beft  ftate,  contentlefs^ 

Hath  a  diftradted  and  moft  wretched  being, 

Worfethan  theworft,  content  ^ 

Thou  ihould'ft  defir^  to  di^,  being  miferabk. 

Tim.  Not  ^  by  his  breath,  that  is  more  miferable.' 
Thou  art  a  Have,  whoni  fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favout  never  clafp'd;  '  but  bred  a  dog. 
'Hadft  thou,  lilve  us,  from  our  5>grft  fwath,  pro^, 
ceeded 

The 

'  fVbrfe  than  the  tyjorfl^  content,']  This  line,  defeftive  both  in 
fcnfe  and  metre,  might  be  thus  fupplied : 

*^  Worfe  than  the  ^orfi  contented }%  moft  happy.'* 

**  I  have  repeated  this  conje6kurc,  in  the  words  in  tvhich  it  w^f 
fenf  to  he  inferted  in  the  laft  edition^  merely  as  it  ferves  to  intro- 
duce the  following  explanation  of  the  palTage,  being  now  con* 
vinced  myfelf  th^it  no  alteration^  fhould  be  attempted." 

'  Tyrwhitt. 

Beft  ftates  contentlefs  have  a  wretched  being,  a  being  worfe 
than  that  of  the  worft  ftates  that  are  content.  Tt)is  one  wpul4 
think  too  plain  to  have  been  miftaken.    Johnson. 

6  ly  /jis  ^reathy-'-^]  It  means,  I  believe,'  by  his  counfel^ 

by  his  direHion,    Johnson. 

— —hy  his  breathy I  believe,  is   meant  his  fentence*    To 

hreathe  is  as  licentioufly  ufed  by  Shakefpeare  in  the  following  in* 
ftance  from  HamJet : 

^*  Having  ever  feen,  in  the  prenominate  crimes, 

<*  The  youth  you  ^r<»tf/i>^  of,  guilty,  &c."    Steevens. 

'  »■■  hut  bred  a  dog,]  Alluding  to  the  word  Cynic^  of  which 

fe£t  Ajjemantus  was.     Warburton. 

•  Hadft  thouy  like  «j,— — ]  There  is  in  this  fpeech  a  fullen 
haughtinefs,  and  malignant  dignity,  fuitable  at  once  to  the  lord 
and  the  man-hater.  The  impatience  with  which  he  bears  to  have 
his  luxury  reproached  by  one  that  never  had  luxury  within  big 
re^ch,  IS  natural  and  graceful; 

There  is  in  a  letter,  written  by  the  earl  of  EiTex,  juft  before  his 
execution,  to  another  nobleman,  a  paiTage  fomewhat  refembling 
this,  with  which,  I  believe  every  reader  will  be  pleafed,  though  ic 
Ssfo  ferrious  and  folemn  that  it  can  fcarcely  beinferte4  without  ir« 
jrcverence.  ^    . 

"  God  grant  your  lordfhip  may  quickly  feel  the  comfort  I  now 
enjoy  in  my  unfeigned  converiion,  but  that  you  may  never  fe^ 
the  tormeAt9l  have  fufiered  fgr  my  long  delaying  it.    I  bad  none 

'      .  .     ..     ■     '         hut 
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The  fweet  degrees '  that  this  brief  world  affords 

To  fuch  as  may  the  paffive  drugs  of  it 

Freely  command,  thou  wouldft  have  plunged  thyfelf  * 

In«general  riot;  melted  down  thy  youth 

In  different  beds  of  luft ;  and  never  learn'd 

The  icy  *  precepts  of  refpedt,  but  followed 

The  fugar^d  game  before  thee.     '  But  myfelf, 

"Who  had  the  world  as  my  confectionary ; 

The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of  men 

hut  deceivers  to  call  upon  me^  to  ivbom  I  faidy  if  my  amUtion  could 
Jja*ve  entered  into  their  narroixj  hreafts^  they  /Mould  not  have  been  fo. 
humble ;  or  if  my  delights  had  been  once  taftedby  them^  they  vjouldnot 
have  been  fo  precife.  But  your  Urdjbip  hath  one  to  call  upon  you^ 
that  knovocih  vohat  it  is  you  nOvo  enjoy  \  and  vohat  the  greateft  fruit 
and  end  is  of  all  contentment  that  this  vjorld  can  afford,'  Think, 
therefore,  dear  earl,  that  I  have  flaked  and  buoyed  all  the  ways  of 
pleafure  unto  you,  and  left  them  as  fea-marks  for  you  to  keep  the 
channel  of  religious  virtue.  For  (hut  your  eyes  never  fo  long, 
they  muft  be  open  at  the  laft,  and  then  you  muil  fay  with  nie 
there  is  na^ peace  to  the  ungodly.^*    Johnson, 

9  ^-^firf  fnjijath — ]  From  infancy.    Swath  is  the  drefs  of  a  new- 
born child.     Johnson, 
So  in  Heyjyood's  Golden  Jge'^  ^^^J' 

if  No  more  their  cradles  mall  be  made  their  t^mbs, 
**  Nor  their  {oft  fwaths  become  their  winding  iheets." 

OTEEVENS. 

?  T"^'^  fweet  degrees——-]  Thus  the  folio.  The  modern  edi- 
tors have,  without  ^xxthonty^resLd  Through f  &c.  but  this  negle<^ 
of  the  prepofition  was  common  to  many  other  writers  of  the  age 
of  Shakefpeare.    Steevens. 

^-'.L^^preceptsofre/pei^j — J  Of  obedience  to  laws.    Johnson. 
RefpeBy  I  believe,  means  the  qu^en  direct  onf  the  regard  of 
Athens,  that  ftrongcft  reflraint  on  licentioufncfs :  xSx^  icy  precepts y 
i.  e.  that  cool  hot  blood.     Steevens. 

3  But  myfelf]  The  connexion  here  requires  fome  at- 
tention. But  is  here  ufed  to  denote  oppofition  ;  but  what  imme- 
diately precedes  is  not  oppofe4  to  that  which  follows.  The  ad- 
verfetive  particle  refers  to  the  two  firft  lines. 

Thou  artajlave^  vohom  fortune^ s  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clafpt ;  but  bred  a  dog. 

.    --Butmyfelf 

*  Who  had  the  world  as  my  confeBionary^  &c.         ' ' 
The  intermediate  lines  are  to  be  confidered  as  a  parenthefis  of 
{^flion.    Johnsjon. 

E  e  4  '  At 
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At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment, 
(That  numberlefs  upon  me  (luck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brufli* 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 
For  every  ftorm  that  blows)     I  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  fome  burden : 
Thy  nature  did  commence  in  fuiFerance,  tiii)c 
Hath  made  thee  hard  in't.     Why  Ihould'ft  thou  hate 

men  ? 
They  never  flatter'd  thee  ;     What  haft  thou  given } 
If. thou  wilt  curfe, — thy  father,  *  that  poor  rag, 
Muft  be  thy  fubjedt;  who  in  fpight,  put  fluff 
'J'o  fome  Ihe  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.     Hence!  be  gone*!-— 
If  thou  hadft  not  been  born  the  worft  of  men, 
^  Thou  hadft  been  a  knave,  and  flatterer, 

♦  'coith  one  winter^s  hrujby  &c,]    So  in  Maffinger's  Maid  of 

Honour : 

<*  O  fummer  fricndfhip, 

**  Whofe  flatt'ring  leaves  that  (hadowM  us  in  our 
**  Profperity^  with  the  leaft  guft  drop  off 
.  •'  In  the  autumn  of  advcrfity,"    Steevens, 

5  ■  that  poor  r<yg,]  li  vft  rt^A  poor  ro£ue^  it  wi|l  correfpond 
rather  better  to  what  tbllows.    Johnson. 

In  Richard  III,  Margaret  calls  Glofter  rag  of  honour ;  and  in 
the  iiunc  .  play^  the  overweening  rags  of  France  are  mentioned^ 
The  old  reading,  1  believe,  fhould  fland.     Steevens. 

f  7hou  hdtdft  been  knave  andjlatterer,}  Drydcn  has  quoted  two 
verfea  of  Virgil  to  fliew  how  well  he  could  have  written  fatires, 
l^hakefpeare  has  here  given  a  fpecimen  of  the  fame  power  by  a 
line  bitter  beyond  all  bitternefs,  in  which  Timon  tells  Apeman-i 
tus,  that  he  had  not  virtue  enough  for  the  vices  which  he  con- 
demns. 

- .  Dr.  .Warburton  explains  wor/k  by  lowi/t,  which  Ibmewhat 
weakens  the  fenfe,  and  yet  leaves  it  fufficiently  vigorous^    . 

I  have  heard  Mr,  Burke  commend  the  fubtilty  of  difcrimina- 
tion  with  which  Shakefpeare  diftinguifhcs  the  prefent  charader 
of  Timon  from  that  of  Apeniantus,  whom  to  vulgar  eyes  he  would 
nowrefemble,    Jquvson.  • 

Knave  is  here  to  be  underHood  of  a  man  who  endeavours  to  re* 
commend  himfelfby  a  hypocritical  appearance  x)f  attention,  and 
fi(|>erQuity  of  fawning  officiouihefs  \  fuch  a  one  as  is  called  in  King 
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Jpem.  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

jipem.  I,  that  I  was  no  prodigal^ 

Tim.  I,  that  I  am  one  npw : 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  fliut  up  in  thee, 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gont,-^ 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this  \ 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  \^Eating  a  root^ 

Apem.  Here;  I  will  mend  thy  feaft. 

{Offering  him  fotfiithiYtg. 

Ttm.  Firft  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyfelf  ^ 

jApem^  So  I  ftiall  mend  my  own,  by  the  lack  of 
thine.  - 

-     Tim.  *Tis  not  well  mended  fg,  it  is  but  botcK^d  ; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Apem.  What  wouldft  thou  have  to  Athens  ?" 

Ttm.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.     If  thou  wilt^ 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold ;  look,  fo  I  have. 

Apem.  Here  is  no  ufe  for  gold, 

Tim.  The  beft,  and  trueft : 
For  here  it  fleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm# 

Apem^  Where  ly*fl:  o'nights,  Timon  ? . 

Tim.  Under  that^s  above  me. 
Where  feed'ft  thou  o'days,  Apemantus? 

Apem.  Where  my  ftomach  finds  meat ;  or,  rather, 
^vhere  I  eat  it. 

Tifn.  'Would  poifon  were  obedierlt,  and  kni?w  my 
jnind! 

Apem,  Where  wouldft  thou  fend  it? 

Tim^  To  fauce  thy  diflies, 

Lear^  2i  finical  fuperfemficeahle  rogue. — If  he  had  had  virtue  enough 
to  attain  the  profitable  vices,  be  would  have  been  profitably  vicious, 

'  Steevens. 
^  tah  away  thy/elf.']    This  thought  feems  to  have  been 

adopted  from  Plutarch's  life  of  Antony.  It  ftands  thus  in  Sir 
Tho.  North's  tranflation.  **  Apemantus  faid  unto  the  odierj  O, 
here  is  a  trimme  banket  Timon.  Timon  aunfwered  againe,  yea, 
|[aid  h^,  fo  thgu  wert  not  here^^    Steeyens, 

Apem. 
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Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knewe(t, 
but  the  extremity  of  both  ends :  When  thou  waft  in 
thy  gilt,  and  -thy  perfume,  they  mqck'd  thee  *  for  too 
much  curiofity;  in  thy  rags  thou  knoweft  none,  but 
art  defpis'd  for  thg  contrary.  There's  ^  ^nedlar  for 
thee,  eat  it 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not, 

^pem.  Doft  hate  a  medlar? 

Ttm.  9  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee, 

Apem*  An  thou  hadft  hated  medlers  fooner,  thou 
fliouldfthave  lov'd  thyfelf  l^ettex.npw.  What  m^ 
dxdft  thou  ever  know  unthrift,  that  was  belov*d  after 
his  means  ? 

Tim.  Who,  without  [thofe  means  thou  talk'ij  of, 
^idft  thou  ever  know  beloved  ? 

Apem.  Myfelf. 

Tim.  I  underftaiid  thee;  thou  had'ft  fqme  means  to 
Jceep  a  dog. 

•  — for  too  much  curiofity ;]  i.  e.  for  too  much  finical  delicacy, 
The  Oxford  editor  ^It^rs  it  to  courtcfy.     W a  r  b  u rto n • 

Dr.  Warburtoh  has  explained  the  word  jullly.  So  in  Jervai 
Markham's  Englijh  Arcadia  1606.  "  —  for  all  thofe  eye- 
charming  graces,  of  which  with  fuch  curiofity  ihe  had  boafted.'* 
So  in  Hohhy^s  tranflation  of  Caftigllone's  Cortegiano,  1556,  "A 
waitii^g  gentlewoman  fliould  flee  ^eHion  or  curiofity,^*  Curiofity  is 
hffre  inferted  as  a  fynonyme  to  affeHion  which  means  affeHation^ 
Curiofity  likewile  feems  to  have  meant  capricioufnefs.  So  in  Greene's 
]\^milUa^  *593»  *' Pharicl^s  hath  fhewn  me  fome  curtefy,  ajiJ 
I  have  not  altogether  requited  him  with  curiofity:  he  hath  made 
feme  fliew  of  love,  and  I  have  not  wholly  Teemed  to  miflike," 

Steevens. 

'  Jyy  though  it  look  like  thee.']  Timon  here  fuppofes  that  an  ob- 
je£Hon  againft  hatred,  which  through  the  whole  tenor  of  the  con- 
▼erfation  appears  an  argument  for  it.  One  would  have  9xpe6i^ 
him  to  have  anfwered, 

Yes,  for  it  looks  like  thee. 
The  old  edition,  which  always  gives  the  pronoun  inflead  of  the 
affirmative  particle,  has  it, 

/>  though  it  look  like  thee. 
Perhaps  we  (hould  read, 

.    /  thgught  //  look'd  like  thee,    JoHNSOir# 

Apcni^ 
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jApem.  What  things  in  the  world  caoft  thou  jneareft 
/coin pare  to  thy  flatterers?  * 

Tim.  Women  neareft;  but  men,  men  are  the 
things  themfelves.  What  wouldft  thou  do  with  tjie 
world,  Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  thy  power  ? 

Jpem.  Give  it  the  beads,  to  be  rid  pf  the  n^en. 

Tim.  Wouldft  thou  have  thyfelf  fall  in  the  confu* 
fion  of  men,  and  remain  a  beaft  with  the  Ipgafts  ? 

Apem.  Ay,  Timon. 

Tim.  A  beaft ly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant  thee. 
to  attain  to !  If  th<?u  wert  the  lion,  the  fox  wovitd  ber 
guile  thee  :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox  would  cat  < 
thee:  if  thou  wiert  the. fox,  the  lion  would  fpfpeft 
thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  wert  accused  by  the 
afs :  if  thou  wert  the  afs,  thy  dulnef$  would  tornient; 
thee;  and  ftillthou  Uv*dft  but  as  a  breakfaft.to  the 
wolf :  if  thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  greedinefs  would 
afflift  thee,  and  oft  thou  ftiouldft  hazard  thy  life  fort 
thy  dinner:  wert  thou  the  '  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath 
would  confound  thee,  and  make  thine  o\yn  ielf  the 
cohqueft  of  thy  fury :  wert  thou  a  bear,  thou  wouldft 
be  kiird  by  the  horfe;  wert  thou  a  horfe,  thou  wouldft 
be  feiz^d  by  the  leopard;  wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou 
wert  *  german  to.the  lion,  anid  tjie  (pots  of  thy  kindred 
were  jurors  on  thy  life  :  all  thy .  fafety  were  xenio- 
tion ';  and  ttiy.  defeuce,  abfence.  Wlj^t  beaft  couldfl 

'  the  unicorn^  &c.]  The  account  given  of  the  umcorn  is  thisl 
tliat  he  and  the  lion  being  enemies  by  waturej  as  foon  as  the  lion 
fees  the  unicorn  he  betakes  himfelf  to  a  tree :  the  unicorii  in  his 
Jury,  and  with  all  the  fwiftnefs  of  his  courfe,  running  at  him, 'flicks 
his  horir'faftin  the  tree,  and  then  th^  lion  falls  upon  him  axtdl^lls 
hmi,     Gifner  Hift.  AnimaU     Hakmer. 

See  a  note  on  Julius  Cafar^  Ad  IJ;  Sc.  i,     Steevens,  ' 
*  thcu^jjert german  tdthf  lion^l  This  feems  to  be  an  allufion  to 
Turltiih  policy : 

**  Bears,  like  the  Turly  no  brother  near  the  throne.  "^-P^/r. 

■      ^  Stebvens. 

\  —were  remothn;']  u  e.  removal  from  place  to  placew 
^'in  King  Lear: 

♦  V  !Xi»  the  r ^motion  of  the  duke  and.  her.**    S  tee vens, 

thou 
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thou  be  J  that  were  not  fubjeft  to  a  beaft?  aitd  what  a 
beaft  art  thou  already,  and  fceft  not  thy  lofs  in  trans? 
fornnation  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  couldft  pleafe  me  with  fpeaking  to. 
me,  thou  might'ft  have  hit  upon  it  here  :  The  com-i. 
moawealth  of  Athens  is  become  aforcft  of  beafts. 

Tim.  How  has  the  afs  broke  the  wall^  that  thou  art 

out  of-  the  city  ? 

Jpem.  Yonder  co;nes  a  poet,  and  a  painter  :  The 
plague  of  company  light  upon  thee!  I  will  fear  to 
catch  it,  and  give  way :  When  I  know  not  what  elfe 
%o  do,  rii  fee  thee  again. 

-  Tim^  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou 
flialt  be  welcome,  I'  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog,, 
tftan  Apemantus, 

Jpem.  *  Thou  art  the  cap  of  ail  the  fools  aKve. 

'■  fim.  ^Wouldthou  wert  ele^a  enough  to  fpit  upon, 
f^  plague  on  thee ! 
'"'  Jhem'.  Thou  art  too  bad  to  curie. 

'  Tim.  AH  villains,  that  do  ftand  by  thee,  are  pure,. 

Jpem.  There  is  no  leprofy,  bv^t  what  thou  fpeak*ft, 
Tim.  Ifl  name  thee. — 
PH^beait  thee,— but  I  fliould infamy  hands. 

-  jlpem.  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  them  oiF}. 
-^  Tim.  Away,  thou  iffue  of  a  mangy  dog! 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive; 

J  fwoon  to  fee  thee. 
'    Jpem.  'Would  thou  wouldft  burft ! 
Tim.  Away. 

^  Thou  art  theeap,  &c,]  i.  e.'thc  propoityv  the  bubble, 

J  lather  think,  the /(?/,  the /r/««>tf/,    •      .       _ 
'    The  remaitting  dialogue  has  more  mahgaity  tftan  wit. 

5  A  plague  M  thee !  '      '         ■  ' 

Apcm.  Thou  art  too  had  to  cur/e.']  *     ^-^ 

•In  4e  former  editions,  this  whole  vetfe  was  placed  to  Apeman* 
tus:  by  which,  ^bfurdly,  he  was  ipadetocurfe  Timon,  andimmc 
diatclyto&bjointhathewastoobadtocttWc,    Thb<;^bai.d. 
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l^hou  tedious  rogue!  I  am  forry,  I  flxall  lofc 
A  ftbne  by  thee, 

Jpem.  Bead! 

Tim.  Slave!    . 

jlpem.  Toad! 

Tim.  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue! 

^[^Apemantus  retreats  backwardy  as  goings 
1  am  fick  of  this  falfe  world;  and  will  love  nought 
But  even  the  m^eer  heceffities  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  prefently  prepare  thy  grave; 

•  Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  fea  may  beat 
Thy  girave'ftone  daily:  make  thine  epitaph^  . 
That  death  in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
O  thou  fweet  king-killer,  and- dear  divorce 

[^Looking  on  thegoU. 
*  'Twixt  natural  fon  and  fire  !  thou  bright  defiler 
Of  Hymen's  pureft  bed !  thou  valiant  Mars ! 
Thou  ever  young,  frefli,  lov'd,  and  delicate!  wooer, 
^  Whofe  bliifti  doth  thaw  the  confecrated  fnow 
That  lies  on  Dian's  lap !  thou  vifible  god, 

*  That  folder'ft  clofe  impoffibilities. 

And  mak'ft   them  kifs!    that  fpeak'ft  with  every 

tongue, 
.^  To  every  purpofe !  O  thou  touch '  of  hearts ! 
Think,  thy  ilave  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  virtue 

^  *Tw2Xi  natural  fon  and  firs!  ■]  £ 

Aia  THToy  s  ro;^fC.     Anoc*     JoRN60N« 
^  Whofe  hlujb  doth  thaw  the  confecrated fntwj 
That  lies  on  Dianas  lap  !  ] 

The  imageiy  is  here  exquifitely  beautiful  and  fublime* 

War  BUR  TOR* 
Dn  Warburton  might  have  faid— Here  is  a  very  elegant  turn 
given  to  a  thought  more  coarfely  ezpreiTed  in  King  Lear: 
**  yon  limpering  dame, 

**  Whofe  face  between  her  forks  prefages  fnow.'* 

Steevens* 
^^^O  thou  tO}xzhrf hearts!']  Touchy  iox  touchjione* 

Steevens. 

Set 
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Set  them  into'  Confounding  odds;  that  beafts 
May  have  the  world  in  empire ! 

Jpem.  'Would  'twere  fo  ;— 
But  not  'till  I  am  dead ! — Fll  fay,  thbu  haft  gold: 
Thou  wilt  be  throngi'd  to  ffiorfly. 

7im.  Throng'd  to? 

jtpem.  Ay: 

7m.  Thy  back;  I  pr'ythee. 

Apem.  Live,  aftd  love  thy  mifery  f 

7im.  Long  live  fd,  and  fo  die !— i-I  am  quit* 

\_Exit  Jpemanm: 
*  More  things  like  men  ? — Eat^  Tirtion,  and  abh6r 
them. 

Enter  Thieves  *• 

1  thief.  Where  ihould  he  have  this  gold  ?  It  is 
Ibme  poor  fragment,  Ibme  flender  ort  of  his  remain- 
der :  The  meer  want  of*  gold,,  and  the  falling-froifl 
of  his  friends,  drove  him  into  this  melancholy. 

z  Thief*  It  is  nois'd»  he  hath  a  mafs  of  treafure. 

3  Thief  Let  us  make  the  aflay  upon  him  ;  if  he 
care  not  for*t,  he  will  fupply  lis  eafily  ;  If  he  covet- 
oufly  referve  it,  how  fliall's  get  it  ? 

2  Thief  True ;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  hioii 
Ms  hid. 

I  Thief  1%  hot  this  he  ? 

M.  Where  ? 

£  Thief  ^Tis  his  defcription. 

3  Thief  He ;  I  know  him. 
jill.  Save  thee,  Timon. 
Tim.  Now,  thieves  ? 

ML  Soldiers,  riot  thieves, 

Tim.  Both  too ;  and  women's  fons* 

X  1 

*  More  things  like  men  f*  ■  ■  ]  This  line,  in  the  old  edition^ 
IS  given  to  Apemantus,  but  it  apparently  belong^to  Timon* 
Hanmer  has  tranfpofed  the  foregoing  dialogue  according  to  his 
own  mind,  not  uhflcilfully,  but  with  unwarrantable  lioencc; 

•  Johnson. 

,    *  Enter  Thieves,"]  The  old  copy  reads,— —jB«/^r  the  Bandittli 

Steeyens, 
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JlL  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much  do  want. 

Tim.  Your  greateft  want  is,  '  you  want  much  of 
meat. 
Why  Ihould  you  want?  Behold  *,  the  earth  hath  roots; 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  an  hundred  fprings  : 
The  oaks  bear  maft,  the  briars  fcarlet  hips  ; 
The  bounteous  hufwife,  nature,  on  each  bulb 
Lays  her  full  mefs  before  you.     Want  ?,  why  want  ? 

I  Thief.  We  cannot  live  on  grafs,  on  berries,  water. 
As  beafts,.  and  birds,  and  filhes. 

Tim.  Nor  on  the  beafts  themfelves,  the  birds,  and 
fifhes; 

^^— yo^  "^ant  much  (7/ meat.]  Thus  both  the  player  and 

pocriwl  editor  have  given  us  this  paflage;  <\M\tQfand-.hlinJ,  as ' 
honelt  Launcelor  lays,  to  our  author's  meaning.     If  thefe  poor 
thieves  wanted  meat^  what  greater  want  could  they  be  curfed  with 
^s  they  could  not  live  on  grafs,  and  berries,  and  water?  but  I 
dare  warrant  the  poet  wrote, 

you  much  want  of  meet. 
2.  c.  Much  of  what  you. ought  to  he ;  much  of  the  qualities  fe- 
jitting  you  as  human  creatyres.    Theobald. 

Such  is  Mr.  Theobald's  emendation,  in  which  he  is  followed 
by  Dr.  Warburton.    Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads, 

'  '  you  want  much  of  men. 
They  have  been  all  bufy  without  neceifity.  Obfcrvc  the  ferics  of 
the  converfation;  The  thieves  tell  him,  that  they  are  men  that 
much  do  want.  Here  is  an  ambiguity  between  much  want  and 
nuant  oi  much.  Timon  takes  it  on  the  wrong  fide,  and  tells  them 
that  their  ^rif^/^  want  is,  that,  like  other  men,  they  want  muc& 
VJ^eati  then  telhng  them  where  meat  maybe  had,  he  afts,. 
trant?  why  want?    Johnson.  ^ 

Perhaps  we  fliould  read,^your  greateft  want  is  that  you  want 
much  of  me — rejedting  the  two  laft  letters  of  the  word.  The 
fenfe  will  then  be— your  greateft  want  is  that  you  cxpedt  fupplics 
otme  from  whom  you  can  reafonably  expedt  nothing.  Your  ne- 
cetfities  are  indeed  defperate,  when  you  apply  for  relief  to  one  ia 
my  htuation.    Steevens. 

*  '-the  earth  hath  roots^  &c.] 

F^ile  olusy  et  duris  harcntia  mora  ruheth 

Pugnantisftomacht  compofuere  famem  : 
Flumine  vicinojiultui  Jitit. 
I  do  not  fuppofe  thefe  to  be  imitations,  but  only  to  be  fimilar 
thoughts  on  fimilar  occafigns,    Johnson, 

You 


4^i       TiMON    dp    ATHfiNl 

You  muft  eat  men.    Yet  thanks  I  muft  you  con  ^j 
That  you  are  thieves  profeft ;  that  yoti  work  not 
In  holier  fliapes  :  for  there  is  boundleft  theft 

•  In  lioiited  profeffions.     Rafcal  thieves, . 
Here's  gold  :  Gpy  fuck  the  fubtle  blood  o*  the  grape^ 
Till  the  high  fever  feeth  your  blood  to  ffotb. 
And  fo  Tcape  hanging :  truft  not  the  phyfician ; 
His  antidotes  are  poiion,  and  he  flays 

More  than  you  rob  :  ^  take,  wealth  and  lives  to* 

gether ; 
Po  villainy,  do,  fince  you  profefs  to  do% 
Like  workmen  :   TU' example  you  with  thievery* 
The  fun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attradion 
Rob$  the-  vaft  fea  :  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  fhe  fnatches  from  the  fun ; 

*  The  fea's  a  thief^  whofe  liquid  furge  refolves 

The 


I  ■ 


^       M  ■     fet  thanks  I mufiyou  con^"]  To  con  thanks  is  a  very 
'XQmmon^xpneiSon  among  our  old  dramatic  writers.    So  ifi  the 
Stojy  of  King  Darius^  1 565,  an  interlude  : 

**  Yea  and  well  faid,.  I  con  you  no  thanke.** 
Again,  in  Pierce  Pennilefs  his  Supplication  to  theDevil^  iy  Nalh^ 
1595  :  "It  is  well  done,  to  practife  thy  wit;  but  1  believe  our 
>  lordw^iH  con  theUittle  thanks. lot  it."    Stb  evens. 
*  JnXxvcLiitAprefiJftons.  \       1  1      Limited^  for  legal. 

Warburton. 
^j'<  i  I       Jake  vieakh  and  life  togeiher*^  Hantnen    The  firft 
.:  copy,  has, 

Itake  iMudih  and  lives  together* 


mill' 


The  Inter  editors  gave  it, 

—'take  wealth  andXvf^  together •  Johnson* 

Perkapiwe  fhould  read . 
.1.1  ■    ■        ■■■■■*  ■  .he  flays 
More  than  you  rob,  takes  wealth  and  lives,  together. 

ST££y£HS* 

•  Tbefecfs  a  thief  'whofe  liquid /urge  refolves 

The  moon  iniafidt  fears*  ^       [ 

The  fea  melting  the  moon  into  tears,  is,  I  believe^  a  fecret  in  pK- 

lofophy,   which  no  .body,  hut  Shakripeare's   deep  editors  evct 

dreamed  of..   There  is  another  opinion,  which,  'tis  more  reafon- 

..able  to  believe  that  our  author  may  allude  to,  tiz.  that  the  faltncfi 

ofthe  fea  is  caufed  by. feveral  ranges,  or  mouudiofrock-ffyitAXi^i^ 

water. 
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Tlie  moon  into  fait  tears  ;  the  earth's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compofture  '  ftolen 

Front 

Water,  with  wbicb  refolving  liquid  the  fea  was  impregnated,  Thit 
I  think  a  fufficient  authority  for  changing  moon  into  mounds. 

Warburton. 
1  am  not  willing  to  receive  mounds^  which  would  not  be  under- 
ftood  but  by  him  that  fug^fted  it.  The  moon  is  fuppofed  to  be 
humid,  and  perhaps  a  fource  of  humidity,  but  cannut  be  refohved 
by  they«r^«  of  the  fea.  Yet  I  think  moon  is  the  true  reading. 
Here  is  a  circulation  of  thievery  defcribcd  ;  The  fun,  moon,  and 
iea  all  rob,  and  are  robbed.     John-son. 

Mounds  is  too  far-fetch'd.  He  fays  jfimply,  that  theya/i,  the 
moojty  and  they^/7,  rob  one  another  by  turns,  but  the  eatth  robs 
them  all :  the  feas,  i.  e.  liquid  furge^  by  fupplying  the  moon  with 
moiflure,  robs  her  in  turn  of  they^  tears  <^i  dcvj  which  the  poets 
always  fetch  from  this  planet.  Soft  tor  fait  is  an  eafy  change. 
In  this  fcnfe  Milton  (pcsiks  of  her  moifi  continent^  Par.  Lofiy  b.  y. 
I.  422.     And,  in  Hamlet j  Horatio  fays : 

*'  the  moi/i  ftar 

**  Upon  whofe  influence  Neptune*8  empire  firands. 

Steevens. 
The  moon  is  the  governefs  of  the  floods,  "  but  cannot  be  re- 
iblved  by  the  furges  of  the  fea.*'    This  feems  inconteilable,  and 
therefore  an  alteration  of  the  text  appears  to  be  neceflary.     I  pro- 
pofe  to  read  : 

■  'whofe  liquid furge  refolvcs 

The  main  into  fait  tears ;    " 
u  e.  refolves  the  main  land  or  the  continent  into  Tea.     In  Bacon, 
and  alfo  in  Shakefpeare's  King  Lear^  a£t«  Iil«  fc.  i,  main  occurs 
in  this  flgniflcation,  and  the  earth  is  mentioned  in  the  preceding 
line,  as  here  it  is  in  the  fame  verfe : 

^'  Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  fea, 

**  Or  fwell  the  curled  watery  'bove  the  «tf//r." 
The  thought  is  like  that  in  Ovid's  Metamorphofis^  lib.  xv : 

*'  refolutaque  tellus 

•*  In  liquidas  rorefcit  aquas  ;**  . 
which  Sandys  thus  tranilates  : 

**  Refolved  earth  to  water  rarifies.'* 
Earth  melting  to  fea  is  not  an  uncommon  idea  in  our  poets.     So 
in  Ben  Jonfon^  edit.  1756,  vol.  v.  p.  381  : 

*^  Melt  earth  to  fea,  fea  flow  to  air." 
So,  in  Shakefpeafe's  King  Henry  IV.  part  11.  a£t  HF.  fc.  i. 
••  The  continent  melt  itfelf  into  the  fea.'*  I  might  add  that  ia 
Chaucer,  mone^  which  is  very  near  to  the  traces  of  the  old  read- 
aDgf  ieems  to  mean  the  globe  of  the  earth,  or  a  map  of  it,  from 
Vol.  VIIL  f  f  th« 
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.From  general  excrement :  each  thing's  a  thief ; 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 

Have 

the  French,  monde^  the  world  ;  but  I  think  main  is  the  true  read- 
ing here,  and  might  eafily  be  uiiftaken  for  moon  by  a  hafty  tran* 
fcriber,  or  a  carelefs  printer,  who  might  have  in  their  thoughts 
the  moon^  which  is  mentioned  in  a  preceding  Hne.     Tox,let. 

I  cannot  fay  for  a  certainty  whether  '*Alhuma%ar  or  this  play  vrai 
iirfl:  written,  as  Timon  made  its  earliefi:  appearance  in  the  toHo, 
1623.  Between  ,Albuma%ar  and  the  Akhemifi  there  has  beeo 
likewife  a  contcft  for  the  right  of  elderfhip.  The  original  of 
Albuma%ar  was  an  Italian  comedy  called  Lo  Aflrologo^  written  by 
Battiila  Porta,  the  famous  phyfiognomift  of  Naples,  and  printd 
at  Venice  in  1606.  The  tranflator  is  faid  to  have  been  a  Mr. 
Tomkins,  a  Fellow  of  Trinity  College.  The  AlcJjymifl  wai 
brought  on  in  16 1 0,  which  is  four  years  before  Alhuma&ar  was  per- 
formed for  the  entertainment  of  King  Tames ;  and  Ben  Jonfon  ia 
hi3  title-page  boldly  claims  the  merit  of  having  introduced  a  new 
fubjcct  and  new  chara£lers  on  the  dage: 

pctcre  inde  coronam 
Undv  prius  nulli  velar int  tempora  mufa* 
The  play  of  Alhuma%ar  was  not  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Sta- 
tioners'Company  till  April  28,   i6i^.     In  Al^Umazar,  howtver, 
fuch  examples  of  thievery  Ukewife  occur : 

T'/je  ivorld's  a  theatre  of  theft:  Great  rivers 

Rohftnaller  brooks ;  and  them  the  ocean. 

And  in  this  nvorld  of  ours^  this  microcofm^ 

Guts  from  the  Jlomach  Jieal  \  and  <what  tfjey  fpafe 

^he  jneferaicks  filch,  and  lay*i  i*  the  liver ; 

Where  (left  itjheuld  he  found)  turn'd  to  red  neBar^ " 

^Tis  by  a  thoufandthieviJJy  veins  convey!* d^ 

And  hid  infUJh,  nerves^  bones ,  mufcleSy  andfinews^ 

In  tendons,  Jkin,  and  hair  \  fo  that  the  property 

^hus  altered,  the  theft  can  never  be  difcover^d, 

NonAJ  all  thefe  pilf*ries,  couched,  and  composed  in  order  f 

Frame  thee  and  me :  Man^s  a  quick  mafs  of  thievery* 

Steevens. 
Pattenhartl,  in  his  Arte  of  EngUJh  Pbefte,  'S^P?  quotes  fomeoae 
of  a  •*  reafonahle  good  facilitie  in  traniVation,  who  finding  ffr/tf/«^ 
of  Anacreon's  odes  very  vvell  tranllated  by  Ronfard  the  French 
poet— comes  our  minion,  and  tranllates  the  fame  out  of  Preach 
into  Englifh :"  and  his  ftriftures  upon  him  evince  the  publica- 
tion. Now  this  identical  odiQ  is  to  be  met  with  in  Ronfard !  and 
as  his  works  are  in  few  hands^  I  will  take  ^he  liberty  of  tranf" 
cribing  it* 
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Have  unchecked  theft.     Love  not  yourfelves ;  away ; 
Rob  one  another.     There's  more  gold  :  Cutthroats; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves  :  To  Athens,  go. 
Break  open  fliops ;  nothing  can  you  Ileal, 
But  thieves  do  lofe  it :  Steal  not  lefs,  for  this 
I  give  you ;  and  gold  confound  you  howfoever ! 
Amen.  [Exit. 

3  Thief.  He  has  almoft  charm*d  me  from  my  pro- 
feffion,  by  perfuading  me  to  it. 

1  Thief.  *  'Tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he 
thus  advifes  us  ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery. 

2  Thief.  Vl\  believe  him  as  ail  enemy,  and  give 
over  my  trade. 

I  Thief  '  Let  us  firft  fee  peace  in  Athens  :  There 
is  no  time  fo  miferable,  but  a  man  may  be  true. 

[^ExeuHh 

**  La  terre  les  eaux  va  boivant, 
L'arbre  la  boit  par  fa  racine, 
La  mer  falee  boit  le  vent, 
£t  le  foleil  bolt  la  marine. 
Le  foleil  eft  bcu  dc  la  lunc, 
Tout  boit  foit  en  haut  ou  en  bas : 
Suivant  cefte  reigle  commune, 
Pourquoy  done  ne  boirons-nous  pas  ?*' 

Edit*  fol.   p\  507. 
Farmer* 

•  n   .        ly  a  compofture ]  i.  e.  compolition,  compoft. 

Stbevbns. 

*  '75V  in  the  malice  of  mankind^  that  he  thus  advifes  us  ;  not  to  have 
us  thrive  in  ourmyffery*']  u  e.  'Tis  the  common  malice  of  mankind 
that  makes  one  give  fuch  advice  to  another,  as  may  prove  to  hia 
detriment.  One  would  think  this  eafy  enough.  But  the  Oxford 
editor  reads,  ^Tis  in  his  malice  to  mankind,  that  he  thus  advifes  us^ 
not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myfery.  Which  is  making  corapleat 
nonfenfe  of  the  whole  reflexion :  For  if  Timon  gave  this  advice 
out  of  his  malice  to  his  fpecies,  he  was  in  earneft,  and  fo  far  from 
having  any  defign  that  theyjhottld  not  thrive  in  their  myftery  ^  that 
hu  utmoft  wifh  was  that  they  might.     War  bur  ton. 

Hanm'er's  emendation,  though  not  neceflaty,  is  very  probable, 
and  very  unjuftly  charged  with  nonfenfe.  The  reafon  of  his  ad- 
vice, fays  the  thief,  is  malice  to  mankind^  not  any  kindnefs  to  us,  or 
defire  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery.     Johnson. 

3  Let  us  fir  ft  fee  peace  in  Athens^  &c.]  This  and  the  concluding 
Uttle  ipeech  have  in  all  the  editions  been  pluced  to  oti6  k)eaker : 

'   F  f  ^  But, 
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ACT    V.     SCENE    I. 

ne  Woods ^  and  Tmon^s  Cave. 

Enter  Flavius. 

Flav.  O  you  gods  !    ^ 
Is  yon  defpis'd  and  ruinous  man  my  lord  ? 
Full  of  decay  and  failing  ?  O  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds  evilly  beftow'd ! 

*  What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 
Defperate  want  made  ! 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends, 
Who  can  bring  nobleft  minds  to  bafeft  ends ! 
^  How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  timers  guife, 

*  When  man  was  wifh'd  to  love  his  enemies  : 
7  Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 

Thofe  that  would  mifchief  me,  than  thofe  that  do ! 

He 

But,  it  is  evidentj  the  latter  words  ought  to  be  put  in  the  mouth 
of  thc/ccond  thief,  who  is  repenting,  and  leaving  off  his  trade. 

War  BURTON. 
*  TF^at  change  of  honour  Je/pcrate  want  has  made  /]   We  fhould 
read, 

Wljat  an  alteration  of  humour— "—War burton. 
;'    The  original  copy  has, 

What  an  alteration  of  honour  has  defperate  ^want  made! 
-The  prefent  reading  is  certainly  better,  but  it  has  no  authority. 
To  change  honour  to  humour  is  not  neceflary.     An  alteration  of  if* 
nour^  is  an  alteration  of  an  honourable  flat^  to  a  ilatc  of  difgrace. 

Johnson. 
I  have  replaced  the  old  reading.     Steevens. 
5  Hovi'  rarely  does  it  meet — }  Rarely  for  fitly ;  not  for  feldom* 

War  BURTON. 
•  When  man  i\3as  wifh'd ]  We  (hbuld  read  'wilVd.    He  for- 
gets his  Pagan  fyflcm  here  again.    War  bur  ton. 
^  Grant y  I  may  e'ver  love^  andrather  woo 
Thofe  that  ''Mould  mifchief  me  ^  than  tlxfe  that  do !  ] 
But  why  fo }  Was  there  ever  fuch  an  afs,  I  mean,  as  the  tranfcriber  ? 
Shakefpeare  wrote  it « 
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He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye  :  I  will  prefent 
My  honeft  grief  unto  him ;  arid,  as  my  lord. 
Still  ferve  him  with  my  life* — ;My  dcareft  mafter  I 

Timon  comes  forward  from  his  cave* 

Tim.  Away  !  what  art  thou  ? 

Flav»  Have  you  forgot  me,  fir  ? 

Tim.    Why  doll   a&  that  ?    I    have   forgot  all 
men  ; 
Then,  if  thou  grant'fl  thou  art  a  man,  J  have 
Forgot  thee.  - 

Flav.  An  honeft  poor  fervant  of  yours. 

Tim.  Then  I  know  thee  not : 
I  ne'er  had  honeft  man  about  me,  I ;  all 
I  kept  were'*  knaves,  to  ferve  in  meat  to  villains. 

I*lav*  The  gods  are  witnefs. 

Gratify  I  may  ever  lovCj  and ratJjer  too ^ 
Thofe  that  tvould  mifchief  me^  than  thr/e  that  woo  ! 
The  fteward,  affedted  with  his  mailer's  mistortune  and  meditating 
on  the  caufe  of  it,  feys,  What  an  excellent  precept  is  that  of  loving 
our  enemie?  ;  grant  that  I  might  Love  them  to  chufe,  rather  than 
flatterers.  All  here  is  fenfible,  and  to  the  purpofe,  and  makes 
,  riie  whole  coherent.  But  when  once  the  tranfcribers  had  blundered 
too  to  1VM  in  the  firft  line,  they  were  obliged,  in  their  own  defence, 
in  the  fecond  line,  to  alter  w(?i>  to  do.     Warburto^j. 

In  defiance  of  this  criticifm,  I  have  ventured  to  replace  the  for- 
mer reading,  as  more  fuitable  to  the  general  fpirit  of  thefe  fcenes, 
and  as  free  from  the  abfurdities  charged  upon  it.  It  is  plain, 
that  in  this  whole  fpeech  friends  and  cmmies  are  taken  only  for 
iho(t  \9\i0  profefs  friendjhip  ^ndiprofefs  enmity  \  for  x\\q  friend  \% 
fiippofed  not.tobemore  kind,  but  more  dangerous  than  the  enemy. 
In  the  emendation,  thofe  that  'would  mi/chief  Are  placdd  in  oppo- 
fition  to  iho/e  that  ivoo^  but  in  the  i'peaker's  intention  ihofe  that  ^jooo 
are  thofe  that  mifchief  moft.  The  fcnfe  is,  hot  me  rather  ivoo  or 
carefs  thofe  that  wOuld  mfchief  that  profefs  to  mean  me  mifchief, 
than  thofe  that  really  do  me  mifchief  under  falfe prof ejions  ofkindnefs. 
The  Spaniards,  I  think,  have  this  proverb ;  Defend  me  from 
Tf^  friends  y  and  from  n^  enemies  I  nvill  defend  my f elf.  This  pro- 
verb is  a  fufficient  comment  on  the  palTage.     Johnson. 

^  Knave  is  here  in  the  compound  fenfe  of  a  fervant  and  a 
rafcah    Johnson. 

F  f  3  .    Ne'er 
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Ne*er  did  poor  fteward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you, 
'   Tim»  What,  doft  thou  weep  ? — Come  nearer  ;-i« 

then  I  love  thee, 
Becaufe  thou  art  a  woman,  and  difclaim'ft 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whofe  eyes  do  never  give. 
But  thorough  luft^  and  laughter.     ^  Pity's  fleeping ; 
Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laughing,  not  with 
weeping!  I 

Flav.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief,  and,  whilft  this  poor  wealth 

lafts, 
To  entertain  me  as  your  fteward  ftill. 

Tim.  Had  I  a  fteward 
So  true,  fo  juft,  and  now  fo  comfortable  ? 
■  It  almoft  turns  my  dangerous  nature  wild. 


•  — — F/(y'j7Zrf///7f :]  I  do  not  know  that  any  corredion  Is 
neceffary,  but  I  think  we  might  read : 

eyes  do  nenfcr  gi^ve^ 

But  thorough  lujl  and  laughter y  pityjleeping  : 
Eyes  never  fiovj  (to  give  is  to  diflblve  as  faline  bodies  in  inoift 
weather)  hut  hy  luji  or  laughter ^  undiflurbed  hy  emotions  oi  pity, 

'  Italmojl  turns  my  dangerous  nature  wild.]  i.  e.  It  almodturof^ 
my  dangerous  nature  to  a  dangerous  nature  \  for,  by  dangerous 
nature  is  meant  nvildnefi.     Shake fpeare  wrote, 

//  almofi  turns  my  dangerous  nature  mild. 
ip  e.  It  almoil  reconciles  me  again  to  mankind.     For  fear  of  that, 
te  puts  in  a  caution  immediately  after,  that  he  makes  an  excep- 
tion but  for  one  man.     To  ^yhich  the  Oxford  editor  fays,  n^i. 

'  War  BUR  TON. 
This  emendation  is  fpecious,  but  even  this  may  be  controvert- 
ed. To  turn  ivild  \s  to  dijira^*  An  appearance  fo  unexpeded, 
fays  Timon,  .  almoft  turns  myfavagenefs  to  diftradtion.  Accord- 
ingly he  examines  with  nicety  left  his  phrenzy  fliould  dec^iV« 
him : 

Let  me  behold  thy  face*     Surely  this  man 
Was  horn  of  vooman. 
And  to  this  fufpe^ted  diforder  of  mind  he  alludes]: 

Perpetual'iohtr^  gods! 

ye  powers  whofe  intclleds  are  out  of  the  r?ach  of  perturbation. 

Johnson. 

8  —Let 
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—Let  me  behold,  thy  face. — Surely,  this  man 

Was  born  of  woman.— 

Forgive  my  general  and  exceptlefs  ralhnefs, 

Perpetual-fober  gods  !  I  do  proclaim 

One  honeft  man, — miftake  me  not,— But  one ; 

No  more,  I  pray, — and  he  is  a  fteward. — . 

How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind. 

And  thou  redeem'fl:  thyfelf :  But  all,  fave  thee, 

I  fell  with  curfes. 

Methinks,  thou  art  more  honeft  now%'  than  wife ; 

For,  by  opprefEng  and  betraying  me. 

Thou  might'ft  have  fopner  got  another  fervice : 

For  many  fo  arrive  at  fecond  matters. 

Upon  their  firft  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true, 

(For  I  muft  ev^r  doubt,  though  ne'er  fo  fure) 

Is  not  thy  kindnefs  fubtle,  covetous, 

'  If  not  a  ufuring  kindnefs ;  and  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 

Expedling  inreturn  twenty  for  one  ? 

Flap.  No,  my  moft  worthy  mafter,  in  whofe  breafl: 
Doubt  and  fufpeift,  alas,  are  placed  too  late  : 
You  Ihouid  have  fear'd  falfe times,  when  you  didfeaft : 
Sufpeft  ftill  comes  where  an  eftate  is  leaft. 
That  which  I  Ihew,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  loVe, 
Duty  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind. 
Care  of  your  food  and  living  :  and,  believe  it. 
My  moft  honour'd  lord. 
For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me. 
Either  in  hope,  or  prefent,  Td  exchange  it 
For  this  one  wifh,  That  you  had  power  and  wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourfelf.  , 

Tim,  Look  thee,  'tis  fo  ! — Thou  fingly  honeft  man, 
Here,  take  : — the  gods  out  of  my  mifery 
Have  fent  thee  treafure.    Go,  live  rich,  and  happy  : 

^  If  not  a  ufurhgf'^-*'^']  If  not  feems  to  have  flipt  in  here,  by 
^n  error  of  the  prefs^  from  the  preceding  line.  Both  the  i^nfe  and 
metre  would  be  better  without  it,    Tyrwhitt, 

F  f  4.  But 
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But  thus  conditioned ;  Thou  Ihalt  build  *  from  men; 
Hate  all,  curie  all :  Ihew  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  famifti'd  flefhflide  from  the  bone, 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs  ^ 
What  thou  deny'ft  to  men ;  let  prifons  fwallow  'em, 
*  Debts  wither  'em  to  nothing :  Be  men  like  blafted 

woods, 
And  may  difeafes  lick  up  their  falfe  bloods ! 
And  fo,  farewel,  and  thrive, 

Flav.  O,  let  me  flay,  and  comfort  you,  my  maften 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'fl:  curfes. 
Stay  not;  but  fly,  whilft  thou  art  bleft  and  free: 
Ne'er  fee  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne*er  fee  thee. 

[Exeunt  Jeverallf* 

\ 

SCENE      II. 

The  fame. 

*  Enter  Poet,  and  Painter. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  he  far 
where  he  abides. 

PoeU 

'from  men  ;]  Away  from  human  habitations,     Johnson. 


*  Dehts  either  them,']  Debts  wither  them  to  nothing.^— -YoXio. 

I  Johnson, 

I  have  replaced  the  reading  of  the  folio.     Steevens. 

♦  Enter  Poet  and  Painter.  ]  The  Poet  and  the  Painter  were  with* 
in  view  when  Apemantus  parted  from  Timon,  and  might  then 
have  feen  Timon,  fince  Apemantus,  ftanding  by  him  could 
fee  them  :  But  thp  fcenes  of  the  thieves-  and  fteward  have  paffed 
before  their  arriviSil,  ^nd  yet  pafTed,  as  the  drama  is  now  condud* 
ed,  within  their  view.  It  might  be  fufpe6ted  thajt  fome  fcenes  are 
tranfpofed,  for  all  thefe  difficulties  would  be  removed  by  intro- 
ducing the  Poet  and  Painter  firft,  and  the  thieves  in  this  place. 
Yet  I  am  afraid  the  fcenes  mufl:  keep  their  prcfent  order ;  for  the 
Painter  alludes  to  the  thieves  when  he  fays,  he  Ukewijh  enriched 
poor  Jiraggling  foldiers  with  great  quantity.  This  impropriety  is 
now  heightened  by  placing  the  thieves  in  one  ad,  and  the  Poet 
and  Painter  in  another :  but  it  mufl  be  remembered,  that  in  the 
ociginal  edition  this  play  is  npt  divided  into  feparate  ads,  fo  that 

thi 
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Poet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?*  Does  the  ru- 
mour hold  for  true,'  that  he  is  fo  full  of  gold  ? 

Fain.  Certain  :  ^ Alcibiades  reports  it ;  Phrynia  and 
Tymandrahad  gold  of  him :  he  likewife  enrich'd  poor 
ilraggling  foldiers  with  great  quantity  :  'I'is  faid,  he 
gave  his  fteward  a  {nighty  fum. 

Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  bepn  but  a  try 
for  his  friends  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  elfe :  you  fliall  fee  him  a  palm  in 
Athens  again,  and  flourilhwith  the  higheft.  There- 
fore, 'tis  not  amifs,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  ia 
this  fuppos'd  diftrefs  of  his :  it  will  fhew  honeftly  in 
us ;  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our  purpofes  with  what 
they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  juft  and  true  report  that  goes 
of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  you  now  to  prefent  unto  him  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  ti^ne  but  my  vifitation  :  only 
I'willpromife  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  muft  ferve  him  fo  too ;  tell  him  of  an  intent 
that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Good  as  the  beft.  Promifing  is  the  very  air 
o'  the  time ;  it  opens  the  eyes  of  expeiSation  :  per- 
formance is  ever  the  duller  for  his  aft ;  and,  but  in 
the  plainer  and  Ampler  kind  of  people,  ^  the  deed  of 
faying  is  quite  out  of  ufe.   To  promife  is  moft  court- 

the*  prefent  diftribution  is  arbitrary,  and  may  be  changed  if  any 
convenience  can  be  gained,  or  impropriety  obviated  by  alteration^ 

Johnson. 
»  — //^tf  deed  /i^— ]"  In  the  old  edition  :   — z^&r  deed  of  faying  is 
quite  out  of  ufe.    Johnson.  , 

The  old  copy  has  been,  I  apprehend  unnecefrarily,  departed 
from.  The  deedoi  faying,  though  a  harfli  expreffion,  is  perfeftly 
intelligible,  and  much  in  Shakefpeare's  manner.— —7^^  doing  of 
that  tvbicb  ive  have  faid  w^  'would  do ^  the  accompUJbmenf  and  per'* 
formance  of  our  fromife^  is^  except  among  the  lower  clajjis  of  man" 
iindy  quite  out  of  ufe.     So,  xvi  Hamlet : 

♦*  As  he,  in  his  peculiar  a6t  and  force, 
*^  May  give  his  faying  deed.**    Malone, 
J  have  redored  the  old  reading.    St^ivens* 
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ly  and  fafhionable  :  performance  is  a  kind  of  will,  or 
teftament,  which  argues  a  great  ficknefs  in  his  judgr 
nient  that  makes  it, 

Re-ycnter  T'imon  from  his  cave^  wnfeen. 

77m.  Excellent  workman  !  Thou  canft  not  paint  a 
man  fo  bad  as  thyfelf. 

Poet.  I  am  thinking,  what  I  Ihall  fay  I  have  provided 
for  him  :  ^  It  muft  be  a  perfonating  of  himfelf :  a 
fatire  againft  the  foftnefs  of  profperity;  with  a  dif- 
covery  of  the  infinite  flatteries,  that  follow  youth  and 
opulency. 

Tim.  Muft  thou  needs  ftand  for  a  villain  in  thine 
own  work  ?  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other 
men?  Do  fo,  I  have  gold  for  thee,  • 

Poet.  Nay,  let's  feek  him  : 
Then  do  we  fin  againft  our  own  eftate. 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late, 

Paifi.  True ; 
I  When  the  day  ferves,  before  black-corner'd  night. 

Find 

^  ,^^Jt  muft  he  a  perfonating  of  himfelf :  •^^'l  Perfonatlngy  for 
reprefenting  fimply.  For  the  fubjed  of  this  prqjeded  fatire  wa« 
Timon's  cafe^  not  h\s  perfon.     War  burton. 

'  When  the  day  ferfvesy  before  black-corner'd  night ^  We  ihoul4 
read ;  ^« 

"  black  cornette  night. 
A  cornette  is  a  woman's  head-drefs  for  the  night.     So,  in  another 
place  he  calls  her  hlack'hron^j  d  night.     War  burton.  , 

Black-cornered  night  is  probably  corrupt,  but  hlack  cornette  can 
hardly  be  right,  for  it  fhould  be  black^cornetted  night.  I  cannot 
propofe  any  thing,  but  muft  leave  the  place  in  its  prefent  ftate. 

Johnson. 

An  anonymous  correfpondent  fcnt  me  this  obfervation :  *'  As 
the  (hadow  of  the  earth's  body,  which  is  round,  muA  be  neceiTari- 
ly  conical  over  the  hemifphere  which  is  opposite  to  the  fun,  ihould 
we  not  read  hldck-conedf     See  ParadUe  Loft^  book  IV  J* 

Tb  this  obfervation  I  might  add  aien^ence  from  Philemon  Hol- 
land's tranflation  of  Pliny's  Natural  Itlijlory^  b*  ii :  "  Neither  is 
the  night  any  thing  elfe  but  the  (hade  of  the  earth.     Now  the  fi- 


gure 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS;        44J 

Find  what  thou  wanted  by  free  and  offer'd  light* 
Come.  - 

Tim.  ril  meet  you.  at  the  turn.     What  a  god's 
gold. 
That  he  is  worihipp'd  in  a  bafer  temple, 
Than  where  fwine  feed  ! 

*Tis  thou  that  rigg'ft  the  bark,  and  plow*ft  the  foam; 
Settled  admired  reverence  in  a  flave  :   . 
To  thee  be  worlhip  !  and  thy  faints  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey  !^ 
Fit  I  meet  them. 

Poet.  Hail !  worthy  Timon, 

Pain.  Our  late  noble  mailer.: 

Tim»  Have  I  once  liv'd  to  fee  two  honeft  men  ? 

Poei.  Sir, 
Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tafted. 
Hearing  you  were  retired,  yoyr  friendfs  fallen  off, 
Whofe  thanklefs  natures — O  abhorred  fpirits ! 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough— 
What !  to  you  ! 

Whofe  ftar-like  noblenefs  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being !  I  am  rapt,  and  cannot  cover 
The  monftrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  fize  of  words. 

Tim.  *  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  fee't  the  better  : 
You,  that  are  honeft,  by  being  what  you  are. 
Make  them  beft  feen,  and  known. 

gure  of  this  fhadow  refembleth  a  pyramis  pointed  forward,  or  a 
top  turned  upfide  down."     , 

I  believe,  neverthelefs,  that  Shakefpeare,  by  this  expreflion^ 

meant  only,  Night  which  is  as  obfcure  as  a  ilark  corner.     In  Mea- 

fure  for  Meafure^  Lucio  calls  the  Duke,  **  a  duke  of  dark  corners.^'* 

Steevens. 

*  Let  it  go  naked^  men  may  fee*  t  the  letter:"].  The  humour  of  this 
reply  is  incoipparable.  It  infinuates  not  only  the  higheft  con- 
tempt of  the  flatterer  in  particular,  but  this  uferul  leflbn  in  general, 
that  the  images  of  things  are  cleareft  feen  through  a  iimplicity  of 
phrafe  ;  of  which,  in  the  words  of  the  precept,  and  in  thofe  which 
occaiion'd  it,  he  has  given  us  examples.    Warsurton.  . 

Pain. 
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Pain.  He,  and  myfelf. 
Have  trayell -d  in  the  great  fliower  of  your  gifts, 
And  fweetly  felt  it. 

Tim.  Ay,  you  are  honeft  men. 
Pain.  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  you  our  fervice. 
Tim.  Moft  honeft  men  !  Why,  how  fliall  I  requite 
you  ? 
Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  ?  no* 
Both.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you  fer- 

vice. 
Tim.  You  are  honeft  men  :  You  have  heard  that 
I  have  gold ; 
I  am  fure,  you  have  :  fpeak  truth  :  you  are  honeft 
men. 
Pain.  Soitisfaid,  my  noble  lord:  but  therefore 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I. 

Tim.  Good  honeft  men  :— Thou  draw'ft  a  counter- 
feit ^ 
Beft  in  all  Athens :  thou  art,  indeed,  the  beft; 
Thou  counterfeit'ft  moft  lively.  . .     • 
Pain.  So,  fo,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Even  fo,  fir,  as  I  fay  : — And,  for  thy  fidion, 

[To  the  Poet. 
Why,  thy  verfe  fwells  with  fluff  fo  fine  and  fmooth, 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art. — 
But,  for  all  this,  my  honeft-natur'd  friends, 
I  muft  needs  fay,  you  have  a  little  fault: 
Marry,  'tis  not  monftrous  in  you;  neither  wilh  I, 
You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

Both.  Befeech  your  honour 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 
.  Tim.  You'll  take  it  ill. 


'  *         a  counterfeit]  It  has  been  already  obfenred,  that  a/^r* 
trait  was  fo  called  in  our  author's  time. 
*'  —-What  find  I  here  ? 
*^  'F2\x  Voni2i\  counterfeit  r*    Merchant  of  Fenice. 

Steevens. 


Both 
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Both.  Moft  thankfully,  my  lord. 

fTim.  Will  you,  indeed? 

Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 
.    ^im.  TherG*s  ne'er  a  one  of  you  buttrufts  a  knave. 
That  mightily  deceives  you% 

Both*  Do  we,  my  lord  ?  1 

T'im.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  fee  him  diflemble. 
Know  his  grofs  patchery,  love  him,  feed  him,  < 
Keep  in  your  bofom :  yet  remain  aflur'd. 
That  he's  a  '  made-up  villain. 

Pain.  I  know  none  fuch,  my  lord. 

Poet.  Nor  I. 

ST/w.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well;  Pll  give  you  gold. 
Rid  me  thefe  villains  from  your  companies: 
Hang  them,  or  ftab  them,  drown  them  *  in  a  draught. 
Confound  them  by  fome  courfe,  and  come  to  me, 
I'll  give  you  gold  enough. 

Both.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 

7lm.  You  that  way,  and  you  this. — '  But  two  in 
company, — 

Each 

■  '  a  made-up  villain.]  That  is  a  villain  that  adopts  qaalitie* 

and  characters  not  properly  belonging  to  him  ;  a  hypocrite. 

Johnson. 

»  in  a  draughty]  That  is,  /a /i6tf  jakes.    Johnson. 

3  ■  But  two  in  company — ]  This  is  an  imperfe6i:  fentencc, 

and  is  to  be  fupplied  thu^,  But  tnvo  in  company  fpoils  all.     Ware. 

This  palTage  is  obfcure.  I  think  the  meaning  is  this  :  hut  tnfja 
in  company^  that  is,  itand  apart,  let  only  tzvo  he  together ;  for  even 
when  each  Hands  fingle  there  are  two,  he  himfelt  and  a  villain. 

Johnson. 

But^  in  the  North,  fignifies,  'without.  See  a  note  on  Antony 
and  Cleopatra^  a^  IV. 
.  ThispalTage  may  likewife  receive  fome  illuftration  fromaii- 
other  in  the  Tvjo  Gentlemen  of  Verona.  **  My  mailer  is  a  kind  of 
knave ;  but  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave.  The  fenfe  is, 
each  man  \^  a  dfiuhle  villain^  i.  e,  a  villain  with  more  than  a  fingle 
fhare  of  guilt.  See  Dr.  Farmer's  note  on  the  third  a£t  of  the  T^^a 
Gentlemen  of  Vero^a^  &:c,  Agdn,  in  Promos  and CaJ/andra^  it;yS. 
<*  Go,  and  a  knave  ^Mith  thee.**  Again^  in  The  Story e  of  Kin^ 
Darius^  J$(>St  an  interlude; 

*«  -if 
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Each  man  apart,— all  fingle,  and  alone, — 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. — 
If,  ivhere  thou  art,  two  villains  Ihall  not  be, 

[To  the  Painter* 
Come  not  near  him. — If  thou  wouldft  not  refidc 

[3o  the  Poet. 
But!  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon.— 
Hence !  pack !  there's  gold,  yt  came  for  gold,  ye 

Haves  : 
You  have  work  for  me,  there  is  payment :  Hence ! 
You  are  an  alchymift,  make  gold  of  that : — 
Out,  rafcal  dogs !    [Exit,  beating  and  driving  them  out. 

SCENE-     III. 

Enter  Flavins ,  and  two  Senators. 

Flav.    It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  fpeak  with 
Timon  ; 
For  he  iS  fet  fo  only  to  himfelf. 
That  nothing,  but  himfelf,  which  looks  like  man, 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  cave : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promife  to  the  Athenians, 
To  fpeak  with  Timon. 

2  Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  dill  the  fame  :  'Twas  time,  and  griefs, 
That  fram'd  him  thus  :  time,  with  his  fairer  hand, 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  man  may  make  him  :  Bring  us  to  him. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

Florv.  Here  is  his  cave.— 
Peace  and  content  be  here !  Lord  Timon  !  Timon ! 

«  if  you  needs  will  go  away, 

*'  Take  tvoo  kna*ves  with  you  by  my  fayc.** 
There  is  a  thought  not  unlike  this  in  TIjc  Scornful  Lady  of  Beau- 
mont and  Fletcher. — ^<  Take  to  your  chamber  when  you  pleafc, 
there  goes  a  black  onb  with  you,  lady/*    Steevens* 

Look 
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Look  out,  and  fpeak  to  friends :  The  Athenians, 
By  two  of  their  moft  reverend  fenate^  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon* 

Enter  Tinton. 

Tim.  Thou  fun,  that  comforc'ft,  burn! — Speak, 
and  be  hang'd !   ' 
For  each  true  word,  ablifter,  and  each  falfe 
Be  as  a  cauterizing  ♦  to  the  root  o'  the  tongue, 
Confuming  it  with  fpeaking! 

1  Sen.  Worthy  Timdn, — 

Tim.  Of  nonebut  fuchasyou,  and'you  of  Timon. 
'  2  Sen.  The  fenators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Tirpon. 

Tim.  I  thank  them ;  and  would  fend  them  back 
the  plague. 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 
-    I  Sen.  O,  forget 

What  we  are  forry  for  ourfelves  in  thee. 
The  fenators-,  with  one  confent  of  love, 
Intreat  thee  back  to  Athens ;  who  have  thought 
On  fpecial  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  befl  ufe  and  wearing. 

2  Sen.  They  confcfs. 

Toward  thee,  forgetfulnefs  too  general,  grofs  : 

^  And  now  the  publick  body, — which  doth  feldom 

Play  the  recanter, — feeling  in  itfelf 

A  lack  of  Timon's  aid,  hath  fenfe  withal 

•  Of  its  own  fall,  ^  reftraining  aid  to  Timon; 

And 

4  _a  cauterizing]  The  old  copy  reads,  cantherizing;   the 
poet  might  have  written,  cancerizing,     STEEVEifs. 

5  Andno^ — ]  So  Hantner.    The  old  editions  have, 

Which  now  ■ '     Johnson. 

*  Of  its  own  fall. ]  The  Oxford  editor  alters  fall  to 

/ault^  not  knowing  that  Shakefpeare  ufes  fall  to  iigaify  difhonour, 
not  de{lni£tion*     So  in  Hamlet^ 

What  ttiMxig  off WM  there!     WAltBiTRTON. 
The  truth  is,  that  nt\l\ittfaU  means  difgrace^  nor  hfauit  a  ne« 
cdTary  emendation.    Falling  off  in  the  quotation  is  not  difgract 

but 
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And  fends  forth  us,  to  make  their  forrowed  render  % 
Together  with  a  recompence  more  fruitful 
'  Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram ; 
Ay,  even  fuch  heaps  and  fums  of  love  and  wealth, 
Asihallto  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs. 
And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  You  witch  m<e  in  it; 
Surprize  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears :  . 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes, 
And  Fll  beweep  thefe  comforts,  worthy  fenators. 

I  Sen.  Therefore,  fo  pleafe  thee  to  return  with  us, 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours)  to  take 
The  captainihi|),  thou  flialt  be  met  with  thanks, 
f  Allowed  with  abfolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 

Live 

but  JefeBion.    The  Athenians  hadfenfcy  that  is,  felt  the  danger  of 
their  ownfall^  by  the  arms  of  Alcibiades,     Johnson. 

'  reftraining  aid  to  Timon ;  ]    I  thipk  it  fhould  be  re- 

fraining aid  J  that  is,  with -holding  aid  that  iliould  have  been  given 
/^  Timon.    Johnson. 

*  >■  forrowed  render^"]  Thus  the  old  oopy«     Render  Ucm" 
fejfion.     So  in  Cymbeline^  a6t  IV.  fc.  iv* 

**  may  drive  us  to  a  render 

«*  Where  we  have  liv'd." 
The  modern  editors  read  tender.    Steevens. 

^  Than  their  offence  can  t\jeigh  down  iy  the  dram;']  This  which 
was  in  the  former  editions  can  fcarcely  be  right,  and  yet  I  know 
not  whether  my  reading  will  be  thought  to  r^fy  it.  I  take  the 
meaning  to  be,  We  will  give  thee  a  recompence  that  our  offences 
cannot  outweigh,  heafs  of  wealth  down  hy  the  dram^  or  delivered 
acpording  to  the  exa£teft  meafure.  A  little  diforder  may  per- 
haps have  happened  in  tranfcribing,  which  may  be  reformed  by 

reading  : 

■  yjy,  ev*n  fuch  heaps 
And  fums  of  love  and  wealth,  down  hy  the  dram^ 
Asjhall  to  thee  Johnson. 

*  Allow'd  with  abfolute  tower,  ■  ]  This  is  neither  Englifli 
nor  fenfe.    We  fliould  read, 

Hallovv'd  ^th  abfolute  tower,   ■ 
i,  e.  Thy  perfon  (hall  be  hclafacred.    For  abfolute  power  being 
^  attribute  of  the  Cods,  the  ancienu  thought  that  he  who  had  it, 
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Live  with  authority : — fo  foon  fhall  we  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  favage,  doth  root  up 
His  country^s  peace. 

2  Sen.  And  fliakes  his  threat'ning  fvvord 
Againft  the  walls  of  Athens. 

I  Sen.  Therefore,  Timon,— 

Tim.  Well,  fir,  I  will;  therefore  I  will,  fir;  Thus,— 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 
That — Timon  cares  not.     But  if  he  fack  fair  Athens^ 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards. 
Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  the  fiain 
Of  contumelious,  beaftly,  mad-brain^  war ; 
Then  let  him  know,-.-and,  tell  him,  Timon  fpeaks  it^ 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  choofe  but  tell  him,  that— I  care  not. 
And  let  bim  take't  at  word ;  for  their  knives  care  not. 
While  you  have  throats  to  anfwer  :  for  myfelf. 
There's  not  a  whittle  *  in  the  unruly  camp. 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 
The  reverend'fl:  throat  in  Athens.     So  I  leave  you 
To  the  prote&ion  of  the  profperoiis  gods, 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Fho.  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 

Tm.  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph, 
It  will  be  feen  to-morrow ;  ^  My  long  ficknefs 

in  fociety  was  become  facred,  and  his  perfon  inviolable  t  Om 
which  account  the  Romans  called  the  tribunltlal  power  of  the  em* 
perors,  facrofanBa  potefias.    War  bur  ton. 

AU^wed\%  Ucenfed^  privileged^  unapntrolled*  So  of  a  buffoon,  in 
Lovers  Labour  lofty  it  is  faid,  that  he  is  allo^^ed^'  th?Lt  is,  at  liberty 
to  fay  what  he  will,  a  privileged  fcoffer.    Johnson. 

*  There* s  not  a  whittle  in  th*  unruly  camp.]  A  whittle  is  ft .11 
in  the  midland  counties  the  common  name  for  a  pocket  cla^ 
knife,  fuch  as  •children  ufc-  Chaucer  fpeaks  of  a  ^*  Sheffield 
tbvjittelL  **     Steevens. 

'  il^  long  ficknefs]  The  difeafe  of  life  begins  to  promifc 

me  a  period.    Johnson. 

Vol.  VIII.  G  g  Of 
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Of  health,  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  liveftill; 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his, 
And  laft  fo  long  enough ! 

I  Sen.  We  fpeak  in  vain.  ' 

^im.  But  yet  I  love  my  country;  and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wfeck. 
As  common  bruit  doth  put  it. 

I  Sen.  That's  well  fpoke. 

^m.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen, — 

1  Sen.  Thefc  words  become  your  lips  as  they  pafs 

through  them. 

2  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears,  like  great  triumphcrs 
In  therr  applauding  gates, 

Ttm.  Commend  me  to  them ; 
And  tell  them,  that,  to  eafe  them  of  their  griefs. 
Their  fears  of  hoftile  ftrokes,  their  aches,  loiTes, 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature*s  fragil  veffel  doth  fuftain 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  1  will  fome  kindnefs  do 

them : — 
I'll  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades*  wrath. 

2  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  will  return  again. 

^im.  I  have  a  tree  %  which  grows  here  in  my  clofc, 
That  mine  own  ufe  invites  me  to  cut  down, 
And.ihortly  muft  I  fell  it ;  Tell  my  friends. 
Tell  Athens,  ^  in  the  fequence  of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whofo  pleafc 
To  Hop  afflidion,  let  him  take  his  hafte, 
-Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe. 
And  hang  himfelf :— 'I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

♦  /  have  a  tree^  &c.]  Perhaps  Shakefpeare  waa  indebted  to 
Chaucer^s  IVife  of  Bath's  prologue^  for  this  thought.  He  might 
liQwever  have  found  it  in  Painter's  Palace  of  Bieafure^  Tom.  I. 

Nov.  ,28.       $TEEVENS. 

s  — in  the  fequence  of  d€gru^'\  Methodically,  from  highcft  to 
iQWeft*    Johnson. 
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Plav.  Trouble  hiai  ilo  further,  thus  you  ftill  Ihall 
find  him. 

T/w.  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  fay  to  Athens, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everlafting  manfion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  fait  flood, 
Which  once  a  day  with  his  embofled  froth  * 
The  turbulent  furge  Ihall  cover ;  thither  come> 
And  let  my  grave-ftone  be-  your  oracle.— 
Lips,  let  four  words  go  by,  and  language  end : 
What  is  amifs,  plague  and  infedrion  mend ! 
Graves  only  be  men's  works;  and  death,  theirgaln! 
Sun,  hide  thy  beams !  Timon  hath  done  his  reign, 

[£;c/V  Timon* 

1  Sen.  His  difcontents  are  unremoveably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

2  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  let  us  return, 
And  drain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 

^  In  our  dear  peril. 

I  Sen.  It  requires  fwift  foot.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

T'he  f Falls  of  Athens.  . 

JEnter  two  other  Senators^  with  a  Me[fenge7\ 

I  Sen*  Thou  haft   painfully   difcover'd ;    are  his 
files 

•  — —  rw3^^/frc5th]  When  a  deer  wa^run  hafd  and  foamed  at 
the  mouth,  he  was  faid  to  be  emhofs*d*  See  a  note  on  the  firft 
fcene  of  the  Taming  of  the  Shrevj,  The  thought  is  from  Painter*  i 
Palace  of  P leaf ure^  Tom.  I.  Nov,  28.     Steevt-ns, 

'  In  our  de^iv peril.']  So  the  folios,  and  rightly.  The  Oxford 
editor  alters  ilear  to  Jreaily  not  knowing  that  i/ear^  in  the  language 
of  that  time,  fignified  dnaJ^  and  is  fo  ufed  by  Shakefpeare  in 
number lefs  places.     Wa r bur  t  on. 

Dear  may  in  this  inftance  fi2:nlfy  immedlafe.     It  is  an  enforcing 
epithet  with  not  always  a  diflin^t  meaning.     To  enumerate  the 
ieemingly  various  fenfes  in  which  it  may  be  fuppofed  to  have  been 
•ttfed  by  our  author,  would  at  once  fatigue  the  reader  and  myfelf. 

Steevens. 

G  g  2  As 
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As  full  as  thy  report? 

Mef  I  have  fpoke  the  leaft : 
Befides,  his  expedition  promifes 
Prefent  approach. 

2  Sen^  We  fland  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not 

Timon. 
Mef„  I  met  a  courier*,  one  mine  ancient  friend';-* 
Who,  though  in  general  part  we  were  opposed. 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force. 
And  made  us   fpeak  like  friends: — this  man  was 

riding 
From  Alcibiades  td  Timon^scave, 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 
His  fellowlhip  i'  the  caufc  againft  your  city,, 
In  part  for  his  fakemov'd^ 

JE«/^r  the  other  Senators. 

1  Sen.  Here  come  our  brothers. 

3  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothing  of  him  cxpcdl.— »• 
The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  fcouring  .. 
Doth  choak  the  air  with  duft :  In,  and  prepare; 
Ours  is  the  fall>  I  fear,  our  foes  the  fnare,     [Exeunt. 

SCENE       V. 

Changes  to  the  woods. 

Enter  a  Soldier^  feeking  Timon. 

Sol.  By  all  defcription,this  fliould  be  the  platre. 
Who's  here  ?  fpcak,ho  [ — ^No  anfwer  ? — What  is  this? 
Timon  is  dead,  whcK  hath  out-ftretch'd  hisfpaoi;  ' 
•  Some  beaft  read  this;  there  does  not  live  a  mam 

Dead^ 

•  — a  courier^ — ]'  The  players  read—a  currier.     S  tee  yens. 

•  oviQ  min€  ancient frien J ;"]  Mr.  Upton  would  read, 

^    Oi\CQ  mine  ancient  friend,     Steevens. 

•  Some  heaft  read  this ;  here  does  not  live  a  man,'\  Some  beafi  read 
what  ?    The  foldier  hady,et  only  feen  the  rude  pile  of  earth  heapM 

up 
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Dead^   fure;  and  this  his  grave.    Whatfs  on  this 

tomb  ? 
I  cannot  read  ;  the  charadler  Til  take  with  wax; 
Our  captain  hath  in  every  figure  fkill ; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  young  in  days : 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  fet  down  by  this, 
Whofe  fall  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  J^ExiU 

SCENE        Vl. 

££for,e  the  walls  of  Mens. 

Trumpets  found*     Enter  AlcibiadeSj  with  his  powers. 

Ale.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lafcivious  to\^h 
Our  terrible  approach. 

[Sound  a  parley.     7he  Senators  appear  upon,  the  walls. 
'Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fiirdthe  time 
With  all  licentious  meafure^  making  your  wills 
The  fcope  of  juflice;  'till  now,  myfelf,  and  fuch 
As  flept  within  the  ihadow  of  your  power, 

up  forTimon's  grave,  and  not  the  infcription  upon  it.    We  fliould 
read, 

^ome  heafl  rear'd  thh ;  — '  '•  '  ' 
The  foldier  feekrag,  by  order,  for  Timon,  fees  fucK  an  irregular 
mole,  as  he  concludes  maft  hare  been  the  workmanihip  of  fome 
beaft  inhabiting  the  woods ;  and  fuch  a  cavity  as  muft  either  have 
been  fo  over-^ched,  or  happened  by  the  caiual  falling  in  of  the 
ground.    War  bur  ton. 

Notwithftanding  this  remark,  I  believe  the  qM  reading  to  be 
the  right,  The  foldier  had  onlyfeen  the  rude  heap  of  earth.  He  had 
evidently  fcen  fomething  that  told  him  Timdn  was  dead;  and 
what  could  tell  that  but  his  tomb?  The  tomb  he  fees,  and  the 
infcription  upon  it,  which  not  being  able  to  read,  and  finding 
none  to  read  k  for  him,  he  exclaims  pctviihly^  fome  leajt  read 
thisj  for  it  muft  be  read,  and  in  this  place  it  cannot  be  read  By 
wan,  ■  • 

Thete  is  fotnething  elaborately  unlkilful  in  the  contrivance  of 
fending  afoldier,  who  cannot  read,  to  take  the  epitaph  in  wax, 
©nly  that  it  may  clofe  the  play  by  being  read  with  more  folemnity 
ia  the  laQ  feene,    Johnson. 

G  g  3  Have 
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Have  wandered  with  our  '  traverft  arms,  and  brcath'd 
Our  fuffcrance  vainly  ;  Now  *  the  time  is  fluih, 
'  When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  ftrong, 
Cries,  of  itfelf,  No  more:  now  breath lefs  wrong 
Shall  fit  and  pant  in  your  great^chairs  of  eafe; 
And  purfy  infolence  fhall  break  bis  wind. 
With  fear,  and  horrid  flight. 

1  Sen.  Noble,  and  young. 

When  thy  firft  griefs  were  but  a  meer  conceit. 
Ere  thou  hadft  power,  or  we  had  caufe  to  fear. 
We  fent  to  thee;  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  v/ipe  out  our  ingratitudes  with  loves 
♦  Above  their  quantity. 

2  Sen.  So  did  we  woo  * 
Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love. 

By  humble  meffage,  and  by  promisM  means ; 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deferve 
The  common  ftroke  of  war. 

I  Sen.  Thefe  walls  of  ours 
Were  not  eredted  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  received  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  fuch, 

*  — traverft  arms — ]  Arms  acrofs.     Johnson. 

»  ^  the  time  is  fiufh.]  A  bird  \%JluJb  when  his  feathers  are 

grown,  and  he  can  leave  the  nefl.  Flujbi^  mature*  Johnson. 
3  When  crouching  marrow^  in  the  bearer  Jirong^ 
Cries  of  it/elf^  No  more : — ] 
The  marrow  was  fuppofed  to  be  the  original  of  ilrength.    The 
image  is  from  a  camel  kneeling  to  take  up  his  load,  who  rifes  im- 
mediately  when  he  finds  he  has  as  niuch  laid  on  as  he  can  bear. 

Warbuhton. 
4  Ahove  their  quantity^'\  Their  refers  to  rages.     Warburton, 
5  ■  So  did  ive  woo 

Transformed  Timon  to  our  city*s  love% 
By  bumble  mejjage^  und  by  promised  means  ;] 
promised  means  muft  import  the  recruiting  his  funk  fortunes;  but 
this  is  not  all.     The  fenate  had  wooed  him  with  humble  meflage^ 
and  promife  of  general  reparation.     This  feems  included  in  the 
(light  change  which  I  have  made— — 

"and  by  promised  mends.     Theobald. 
Dr.  Warburton  agrees  with  Mr.  Theobald,  but  the  old  readii^ 
l^ay  well  Hand,    Johnson, 

,  -  That 
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That  thefe  great  towers,  trophies,  and  fchools  Ihould 

fall 
For  private  faults  in  them. 

2  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living, 
Who  were  the  motives  that  you  firfl  went  out ; 
'  Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excefs 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.     March,  noble  iord. 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  fpread  : 
By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food. 
Which  nature  loaths)  take  thou  the  deffin'd  tenth  ; 
And  by  the  hazard  of  the  fpotted  die. 
Let  die  the  fpotted. 

I  Sen.  All  have  not  offended ; 
For  thofe  that  were,  it  is '  not  fquare,  to  take. 
On  thofe  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage  : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  thofe  kin. 
Which,  in  the  blufter  of  thy  wrath,  muft  fall 

*  Shame ^  that  they  luanted  cunning  in  excefs y 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.  '  ] 
1.  e.  m  other  terms, — Shame,  that  they  were  not  the  cunningeft 
men  alive,,  hath  been  the  caufe  of  their  death.  For  cunning  in  ex^ 
ccfs  muft  mean  this  or  nothing.  O  brave  editors !  They  had 
heard  it  faid,  that  too  much  wit  in  fome  cafes  might  be  dangerous, 
and  why  not  an  abfolute  want  of  it  ?  But  had  they  the  Iklll  or 
CQjirage  to  remove  one  perplexing  comma,  the  eafy  and  genuine 
fenfe  would  immediately  arife.  *'  Shame  in  excefs  (i.  e.  extremity 
**  of  Ihame)  that  they  wanted  cunning  (i.  e.  that  they  were  not 
*^  wife  enough  not  to  banifh  you)  hath  broke  their  hearts," 

Theobald- 
I  have  no  wifti  to  difturb  the  manes  of  Theobald,  yet  think 
fome  emendation  may  be  offered  that  will  make  the  conftru6liott 
lefs  harfh,  and'  the  fentence  more  fcrious.     I  read  : 
Shame  that  they  ivanted^  coming  in  excefs^ 
Hath  broke  their  hearts. 
Shame  which  they  had  fo  long  .wanted^  at  loft  coming  in  its  utmo/t 
excefs.    Johnson. 
7  m„.,m^^notfqu(ire        '    ]  Not  regular,  not  equitable. 

Johnson. 

G  g  4  With 
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With  thofethat  have  offended:  like  a  Ihepherdj^.  . 
Approach  the  fold^  and  cull  the  infe^ed  for^h^ ; 
But  kill  not  altogether. 

2  Sen.  What  thou  wilt. 
Thou  rather  Ihalt  enforce  it  with  thy  fmilc. 
Than  hew  to't  with  thy  fword. 

1  &».  Set  but  thy  foot 

Againft  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  ihall  ope  ; 
So  thou  wilt  fend  thy  gentle  heart  before. 
To  fay,  thouMt  enter  frkndly. 

2  Sen^  Throw  thy  glove, 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  elfe, 
That  thou  wilt  ufe  the  wars  as  thy  redrefs, 
^And  not  as  our  confufion,'  all  thy  powers 
Shall  mak<^  their  hafrboiir  in  our  town,  '^till  wc 
Have  feal'd  thy  full  defire. 

Ale.  Then  there's  my  glove; 
Defcend,  and  open  your  *  unchanged  ports :  . 
-Tfeofe  enemies  of  Timon's,  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourfelves  Ihall  fet  out  for  reproof. 
Fall,  and  no  more :  and,— -to  atone  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,^ — ^  not  a  maft 
Shall  pafs  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  ftreain 

Of  regular  juftice  in  youf -city's  bounds,- 

But  Ihall  be  remedy'd  by  yout'publick  Jatvs 
At  heavieft  anfwer.  •     ..    :■ 

Both.  *Tis  moft  nobly  fpoken.       ■ .  ..  .  . 

Ale.  Defcend,.  and  keep  your  words*'    • 

-    EmgT' d'Soldkr. '  ' 

Sol.  My  noble  general,'  jTimon  is  deaSJ.* ' 
Entombed  upon  the  vejry.Hejtn  o^the  fca  ;  .. 

»  umharged  p0rts ;]  That  i«,  Unguarded gateu' 

•^nt^ta  man 


Sbaii  fafs  bis  quarter^  i  ■  "i  i  na  j 
Kot  a  fddier  Ikill  quit  1^9  ftatk)&,  or  be  let  ktafe  UpOA  ^u  \  and, 
if  any  comraita  rioleiicc^'  he^iali  anfwex'it  fegoHiriy  to  the  law. 

I  JOHNSt)N. 

Andj 
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And,  on  his  grave-ftone,  this  infculptore  j  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  whofc  foft  irnpreffioa 
Interpreteth  for  my  poor  ignorance, 

[^Akibiades  reads  the  epitaph.'] 

Here  lies  a  wretched  corfe^  of  wretched  foul  bereft : 
Seek  not  my  name :  A  plague  confumeyou  wicked  caitiffs 

left'! 
Here  lie  I  Timon;  who^  alive  ^  all  living  men  did  hate: 
Pafs  by,  and  curfe  thy  fill;  butpajs^  and  Jay  not  berf 

thy  gait* 

Thefe  well  exprefs  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirits: 
Though  thou  abhor'dft  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
Scorn'dft  *  our  brain's  flow,  and  thofe  our  droplets 

which 
From  niggard  nature  fall,  '  yet  rich  ccHiceit 

Tai^ht 

•  caitlfs  left!\  This  epitapli  is  found  in  fir  Tho.  North*! 

tranflation  of  Plutarch,  wth  the  aifFerence  of  one  word  only,  viz, 
*L\)retch€5  inftead  oi  caitiffs.     Steevens. 

*  —  our  brain's  j^iu,— ]    Hanmer  and  Dr.  Warburton  read, 

brine  V  j2wv,    ■    « 

Our  hraitCs  fitrw  is  our  tear^ ;  but  we  may  read  our  hrinf^sfio^^ 
^fiur fait  tears.     Either  will  ferve,     Johnson. 

—our  brain*%  flow  is  right.     So  in  fir  Olles  Goofecat^  1 606 ; 

**  I  (hcd  not  the  'tears  of  my  hratn** 
i^^in,  m  the  Miracles  o/Mo/es^  by  Drayton  : 

*^  But  he  from  rods  that  fountains  can  command, 

^*  Cannot  yet  flay  thtfountcdns  of  his  hrain^^    SteETENI. 

•  I       **  ytt  rich  conceit 

Taught  thee  to  make  *vajt  Neptune  nxjeepfor  aye 

Onthy  lonv  grange  ^  on  faults  for gifven*     Dead 

Is  noble  Timon^  of^johofe  memory 

Hereafter  more^ ] 

All  the  editors,  in  their  learning  and  fagactty |  have  filtered  as 
vnaccountable  abfurdity  to  pafs  them  in  this  paflage.  Why  wai 
Neptune  to  weep  on  Timon*s  faults  forgiven  ?  Or,  indeed,  what 
faults  had  Timon  committed,  except  againft  his  own  fortune  and 
bappy  fituation  in  life  ?  But  the  corruption  of  the  text  lies  only 
}a  th0  bad  pointing,  which  I  have  difengaged  and  reftored  to  the 

irue 
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Taught  thee  to  make  vaft  Neptune  weep  for  aye 

On  thy  low  grave.-^On :-— Faults  forgiven.* — Dead 

Is  noble  Timon;  .of  whofe  memory 

Hereafter  more. — Bring  me  into  your  city. 

And  I  will  ufe  the  olive  with  my.  fword  : 

Make  war  breed  peace;  makepeace  ftint  war;  make 

each 
Prefcribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leach  ^ — 
Let  our  drums  ftrike.  [^ExeunU 

true  meaning.  Alcibiades's  whole  fpeech,  as  the  editors  might 
have  obferved,  is  in  breaks,  betwixt  his  refledions  on  Timon's 
death  and  his  addrefTes  to  the  Athenian  fenators :  and  as  foon  as 
he  has  commented  on  the  place  of  Timon's  grave,  he  bids  the  fc- 
nate  fet  forward ;  tells  *em,  he  has  forgiven  their  faults ;  and  pro- 
mifes  to  ufe  them  with  mercy.     Theobald, 

♦  On: — Faults  for gUen.""^-^^  I  fufpe^l  that  we  ought  to 

read: 

On  thy  low  grave. — One  fault's  forgiven.     Dead 
Is  noble  Timon,  &c. 

One  fault  (viz.  the  ingratitude  of  the  Athenians  to  Timon)  is 
forgiven,  i.  e,  exempted  from  punifhment  by  the  death  of  the  in- 
jured perfon,     Tyrwhitt. 

5  -leachi\  i,  e.  phyfician.     Steevens. 

THE  p\2Ly  of  Timon  is.  a  domeflic  tragedy,  and  therefore  ftrong- 
ly  fattens  on  the  attention  of  the  reader.  In  the  plan  there  is  not 
much  art,  but  the  incidents  are  natural,  and  the  characters  varioui 
and  exa6t.  The  cataftrophe  affords  a  very  powerful  warning 
againft  that  oflentatious  liberality,  which  fcatters  bounty,  but  con- 
fers no  benefits,  and  buys  flattery,  but  not  friendfliip. 

In  this  tragedy,  are  many  pafTages  perplexed,  obfcure,  and  pro- 
,  bably  corrupt,  which  I  have  endeavoured  to  rectify,  or  expljun, 
with  due  diligence ;  but  having  only  one  copy,  cannot  promife 
myfelf  that  my  endeavours  Ihall  be  much  applauded.     Joh  nson. 

This  play  was  altered  by  Shadwell,  and  brought  upon  the  flage 
in  1678.  In  the /?/^^t>^  title-page  he  calls  it  Timon  of  Athens^  oirthe 
Man-hater^  as  it  is  ailed  at  the  Duke's  Theatre^  made  into,  a  play. 

Steevens. 
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Perfons  Reprefentcd. 

Saturninus,  Son  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Rome^  and  af^ 

terwards  declared  Emperor  himfelf. 
Baffianus,  Brother  to  Saturninus,  in  hue  with  Lavinia. 
Titus  Andronicus,  a  noble  Roman^  General  againjl  the 

Goths. 
Marcus  Andronicus,  Tribune  of  the  People^  and  Brother 

to  Titus. 
Marcus, 

Vy"'      *  \  Sons  to  Titus  Andronicus. 

Mutius, 

Toung  Lucius,  a  Boy^  Son  to  Lucius. 
Publius,  Son  to  Marcus  the  tribune,  and  Nephew  to 
.  Titus  Andronicus. 
Sempronius. 
Alarbus, 

to  Tamora. 


AiarDus,     -J 
Chiroa,        I  Sons 
Demetrius,  J 


Aaron,  a  Moor^  belaid  by  Taniora. 
Captain,  from  Titus's  Camp,  * 

\ZEmilius,  a  Mejfenger* 
Goths,  and  Romans* 
Clown. 

Tamora,  ^een  of  the  Goths,  and  aftertvards  fnamed  t$ 

Saturninus. 
Xavinia,  Daughter  to  Tityj^s  Av\drQmcvLS. 
Nurfe,  witl>  a  Black^a-moor  Child. 

m 

Senators,  Judges,  Officers,  Soldiers,  and  other  Jtittendants, 
SCENE,  Rome ;  and  the  Country  near  it. 
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ACT    I,      SCENEL 


Before  the  Capitol  in,  Romt* 

Enter  the  tribunes  and  Senators  aloft y  as  in  the  fenate. 
TChen  enter  Saturninits  and  his  foUowerSy  at  one  door  ; 
and  Bqffianus  and  his  follffwerSy  at  the  other;  with  drum 
and  colours. 


Sat.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  rights 
Defend  the  juftice  of  my  caufe  with  arms ; 


And, 


"^  '  Titus  jifa^-onicus*]  It  1»  obfenrable,  that  this  play  is  printed 
in  the  quarto^f  16 1 1,  with  exa^nefs  equal  to  that  of  the  other 
books  of  thofe  timcsr  The  firft  edition  was  probably  corred^ed  by 
the  author,  fo  that  here  is  very  little  room  for  conjecture  or  emen- 
dation ;  and  accordingly  none  of  the  editors  have  much  molefted 
this  piece  with  officious  criticifm.    Johnson. 

There  is  an  authority  for  afcribmg  this  play  to  Shakefpeare, 
fv^hich  I. think  a  very  ftrong  one,  though  not  made  ufe  of,  as  I  re- 
member, by  any  of  his  commentators.    It  is  given  to  him,  among 
other  plays ,^  which  are  undoubtedly  his,  in  a  little  book,  called 
Palladii  Tamiaj  or  the  Second  Part  of  iPlt^s  Commortwealthy   writ- 
ten by  Francis  Meres,  Maifter  of  arts,  and  printed  at  London  in 
X  ^98.     The  other  tragedies,  enumerated  as  his  in  that  book,  are 
King  John^  Richard  the  Second^  Henry   the  Fourth^  Richard  the 
thirdj  and  Romeo  and  Juliet,     The  comedies  are,  the  Midfummer 
Night^s  Dreamy  the  Gentlemen  of  Kerona^  the  Errors^  the  Lovers 
Labour^ s  Lojiy  the  Love*s  Labour  Won^  and  the  Merchant  of  Fe^ 
nice,  L  have  given  this  liil,  as  it  ferves  fo  far  to  afcenain  the  date 
of  thefe  plays ;  and  alfo,  as  it  contains  a  notice  of  a  comedy  of 
Shakefpeare,  the  Lon^e^s  Labour  Won^  not  included  in  any  collec-. 
tion  of  his  works  ;  nor,  as  far  as  I  know,  attributed  to  him  by  any 

other 
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And,  countrymen,  my  loving  followers. 
Plead  my  fucceffiye  title  with  your  fwords  : 

I  am 

other  authority.  If  there  Ihould  be  a  play  in  being,  with  that 
title,  though  without  Shakefpeare^s  name,  I  fliould  be  glad  to  fee 
it ;  and  I  think  the  editor  would  be  fure  of  the  publick  thanks, 
even  if  it  ihould  prove  no  better  than  the  Lovis  Labour's  Left* 

Tyrwhitt, 
The  work  of  criticifm  on  the  plays  of  this  author,  is,  I  believe, 
generally  found  to  extend  or  eontra6t  itfelf  in  proportion  to  the 
value  of  the  piece  under  confideration  ;  and  we  fhall  always  do 
little  where  we  deiire  but  little  fhould  be  done.  I  know  not  that 
this  piece  ilands  in  need  of  much  emendation ;  though  it  might 
be  treated  as  condemned  criminals  are  in  fome  countries, — ^ny  qx- 
pefiments  might  be  juflifiably  made  on  it« 

The  author,  whoever  he  was,  might  have  borrowed  the  ftory, 
the  names,  the  characters,  &c.  from  an  old  ballad,  which  is  en- 
tered in  the  Books  of  the  Stationers'  Company  immediately  after 
the  play  on  the  fame  fubjedt.  "  John  Danter]  Feb.  6.  i593«  A 
book  entitled  A  Nolle  Roman  Hiftorie  of  Titus  AndronicusJ^ 
**  Enter'd  unto  him  alfo  the  ballad  thereof.'* 
Entered  again  April  19.  i6o?,  by  Tho.  Pavyer, 
The  reader  will  find  it  in  Dr.  Percy's  Reli^ues  of  ancient  Englljh 
poetry,,  voL  I.  Dr.  Percy  adds  that  *'  there  is  reafon  to  concladc 
tliat  this  play  was  rather  improved  by  Shakefpeare  with  a  few  fine 
touches  of  his  pen,  than  originally  writ  by  him  j  for  not  to=men* 
tion  that  the  ftyle  is  lefs  figurative  than  his  others  generally  are, 
this  tragedy  is  mentioned  with  difcredit  in  the  indu6Hon  to  Ben 
Jon^on^s  Bar t/jolomew  Fair  in  16 14,  as  one  that  had  then  been 
exhibited  "  five  and  twenty  or  thirty  years:"  which,  if  we  take 
the  loweft  number,  throws  it  back  to  the  year  1589,  at  which  time 
Shakefpeare  was  but  25  :  an  earlier  date  than  can  be  found  for  any 
other  of  his  pieces,  and  if  it  does  not  clear  him  entirely  of  it, 
ihews  at  leafl  it  was  a  firft  attempt." 

Though  we  are  obliged  to  Dr.  Percy  for  his  attempt;  to  clear 
our  great  dramatic  writer  from  the  imputation  of  having  pro- 
duced this  fanguinary  performance,  yet  I  cannot  admit  that 
the  circumftance  of  its  being  difcreditably  mentioned  by  Ben 
Jonfon,  ought  to  have  any  weight ;  for  Ben  has  not  very  fparing- 
iy  cenfured  the  Tempefiy  and  other  pieces  which  are  undoubtedly 
among  the  moftfinilhed  works  of  Shakefpeare.  The  whole  of  Ben's 
Prologue  to  Every  Man  in  his  Humour^  is  a  malicious  fheer  on 

him. 

Sir  W.  Painter  in  his  Palace  of  Pleafure^  torn.  11.  fpeaks  of  the 
fiory  0/  Titus  as  well  known,  and  particularly  mentions  the  cruel- 

9 
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I  am  his  firft-born  fon,  that  was  the  laft 
That  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome; 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 

Baf.  Romans^—^frlends,   followers^    favourers  of 
my  right,— 
If  ever  Baffianus,  Csefar's  fori. 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
Keep  then  this  paffage  to  the  Capitol; 
And  fufFer  not  dilhonour  to  approach 
The  imperial  feat,  to  virtue  confecrate. 
To  jufticCj  continence,  and  nobility : 
But  let  defert  in  pure  eleftion  Ihine ; 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus  ahfty  with  the  crmvn. 

Mar.   Princes,   that  ftrive  by  fadlions,    and  by 
friends, 
Ambitioufly  for  rule  and  empery  ! 

Know,  that  the  people  of  Rotne,  for  whom  we  ftand 

A  fpecial  party,  have,  by  common  voice. 

In  eledion  for  the  Roman  empery, 

Chofen  Andronicus,  furnamed  Pius 

For  many  good  and  great  deferts  to  Rome  ;  * 

A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior, 

tj^iTamarai   an4  \n  A  JfCnack  Jo  kno^v  a  Knave y  icoi,  is  ^ 
following  allufion  to  it : 

'  **  _  — :a8  welcQme  Ihall  you  t^.         . 

**  To  me,  my  daughter,  ap^  my  Tot^  ia  law, 
'5  As  fitus  was  unto  the  R,oman  fenators, 
*«  When  he  had  madq^  a  conqueft  on  the  Goibsy 
Whatever  were  the  motives  of  Heming  and  Condell  for  admit- 
tm^  t]his  tragedy  among  thofe  0^  Shakefpeare,  all  it  has  gained  by 
their  tavour.is,  to  be  delivered  down  to  pcfterity  with  repeated  re- 
marks of  contempt, — aTherfites  babbling  among  heroes^  and  ia- 
troduced  only  to  be  derided. 
See  the  notes  at  the  cpioiclufioa  pf  tljis  volume.    Sxee  v-jbns. 

He 
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Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls : 
He  by  the  fenate  is  accited  home, 
From  weary  wars  againft  the  barbarous  Goths ; 
That,  with  his  fons,  a  terror  to  our  foes. 
Hath  yok*d  a  nation  ftrong,  trained  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  fpent,  fince  firft  he  undertook 
This  caufe  of  Rome,  and  chaftifed  with  arms 
Our  enemies*  pride :  Five  times  he  hath  returned 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  fons 
In  coffins  from  the  field  ; 
And  now  at  laft,  laden  with  honour's  fpoils. 
Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome^ 
Renowned  Titus,  flourilhing  in  arms. 
Let  us  intreat,— By  honour  of  his  name. 
Whom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  fucceed, 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  fenate*s  right. 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore,——  ' 
That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  llrength  ; 
Difmifs  your  followers,  and,  as  fuitors  fhould. 
Plead  your  deferts  in  peace  and  humblenefs. 
Sat.  How  fair  the    tribune  fpeaks   to  calm  my 

thoughts ! 
Baf.  Marcus  Andronicus,  fo  I  do  affy 
In  thy  uprightnefs  and  integrity. 
And  fo  I  love  and  honour  thee,  and  thine,  - 
Thy  noble  brother  Titus,  and  his  fons, 
And  her,  to  whom  our  thoughts  are  humbled  all, 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  ornament. 
That  I  will  here  difinifs  my  loving  friends ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favour. 
Commit  my  caufe  in  ballance  to  be  w^igh'd. 

[Exeunt  Soldiers* 
Sat*  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  in  my 
right, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  difmifs  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 

Com- 


Commk  myfe|f,  my  perfon,  and  the  caufe  j 
Rome,  be  as  juft  and  gracious  urito  me. 
As  I  am' confident  and  kind  to  thee,— 
Open  the  gates;  and  let  me  in* 

Baf^  Tribunes !  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

SCENE      II. 

En/er  a  Captain, 

Capu  Romans,  make  way ;  The  good  AndronicuS| 
Patron  or  virtue,  Rome's  beft  champion, 
Succefsful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights, 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  returned. 
From  where.he  circiimfcribed  with  his  fword. 
And  brought  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome« 

Souni  drums  and  trumpets^  and  then  enter  Mutius  dnd 
Mat  cm :  after  them^  two  men  bearing  a  coffin  covered 
with  black ;  then  ^intus  and  Lucius*  After  them^ 
Titus  Andrqnicusi  and  then  Tamora,  the  quein  of  Goths ^ 
AlarbuSj  Chiron^  and  Demetrius^  with  Aaron  the  Moor ^ 
prifonersi  foldiersy  and  other  attendants.  They  fe$^ 
down  the  coffin^  and  Titus  fpeaks. 

Tit.  5  Hail,  Rome,  vidterious  in  thy  mournii^g 
weeds ! 

Lo, 

^  Hail^  R&mt^  viSotiovs  in  thy  mourning,  wetds  1"^  I  fi^fped^  thatf 
the  poet  wrote : 
'  in  my  mourning  weeJs  ! 

i.  e.  Titus  woidd  iky  r  Thou,  Rpxne,  arc  vidtorious^  thouj^hlam 
a  mourner  for  thofe  Tons  which  I  hare  loilja  obtaining  th^t  vic<* 
tory.    Wmibuhtoit. 

Thy  is  as  well  as  xvy.  We  may  fuppoTe  the  Romans  in  a  grate« 
ful  ceremony,  meenng  the  dead  fons  of  Andionicus  with  mourn- 
iog  habits.    Johnson* 

V#M  VIII.  H  h  Ot 
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Lo,  as  the  bark,  that  hath  difcharg'd  her  fraught, 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay. 
From  whence  at  firft  Ihe  weighed  her  anchorage, 
Cometh  Andronicus,  bound  with  laurel  boughs. 
To  re-falute  his  country  with  his  tears ; 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome.— 
♦  Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend ! — 
'  Romans,  of  fivd  and  twenty  valiant  fons. 
Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had. 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive,  and  dead ! 
Thefe,  that  furvive,  let  Rome  reward  with  love  ; 
Thefe^i  that  I  bring  unto  their  lateft  home, 
\Vith  burial  among  their  anceftors  :^ 
Here  Goths   have  given  me   leave   to  iheatfr  tnj 

fword. 
Titus,  unkind,  and  carelefs  of  thine  own. 
Why  fuffer'ft  thou  thy  fons,  unburied  yet. 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  Ihore  of  Styx  ?— 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren.- 

[They  open  ihe  tomb. 
There  greet  in  filence,  as  the  dead  were  wont. 
And  lleep  in  peace,  flain  in  your  country'^  wars ! 
O  facred  receptacle  of  my  joys. 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility, 
Hbw  many  fons  of  mine  haft  thou  in  fto^e,- 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more  ? 

Luc.  Give  us  the  proudeft  prifoiief  of  the  Gothi, 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and^  on  a  pile, 
jid  manes  fratrum  facrifice  his  flefli. 
Before  this  earthly  prifon  of  their  bones  i 
That  fo  the  fliaddws  be  not  unappeas'd. 

Or  that  they  were  in  mourning  for  their  emperer  who  was  juft 
dead,    Steevens. 

t  Thou  great  defender  of  this  CapitoJ^']  JapUer,  td  Whom  theGa- 
pibl  was  facred*    Johhson. 

Nor 
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Nor  we  difturb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth  ^. 

97/.  I  give  him  you  ;  the  nobleft  that  furviveS, 
'The  eldeft  fon  of  this  diftrefled  queen. 
.    Tarn.  Stay,  Roman  brethren, — Gracious  conqueror^ 
Viftorious  Titiis,  rue  the  tears  I  ihed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  paflion  for  her  Ton  i 
And,  if  thy  fons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
O,  think  my  fon  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
SufHceth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Romc^ 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return, 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  ? 
But  muft  my  fons  be  flaughter'd  in  the  flreetSi 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  caufe  ? 
P !  if  to  fight  for  king  arid  cortimofl  weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  thefe ; 
Andronicus,  (tain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood  } 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  ^ } 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful : 
Sweet  mercy  is  noBility's.true  badge ; 
Thrice-nbbVe  Titus,  fpare  my  firll-born  Ton. 

97/.  Patient  yourfelf  %  madam,  and  pardon  m^* 
*rhefe  are  their  brethren,  whom  vou  Goths  behold 
Alive^  an^  dead;  and  for  their  brethren  flain, 

'  Nor  kve  diJlurVd  ly  prodigies  on  iai'th,']  It  was  fiippofcd  by  thd 
iancients,  that  the  ghoils  of  unbUried  people  appeared  to  ihtit 
friends  and  relations,  to  folicit  the  rites  of  funeral.    St££V£NS. 
*  Wilt  fhou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  t 
Draw  near  them  then  hi  being  merciful :'\ 
'*  Homines  ettim  ^d  d^os  nulla  re  propii^s  accedunt,  4uani  falutenl 
Kominibus  dando.'*     Cicero  pro  Ligario. 

From  this  pkflagb  Mr.  VVWley  infers  the  learning  of  Shake« 
Jjpeare.    Steevens. 

^  TvXitntyonrfelfy  &c.]  This  verb  is  ufed  by  other  dramatig 
Wifitefs.     ^y  \ti  Jrden  of  Fe*verjhamy  ijpz: 

"  Patient  yourfelf,  we  cannot  help  it  now.** 
Again,  in  K.  Edward  I.  1 599  t 

«*  Patient  yout  highncfs,  *ds  but  mother's  lotc.** 
Again,  in  VIzxTitx*%  Aihlon^s En^landy  1602,  b*xiii  Ch.  75  i 

'*  Her,  weeping  ripe^  he  laughing^   bids  to  patient  hei 
ftwhile.       St££V£N8« 

H  h  a  Rt# 
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Religioufly  they  afk  a  facrifice  : 

To  this  your  fon  is  mark*d ;  and  die  ht  iriuftj^ 

To  appeafe  their  groaning  Ihadows  that  are  gone. 

Luc.  Away  with  him.!  and  make  a  fire  ftrJaight; 
And  with  our  fwords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  *till  they  be  clean  confum*d. 

[Exeunt  Mutius^  Marcus^  ^iniusj 
and  Luciusy  with  Jlarbus* 

Tarn.  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety ! 

ChL  'Was  ever  Scythia  half  fo  barbarous  ? 

Dem.  Oppofe  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  reft ;  and  we  furvive 
To  tiiemble  under  Titus*  threatening  look. 
Then,  madam,  ftand  refolv'd  ;  but  hope  withal, 
*  The  felf-fame  gods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Troy, 
With  opportunity  of  (harp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tent. 
May  favour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Goths, 
(When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  queen) 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

•  The  f elf 'fame  gods  i  that  am^ d  the  qtietn  of  Troy 
'  With  opportunity  offharp  revenge 

Up4m  the  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  ient^  &€•] 
I  read,  againft  the  authority  of  all  the  copies : 

in  her  tent. 
!•  e.  in  the  tent  where  (lie  and  the  other  Trojan  captive  woracir 
were  kept ;  for  thither  Hecuba  by  a  wile  had  decoyed  rolymneftofy 
in  brder  t6  perpetrate  her  revenge.  This  we  may  learn  from  Euri- 
pides's  Hecuba ;  the  only  author,  that  I  can  at  prefent  remember, 
Irom  whom  our  writer  muft  have  gleaned  this  circumfiance*- 

Theobai.i>« 
Mr.  Theobald  fhould  firft  have  proved  to  us  that  our  author  un- 
derflood  Greek >  or  elfe  that  this  play  of  Euripides  had  been  traBf* 
lated.  In  the  mean  time,  becauie  neither  or  thefe  particulairS  aire 
verified,  we  may  as  well  fuppofe  he  took  it  from  the  old  (lory-^opk 
of  the  Trojan  War^  or  the  old  tranlfetion  of  Ovid,  See  Metam. 
xiii.  The  writer  of  the  play,  whoever  he  was^  might  have  beea 
milled  by  the  paflage  in  Ovidt  *'  — ^vadit  ad  artificem^  and  there- 
fore took  k  far  gjranted  that  ibc  foujid  him  in  his  unu  Sr&EVE^f t* 

• 
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Enter  Mutiusj  Marcus^  ^intus^  and  Lucius. 

Luc.  See,  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  performed 
Oi|r^Romsin  rites :  Alarbus' limbs  arc  lopp'd,       .   :^ 
And  entrails  feed  the  facrificing  fire, 
Whofe  fmpke,  like  incenfe,  doth  perfume  the  iky. 
Remaineth  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  wkfa  loud  'J(arums  welcooie  them  to  Rome. 

Tit.  Let  it  be  4b  J  and  let  j^ndronicus 
Make  this  his  lateft  farewel  to  their  fouls. 

[Then  found  trumpets^  and  la;/  theccffins  in  the  tomb. 
In  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  fons ; 
Rome's  readkft  champions,  repofe  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  miihaps  ! 
Here  lurks  notreafon,  here  no  envy  fwells, 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges ;  here  410  ftorm. 
No  noife,  but  iUence  and  eternal  ileep : 

* 
Enter  Lavinia. . 

In  peace  Md  honour  reft  you  here  my  fons ! 

Lav*  In  peace  and  honour  live  lord  Titus  long; 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  liy  in  fame !  .      ^  .,  ,  ^ 
Lo !  at  this  tomb  my.  tributa^  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obfequies ; 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome :   .    '     . 
O,  blefs  me  here  with  thy  vi&orious  hand, 
Whofe  fortune  Rome's  bed  citizens  applaud. 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  that  haft  thus  lovingly  referv'd 
The  cordial  of  mine  age,  to  glad  my  heart !  — 
Lavinia,  live ;  out-live  thy  father's  days, 
I  And  fame's  eternal  4ate,  for  .virtue's  praife ! 

Man 

»  An<l  fame's  eternal  datey  for  'vtriue^i  praife  /]  This  abfurd  wifti 
umade  ienfe  of^  by- changing  and  into  iju  .  War  bur  ton. 
To  live  infamii  date  is,  if  an  allowable,  yet  a  harih  expreilion. 

H  h  3  To 
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Mzr.  Long  live  lord  Titus,  itiy  beloved  brothcfi 
Gracious  triumphei^  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  ! 

^ft.  Thanks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Mar^r 

'    '        cus.' 

MiTf   And  welcotpe,  n^phewg^  firom  fuccefsful 
wars. 
You  that  furvive,  and  you  that  fleep  in  fame. 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all. 
That  in  your  country's  fervice  drew  your  fwords  t 
But  fafer  triumph  is  this  fuperal  pomp. 
That  hatji  afpir'd  to  Solon*s  happinefs. 
And  triumphs  over  chance,  in  honour's  bed.— » 
Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 
Whofe  friend  in  juftice'thou  haft  ever  been, 
^cnd  thee  by  me,  th^ir  tribune,  and  their  truft. 
This  palliament  of  white  and  fpotlefs  hue;         * 
And  nathe  thee  in  cledioia  for  the  empire, 
-With  thefe  our-  iate-deceafed  emperor's  fons : 
]Be  candidatus  then,  and  put  it  on, 
yUid  help  to  fet  a  head  on  headlefs  Rome. 

Tit.  A  better^ head  her  glorious  body  fits> 
Than  his,  that  fhaJces*  for  age  and  feeblenefs : 
Wh&t^  'ihoiild  I  *  don  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  } 
Pc  chofe  wit|i  pfoclaitiatiins  to-day ; 
To-n)Qrrow,  yield  up  rple,  refign  my  life. 
And  fet  abroad  new  biifiriefs  for  you  all  ?  ' 
Rome,  1  have  been  thy  foldier  forty  years. 
And  led  my  country's  ftrength  fuccefsfuUy ; 
And  buried  one  and  t<\'6nty  valiant  fons. 
Knighted  in  field,  flaih  mapfully  in  arms. 
In  right  and  fervice  6f  their  noble  country  ; 
Crive  me  a  ftafFof  honour  for  mine  age. 

To  outlive  an  eternal  date^  is,  though  not  philo&phical,  yet  po- 

lett'cal  fcnfe.    He  widies  that  her  life  may  be  longer  than  his,  and 

)ier  praife  longer  than  fame.    Johnson. 

,  *  --^r^^DXi -this  role^  &c.]  x.  c.  do  on  this  robe,  put  it  on.    So, 

^n  Hamlet :  '  * 

y  Then  up  he.nrfe,  and  don^d  his  clothes.''    Ste^veks. 
•         "**••  «... 

But 
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But  not  a  fceptre  to  controll  the  world  : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lotds,  that  held  it  laft. 
.  Mar.  Titus,  thou  (halt  obtain  and  aik  the  empery*. 

Safi    Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,   canft  thou 
tell?— 

??/.  Patience,  prince  Saturninus.— 

Sat.  Romans,  do  nie  right ; 
Patricians,  draw  your  fwords,  and  Iheath  them  not 
'Till  Saturninus  be  Rome*s  emperor:— 
Andronicus,  'would  thou  were  ihip*d  to  hell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturninus !  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  !— 
.  Tit.  Content  thee,  prince;  I  will  reftore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themfelves^ 

Baf.  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 
Put  honour  thee,  and  will  do  'till  I  die ; 
^y  fadtion,  if  thou  ftrengthen  with  thy  friends, 
I  will  mold  thankful  be :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Pf  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes  here, 
I  alk  your  voices,  and  your  fuffrages ; 
Will  you  beftow  them  friendly  on  Andronicus  ? 

Mir.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
Andgjratulate  his  fafe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tril)unes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  fuit  I  make. 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldeft  fon, 
Lord  Saturnine;  whofe  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Rcfled:  on  Rome,  as  T^^ao's  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  juftice  in  this  common-weal : 
Then  if  you  will  eleft  by  my  advice. 
Crown  him,  and  fay, — Long  live  our  emperor  ! 

JV^r.^  With  voices  and  applaufe  of  every  fort. 
Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  create 

■  Titqs,  thou  flialt  oltain  and  ajk  the  empery.]     Here  is  ra- 
ther too  much  of  the  vVlfOf  'BJ^r^ov.  ifl^SxEEVENS^ 

H  h  4  Lord 
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I^rd  Saturninus,  Rome's  great  emperor; 
And  fay,— Z^;^  live  our  emperor  Saturnine  ! 

[^Alongjlouri/h,  till  thty  coine  imn% 

Sat.  Titus  Andronicu3,  for  tby  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  ele^ioh  this  day, 
J  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deferts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentlen?efsi 
And,  for  an  onfet,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  emperefs, 
Rome's  royal  miftrcfs,  miftr^fs  of  my  T^eart, 
And  in  the  facred  Pantheon  her  efpoufe.; 
Tell  me,  Andronicus,  doth  this  motion  plcafb  theel 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;  and,  in  this  match, 
I  hold  me  highly  honoured  of  your  grace : 
And  here,  in  fight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine,— 
King  and  commander  of  ouf  common-weal,    • 
The  wide  world's  emperor^— -do  I  confecratc 
My  fword,  my  chariot  and  my  prifohers ; 
Prefentswell  worthy  Rome's  imperial  lord:; 
Receive  them  then,  the'jtribute  that  1  owe. 
Mine  honour's  enfigns  humbled  at  thy  feet* 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  life ! 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 
Rome  Ihall  record ;  and,  vvhen  I  do  forget 
The  leaft  of  thefe  unfj^cakable  deferts, 
Jlomans,  forget  your  fealty  to  m!e# 

Tit.  Nqw,  madam,  are  you  prifoner  to  an  emperor  \ 

[To  TamrUi 
To  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  ftate. 
Will  ufe  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 

Sat.  A  goodly  lady,  truft  nie;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  choofe,  were  I  to  choofe  anew.— - 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of 

cheer. 
Thou  com'ft  not  to  be  made  a  fcorn  in  Rome  : 
Princf^ly  ihall  be  tby  ufage  every  way, 

Reft 
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Reft  on  my  word,  and  fet  not  difcontent 

Daunt  all  your  hopes :  Madam,  he  comjfarrs  yoil. 

Can  m^ke  you  greitler  than  the  queen  of  (SrOths. 

Laviriia,  you  are  not  difpleas'd  with  this? 

Lav.  ^Not  i,  my  ford* ;  i!th  tvht  ndbiiity 
Warrants  A^eWc«-<Ssin  prmcely  c6titte!fy. 

Sat.  'Thanks,  fweet  Lavinia.—^Homans,  let  tis'go : 
Ranfomlefs  here  w6  fet  our  prifoners  free : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  fords,  with  trump  and  drum*  ^ 

Baf.  Lord  Tittfs,by  yotir  ieaVe^thiswaid  is  rliinfe. 

£Sehing  La'OiHia. ' 

Ttt.  How,  fir?  Ate  j^Ou  in  earnfeft then,  riiy  loi-d ? 

Baf.  Ay,  noble  Titus;  and  refok*d  t^ithal. 
To  do  inyfelf  this  reafpti  ^nd  thh  right. 

[The  Emperor  courts  Tamora  in  "dumbJheWm 

Mar.  *y«^wr«/5^^isourRom^n.juftide: 
This  {wince  in'juftice  feizeth  but  his  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,  hnd  Ihall,  if  Lu'cii/s  live. 

3*///  Traitors,   avatint !    Where  is  xhe  emperor's 
•    guard? 
Treafon,  my  Idrd ;  'Lavinra  is  furpriz'd. 

Sat*  Surpriz'd  !  By  whom  ? 

5^  Byhimthatjuftlymay 
Bear  his  betrothed  from  all  the  world  away. 

\Exit  Bajfianus  with  Ldvkiit. 

Mut.  Brothersi  help'toconvey  her  hence  away. 
And  with  my  fword  Til  keep  this  door  fafe. 

Ttt.  Follow,    my  ford,   and  TH  foon  bring  her 
back. 

*  Lav.  Not  /,  «^  /(?r^;--— ]  It  was  pity  to  part  a  jcouple  who 
feem  to  have  correfponde4  in  difpofition  fo  exadly  as  Saturninua  ' 
and  LaYinia,  Saturninus,  who  has  juA  prbmifed  to  cfpoufe  her,  , 
already  wiflies  he  were  to  choofe  again;  andihe  who  was  engaged 
to  Baffianus  (whom  (he  afterwards  raarries),exprefres  no  reluSance 
when  her  father  gives  her  to  Saturnlnus.  Her  fubfequent  millery 
to  Tamora  is  of  fo  coarfe  a  nature,  that  if  her  tongue  had  been  all 
(he  was  condemned  to  Idfe,  perhaps  the  author,  (whoever  he  was) 
H^ould  have  efcaped  ccnfure  on  the  fcore  of  poetic  jufticc. 

Steevejts, 

Mut. 
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Mut.  My  lord,.  5^ou  pafs  not  here.  • 

Tif^  What !  villain  boy, 
Barrll  me  my^  way  .in  Rome  ?  [T'itus  tills  MutiuSf 

Mut.  Help,  Lucius, .  help^ ! 

Luc.  My  lordi  you  are  uiijiufl:,^ and  more  than  fo ; 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  3iaYe  flain  your  fon. 

.27/.  Nor  tliou,  nor  he,  are  anyTons  of  mine ; 
My  fons  would  never  fo  difhonour  me : 
Traitor,  reftbre  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will;  but  not  to  be  his  wife. 
That  is  another's  lawful  proniis'd  love. 

^  $at.  No,  Titus,  no;, the  emperor  needs  her  not, 
Nor  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy.  ftock : 
ril  truft,'  by  leifure,  him  that;nocks  me  once; 
Thee  never,  .nor thy  traiterous  .haughty  fons. 
Confederates  jail  thus  to  dilhonour  me. 
Was  there  nbne'elfe  in  Rome  to  make  a  ftale  of, 
But,S3tfurninp  ?  Full  well,  Andronicus; 
Agree. tbpfe  d^cds:  With  that  prpud  brag  of  thine, 
T^at  taid'ft, '  1  begg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 

Tit.  O  monftrous !    what  repioachtul  word?  arf 
thefe?' '   '  ..;.:•; 

Sat.  But  go  thy  ways;   go,,  give  that '  changipg 

piece,   •  '  ?  •     .       ,. 

Tq  him  that  flourifli'd  for  hcf  with  his  fword  : 
A' valiant  fon-iri-law  thou  flialt  enjoy;. .. 
One  fit'tb'bandy  with  thy-lawIefSi'foDS, 
To  riuffle  id  the  commonwealth,  of  Rome  K, 

was  xk^ 

OHASOK. 


;4  ..^j — 1-her  hulband,  weakeii*d//Vf^, 
. .  "  fMuft'have  his  cullis  mix'd  uith  ambergrcafe ; 

"  Pheaftot  and  partridge  into  jelly  turn*?, 
'    **^. Grated  with  gold."    Steevens, 
♦  To  ruffle  in  the ' common-^i^ealth  o^^.Rome.]    A  ruffler  was  a  kind 
of  cheating  bullyi  .And  is  fo  called  in  a  ftatute  made  for  the  pu- 
Biihrncnt  of  vagabonds  -in  the  27th  year  of  K.  Hen^  VIII.    Sec 

^  Greene's 
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ffJ/.  Thefe  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart. 

SaU    And  therefore,   lovely  Tamora,  queen  of 
Goths,— 
That,  like  the  ftately  Phoebe  'mong  her  nymphs, 
Doft  over-lhine  the  gallant'ft  dames  of  Rome,— 
If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  fudden  choice, 
Behold,  I  choofe  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 
And  will  create  thee  emperefs  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  doft  thou  applaud  my  choice? 
And  here  I  fwear  by  all  the  Roman  Gods,— 
Sith  prieft  and  holy  water  are  fo  near. 
And  tapers  burn  fo  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  readinefs  for  Hymeneus  ftands, — 
I- will  npt  re*falute  the  ftrects  of  Rome, 
Or  climb  my  palace,  *till  from  forth  this  place 
J  lead  efpous'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 

*Tam.  And  here,  iii  fight  of  heaven  to  Rome   I 
fwear. 
If  Saturnine,  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
3he  will  g  handmaid  be  to  his  defires, 
A  loving  nuirfe,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat*  Afcend,  fair  queen.  Pantheon:   Lords,  aq^* 
company 
Your  noble  emperor,  and.  his  lovely  .bride^ 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
T^^hofe  wifdpm  hath  her  fortune  cppquered^;- 
"jThere  ihall  we  cbnfumm'ate  our  fpoufal  rfew. 

TEfceuHU 

'Manet  Titus  Andronicus. 

•  >. 

7/7.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bri^^;-^ 
Titus,  when  wertthou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dilhonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrong$? 

Greene's  GrounJixyork  of  Coney -catchingy  159a,  Hence,  I  fiip- 
pofe,  thk  fenfe  of  the  verb,  to  rujjii,  Rufflert  arc  likewife  cnu- 
pixerated  among  gcher  vagabonds  y  by  Hoiin^ied,  toL  L  pi  185, 

Steevins. 
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Enter  Mantus  jin^ronicus,  Lucius^  ^inttrs,  andMarcuu 

Mar.    O,  Titus,  fee,     O,  fee,  what. thou  iiaft 
done ! 
In  a  bad  quarrel  ilarn  a  tirtuous  fon. 

Tit.  No,  foolifli  tribune,  no;  no  fon  of  mine,— 
Nor  thou,  nor  thefe,  confederates  in  the  deed 
ITiathath  tfiihonour'd  all  our  family; 
Unworthy  I5rcrther,  and  unworthy  fons ! 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  himturial,  as  becomes; 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  away!  he  refts  not  in  this  tomb. 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  harh  ftoodi 
Which  i  have  fumptuoufly  re-edified  ; 
Here  none  but  folcfiers,  and  Rome's  fervitors, 
Rept)ft in  fatn^  i  none  bafely  llain  in  brawls :— - 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you  : 
My  nephew  Mutiu^'  deeds  do  plead  for  him; 
He  muft  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

[Titu^  fons  Jpeak. 

Sons.  And  fliall,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 

57/.  And  ihall?    What  villain  was  it  fpoke  that 
word  ?  [Titus^  fon  fpeah* 

^in.  He  that  would  vouch*t  in  any  place  but 

.V- '  here. 
'5rfr.  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  defpight? 

Mar.  No,  noble  Titus ;  but  intreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutiiis,  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcu?,  even  thou  haft  ftruck  upon  my  creft, 
And,    with*  thefe  boys,    mine    honour   thou  haft 

f  ^.WQunded. 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one  ; 
Sp  treuble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 
.'J^c-  He  IS  not  with  himfelf;  let  us  withdraw. 
'    ^/;>/.  ^Not  I,  till  Mutius!  bones  be  buried. 

^    '     • '  IThe  brother  and  the  fons  kneel. 

Mir. 
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Mar,  Brother,  for  in  that  name  <Joth  nature  pjead. 
^in.  Father,  and  in  that  iiaitre  doth  natvrre^eak. 
TiL  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  The  reft  will  fpeed,. 
Mar.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  foul,— 
Luc.  Dear  father,  foul  and  fubftance  of  us.  all,— 
Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  interr 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue^s.  neft. 
That  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  caufe. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks,  upoil  advice,  did  bury  Ajax  ^ 
That  flew  himfelf;  and  wife  *Laettes*  fon 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  funerals : 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  Joy, 
Be  barred  his  entrance  here. 

37/.  Rife,  Marcus,  rife:— 
The  difmairft  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  faw. 
To  be  diflionour'd  by  my  fons  in  Rome  !— 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[They  put  him  in  the  tomh 
Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  fweet  Mutius,  with  thy 
friends. 
^ill  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  !—  . ,      - 

[They  all  kneel^  andj^; 
No  man  ihed  tears '  for  noble  Mutius ; 
He  lives  in  fame,  that  dy'd  in  virtue's  caufe. 

*  The  Greeks,  tttonadvlce^  t^dlury  AjoM^ 
Thatjle^\}  himfelf  \  and  txjife  Laertes*  fon 
Did  graciouffy  flMd^for  his  ftmerais.'^ 

This  ptfllage  alone  would  fuiSdently  conmce  me,  diat  the  pl^ 
before  us  was  the  work  of  one  who  was  cooFerfant  with  the;  GxeeK 
tragedies  in  their  original  langMage.  We  have  here  a  plain  alluiion 
to  the  Ajax  of  Sophocles,  of  which  no  tranflation  was  extant  in  the 
time  of  Shdtefpeare.  In  that  piece,  Agamemnon  confi^s  tft  tail 
to  allow  Ajax  therites  of  fepulture,  and  Ulyflea  is  tbe,ple«dcr, 
whofe  arguments  prevail  in  favour  of  hi3  remains^    Stzevsvs. 

'  No  man  Jhed  tear Sf  &c.]  This  is  evidently  a  tranflation  of  t^e; 
diftich  of  Ennius : 

Nemo  me  kcrumets  decoretf  nee  funera  iletu 

Facfit*  cj^uur  ?  rolito  rivu'  per  1^  Tiriim,        St¥«ybn'«» 

S  Mar. 
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Mar.  My  lord, — —to  ftcp  out  of  thefe  diiztf 
dumps, — 
How  comes  it,  that  the  fubtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  advanced  in  Rome  ? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus  ;  but,  I  know,  it  is ; 
If  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 
Is  Ihe  not  then  behplden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  jFor  this  High  good  turn  fo  far  ? 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remuneVate. 

Flourifh.  Re-enter  the  Emperor^  Tamora^  Chirpn,  and 
Demetrius,  with  Aaron  the  Moor^  at  one  door  :  At  the 
other  door,  Bqjjianus  and^Lavinia,  with  others* 

Sat.  So,  Baffianus,  you  have  play'd  yout  prize ; 
God  give  you  joy,  fir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Baf.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord  :  I  fay  no  more, 
Nor  wilh  no  lefs ;  and.  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  powcr^ 
Thou  and  thy  faftion  Ihall  repent  this  rape. ' 

Baf  Rape,  call  you  it,  my  lord,  to  feize  my  own| 
My  true  betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  ? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  pofleft  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  'Tis  good,  fir  :  You  are  very  fliort  with  us ; 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  bcf  as  ftiarp  with  you. 

Baf.  My  lord,  what  I  have  dofte,  as  beft  I  may^ 
Anfwcr  I  muft,  and  fhall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  grace  to  know,— • 
By  all  the  duties  which  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong'd  ; 
That,  in  the  refcue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  flay  his  youngeft  fdriy 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mOv'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controulM  in  that  he  frankly  gave  j 
Receive  him  then  to  favour,  Saturnine ; 
That  hath  exprcfs^d  himfelf,  in  all  his  d^eds, 

7  A  fit- 
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.  •  »  '  /  • 

A  father,  and  a  friend,  to  thee,  and  Rome.     . 

5?/.  Prince  Baffianus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds ; 
•Tis  thou,  and  thofe,  that  have  diihonour'd  me  t 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judged 
How  I  have  lov'd  and  honoured  Saturnine ! 

^am.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  thofe  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  he^r  me  fpeak,  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  my  fuit,  fweet,  pardon  what  is  pad. 

Sat.  What,  madam !  be  difhonour'd  openly. 
And  bafely  put  it  up  without  revenge  ?    , 

^am.  Not  fo,  my  lord  ;  The  gods  of  Rome  f  ore* 
fend, 
I  fliould  be  author  to  diflionour  you  ! 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all,  . 
Whofefury,  not  diflembled,  fpeaks  his  griefs  : 
Then,  at  my  fuit,  look  gracioufly  on  him ; 
Lofe  not  fo  noble  a  friend  on  vain  fuppofe. 
Nor  with  four  looks  affli(9:  his  gentle  heart. 
My  lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  laft,  n 
Diffemble  all  your  griefs  and  difcontents  :  1 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne ; 
Left  then  the  people,  and  patricians  too. 
Upon  a  juft  furvey,  take  Titus*  part; 
And  fo  fupplant  us  for  ingratitude, 
(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  fin) 
Yield  at  intreats,  and  then  let  me  ^lone  :    V  p  -^  , 
I'll  find  a  day  to  maffacre  them  all,  '  L^*^^- 

And  rai^e  their  fadion,  and  their  family. 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traiterous  fons, 
To  whom  I  fued  for  my  dear  fon*s  life  ; 
And  oiake  them  know,  what  'tis  to  let  s 

queen 
Ktieel  in  the  ftreets,  and  beg  for  grace  In  I 

vain.— 

Coine,  come,  fweet  emperor,— come,  Andronicus,~ 

Take 


48o     TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 

Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  chear  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempeft  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sat.  Jlife,  Titus,  rife;  my  emprefs  hath  prevaiW, 

Ttt.  I  thank  yojur  majefty,  and  her,  my  lorcj. 
Thefe  words,  thefe  looks,  infufe  new  life  in  me. 

^am.  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  muft  adyife  the  emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicua  ;— 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 
That  I  have  reconcird  yoUr  Friends  and  you*— » 
For  you,  prince  Baffianus,  I  have  paft 
My  word  and'  promife  to  the  emperor. 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tradable.— 
And  fear  not,  lord9,-^and  you,  Lavinia; — 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees. 
You  fliall  alk  pardon  of  his  majcfty. 

liuc.  We  do ;    and  vow  to  heaven,   and  tg  his 
highnefs. 
That,  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  might. 
Tendering  our  lifter's  honour,  and  our  own. 

Mar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  proteft. 

Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not ;  trouble  us  no  more,-^ 

7am.  Nay,  nay,  fweet  emperor,  we  muft  all  hp 
friends  : 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace ; 
I  will  not  be  denied.     Sweet  heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  fake,  and  thy  brother's  here, 
And  at  my  lovely  Tamora's  intreats, 
I  do  remit  thefe  young  men's  heinous  fatqlfs. 
Stand  up. 

Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  found  a  friend ;  and  fure  as  death  I  fwore, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  prieft. 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  fcaft  twp  brides. 
You  are  jcny  gueft,  Lavinia,  and  your  friends  ;— 
Tys  day  ihall  be  a  love-day,  Tapiiora. 

Ttt0 
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27/.  Tc-morrow,  an  it  pleafe  your  majefty, 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me. 
With  horn  and  honqd,  we^Ugive  your  gr^ce  bon-jour. 

Sat.  fee  it  fo,  Titus,  and  gramercy  too.     ^Exeuntm 


A  C  T    II.      *  S  C  E  N  E      L 

Before  the  Palace  a 

Enter  Jaron  abnek 

Aar^  Now  cHmbeth  Taniora  Olympus*  top* 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  Ihot ;  and  fits  aloft^ 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightning  flalh  ; 
AdvancM  above  pale  envy's  threatning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  fun  falutes  tjie  morn> 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams, 
Gallops  the  zodiack  in  his  gliftering  coach, 
And  over-looks  the  higheft-peering  hills  i 
So  Tamora.— • 

'  Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait, 
And  virtue  ftoops  and  trembles  at  her  frowm 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughtSj 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  miftrfefs, 
And  mount  her  pitch  ;  whom  thou  in  triurtiph  long 
Haft  prifoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains  j 
And  fafter  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes^ 
Than  is  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Caucafos. 

*  In  the  quarto,  the  diredionis,  Manet  Aaron^  and  he  is  be/ore 
made  to  enter  with  Tamora,  though  he  fays  nothing.  This  fcene 
ought  to  continue  the  iirfl  a6t.    Johnson. 

3  Upon  her  V9\t — ]  We  fliould  read, 

Upon  her  vnUX ■     Warburton* 

I  think  w//,  for  which  (he  is  eminent  in  the  dtama,  \t  right. 

JoH^rsoN* 

Vol.  VIII.  1  i  Away 
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Away  with  flaviih -weeds,  and  idle  thoughts  f 
I  will  be  bright,  and  Ihine  in  pearl  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  emperefs. 
To  wait,  faid  I  ?  to  wanton  with  this  queen. 
This  goddefs»  this  Semiramis ; — this  queen. 
This  fyren,  that  will  charm  Kome*s  Saturnine, 
And  fee  his  ihipwreck,  and  bis  common-wears-. 
Holla  !  what  ftorm  is  this  ? 

Enter  Chiron,  and  Demetrius^  braving. 

Dem.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants 
edge. 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac*d ; 
And  may,  for  aught  thou  know'ft,  affeAed  be. 

Chi.  Demetrius,  thou  doft  over-ween  in  all ; 
And  fo  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  \yith  braves. 
Tis.  not  the  difference  of  a  year,  or  two, 
Makes  me  lefs  gracious,  or  thee  mote  fortunate ; 
I  am  as  able,  and  ag  fit,  as  thou. 
To  fcrve,  and  to  deferve  my  miftreis'  grace ; 
And  that  my  fword  upon  thee  Ihall  approve. 
And  plead  my  paflions  for  Lavinia's  love. 

Aar.  Clubs,  clubs] — Thefe  lovers  will  not  keep 
the  peace. 

Dem.  -Why,  boyj  although  our  mother,  unadvised, 
GaYe,you*a  dancing  rapier  by  your  fide*. 
Are  you  fo  defperate  grown,  to  threat  your  friends? 
Go  to  ;  have  your  lath  gluM  Within  your  (heath, 
/Till  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it." 

Chi.  Meanwhile,  fir,- with  the' little  ikill  I  have, 
Full  well  Ihalt  thou  perceive  how  much  1  dare. 

Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  fo  brave  ?       [They  drazv, 

Aar.  Why,  how  now,  lords  ? 

,    ♦  •  ■      I  •  •     • 

4  _^  dancmg  rapier  hy yi>ur  Jijc^']  So  in  AWs  Wdl  that  End* 
Well^  aft  II.  fc.  i.       .  . 

'    !■; — ;no/:wr</ worn 
^ac  one  to  dance  with.    St£Ey£NS» 

So 
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So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dafe^  you  draw. 

And  maintain  fuch  a  quarrel  openly  ? 

Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge  j 

I  would,  not  for  a  niillion  of  gold, 

The  caufe  were  known  to  them  it  moft  concerns : 

Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 

Be  fo  dilhonour'd  in  the  court  of  Rome. 

For  ihame,  put  up. 

Chi.  '  Not  I ;  'till  I  have  il-nth'd  • 
My  rapier  in  bia  bofoui,  and,  withal, 
Thruft  thefe  reproachful  fpceches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  diflionour  here. 

Dem.  For  that  lam  preparM  and  full  refolv'd^ — 
Foul-fpoken  coward  !  that  thunder^ft  with  thy  tongue, 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'ft  perform.  * 

yiar.  Away,  I  fay. — 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Qoths  adorer 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all.  — 
Why,  lords,T-rahd  think  )^ou  not  how  dangerous 
It  is  to  jut  upon  a  princess  right  ? 
What,  is  Lavinia  then  become  fo  loofe. 
Or  BafEanus  fo  degenerate, 
That  for  her  love  fuch  quarrels  may  be  broach'd. 
Without  controulment,  juftice,  or  revenge  ? 
Young  lords,    beware  ! — an  fliould   the   emperefs 

know 
This  difcord's  ground,  the  mufick  would  not  pleafe. 
■     Chi.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  ihe  and  all  the  world ; 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dem.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  fome  meaner 
choice  : 
JLavinia  is  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 
.    Jar.  Why,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be, 

»  Notl^  till  IbaveJbeatb^Scc]  This  fpeech,  which  has  been 
all  along  givetji  to  Demetrius,  as  the  next  to  Chiron,  were  both 
^iven  to  the  wrqng  fpeaker ;  for  it  was  Demetrius  that  had  thrawa 
Hut  the  reproachful  fpeeches  on  the  other.    War  burton. 
'    *     .'  ^  *  '"  I  i  2    '  And 


'*^'*  „^^L^Hl£p^f^' 


484     TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 

And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  ? 

I  tell  you,  lords,  yoii  do  but  plot  your  deaths 

By  this  device. 

Chi.  Aaron,  a  thoufand  deaths  would  I  propofe  % 
To  atchieve  her  I  do  love. 

ylar.  To  atchieve  her  ! — How  ?   • 

Dent.  Why  mak'fl:  thou  it  fo  ftrange  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo*d  ;  ' 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  muft  be  lovM. 
What,  man  !  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill  ^ 
Than  wots  the  miller  of ;  and  eafy  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  fteal  a  ihive  *,  we  know : 
Though  Baffianus  be  the  emperor's  brother. 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge, 

yfer.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninus  may,     [^yifide. 

l)em.  Then  whyjhould  he  defpair,  that  knows  to 
court  it 
With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 
What,  haft  thou  not  full  often  ftruck  a  doe  %  . 

.     .   And 

a  thoufand  deaths  i^jouW  1  propofe,]  Whether  Cbjron 


means  he  would  con/rive  a  thoufand  deaths  for  others,  or  imagint 
as  many  cruel  ones  foi^  himfelf,  I  am  uiutble  xa  determme. 

J  ♦  Steevens, 

7  more  water  glideth  By  the  mill^  ^r.}  A  Scots  prorerb. 

**  Mickle  wajer  goes  by  the  miller  when  he  llceps.'' 

Steeveus, 

*. iojieal  a  (hive.]     A  Jhive  \t  xjlice.    So  in  the  Talc  of 

Ar gentile  and  Curan  in  Warner's  AlhiofCs  England^'  >6oa; 

"  ^^^v^of  breadasbrowncasnut." 
Cemetnus  is  dgain  indebted  to.  a  Scots  proverb : 

"It  is  fafe  taking  a  Jhive  of  a  cut  loaf.'*        Steetens. 

9  ftruci  a  doe^]  Mr.  Holt  is  willing  lo  infer  from  this  paf* 

fage  that  Titus  Andronicus  was  not  only  the  work  of  Shakfefp<^re, 
but  one  of  his  earlieft  performances,  becaufe  the  ftratagems  of  his 
•former  profeflion  feem  to  have  been  yet  frelh  in  his  mind^  I  had 
made  the  fame  obfervation  in  AT.  Henry  VI,  before  I  had  feen  his ; 
but  when  we  confider  how  many  phrafes  are  borrowed  fix)m  the 
fports  of  the  field,  which  were  n^ore  followed  in  our  author's  time, 
than  any  other  amufement ;  I  do  not  think  therein  much  in  ei- 
ther his  remark  or  my  own*— Let  me  add,  that  wc  hare  here  De- 
metrius 


5-  «^  .-'  1  *■  '•• 
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And  born  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nofe  ? 

Jar.  Why  then,  it  feems,  fome  certain  fnatch  or  fo 
Would  ferve  your  turns, 

Chi.  Ay,  fo  the  turn  were  ferv'd, 

Dem.  Aaron,  thou  haft  hit  it. 

Aar.  'Would  you  had  hit  it  too; 
Then  fliould  not- we  be  tir*d  with  this  ado. 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye,— And  are  you  fuch  fools. 
To  fquare  '  for  this  ?  Would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  ihould  fpeed  ? 

Chi.  'Faith,  not  me.  "^ 

Dem.  Nor  me,  fo  I  were  one. 

Jar.  For  Ihame,  befriends ;  and  join  for  that  you 

*Tis  policy  and  ftratagem  muft  do 

That  you  affed; ;  and  fo  nixift  you  refolve ; 

That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  atchicve,  . 

You  muft  perforce  accompliih  as  you  may. 

Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chafte 

Than  this  Lavinia,  Baflianus'  love. 

A  fpeedier  courfe  than  lingeripg  languifhment  * 

metrius,  the  fon  of  a  quecta,  demanding  of  his  brother  prince  if 
he  has  not  often  been  reduced  to  pradifc  the  common  artifices  of 
a  deer-ftcaler: — an  abfurdity  right  worthy  of  the  reft  of  the 
piece.     Stb  EVENS. 

*  Ta^^wzxQforthh.-^r^y^']  To  fquare  i%  to  qnarrein    So  in  ti\<e 
MU/ummer-Ntght^s  Dream : 

they  never  meet, 


But  they  dojquare. 


wm^ 


Again,  in  Drant's  tranflarion  of  Horace's  An  of  Poetry^  i^6j  : 
*•  Let  them  not  fiiig  twixt  adt  and  aft, 
**  What  f^uarctJh  from  the  reft." 
But  to  fquare^  which  in  the  laft  inftance  fignifieS  to  fijfer^  is  now 
ufed  only  in  the  very  oppofite  fenfe,  and  means  to  agree. 

Steevens. 
*  Af^etdier  courfe  than  lingering  languijhmeni]  The  old  cop/ 
reads:  ' 

this  lingering^  &c. 
which  may  mean,  this  coy  Janguijbing  dame ^  t\x\% piece  of  reluBant 
Joftncfs^    Steevens. 

113  Muft 
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Muft  we  purfue,  and  I  have  found  the  path, 
jiiy  lords,  a  folemn  hunting  is  in  hand  ; 
Inhere  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop  : 
The  foreft  walks  are  wide  and  fpacious ; 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are. 
Fitted  5  by  kind  for  rape  and- villainy  : 
Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 
And  ftrike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  ftand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  emprefs,  with  her  facred  wit, 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  confecrate. 
We  will  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend ; 
And-ihe  fliall  file  our  engines  with  advice  *, 
That  will  not  iuffer  you  to  fquare  yourfclves. 
But  to  your  wilhcs"  height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court'  is  like  the  houfe  of  fame. 
The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears  : 
The  woods  are  ruthlefs,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  fpeak,  and  ftrike,  brave  boys,  and  take  your 
turns : 

—  m 

There  ferve  your  lufl:,  Ihadow'd  from  heaven's  eye, 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treafury. 

Chi.  Thy  counfel,  lad,  fmells  of  no  cowardife. 
.  .  Dem.  Sit  fas  aut  nefds^  *tiU  I  find  the  ftream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  thefe  fits, 
'Ter'Styga^  per  Manes  vehor  ^ [^ExeunU 

^  hy  kind ]  That  is,  by  nature^  which  is  the  old 

(igtuficaiion  ot  kind.  *  Johnson t 

*  — iiXc  our  engines  ivitb  advice  ^1  i.e.  remove  all  impediments 
from  our  defigns  by  advice.  I'he  allufion  is  to  the  ojperation  of 
the  file,  which,  by  conferring  fmoothnefs,  facilitates  the  motion 
of  the  ^y heels  which  compofe  an  engine  or  piece  of  machinery. 

Steevens. 

•  Per  Styga^  &c.]  Thefe  fcraps  of  Latin  are,  I  believe,  taken, 
tl^opgh  not  exadly,  from  (bme  of  Seneca's  tragedies,    Steevens* 
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*S    C    E    N    E      II. 

Changes  to  a  Foreji. 

Enter  Titus  Andronicus  and  his  three  SonSt  zvith  hounds 

and  horns,  and  Marcus^ 

27/.  The  hunt  Is  up,  ^  the  morn  is  bright  and  grey. 
The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  eni.peror,  and  his  lovely  bride. 
And  roufe  the  prince ;  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal. 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noife. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours, 
To  tend  the  emperor's  perfon  carefully  : 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  fleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new'  comfort  hath  infpir'd- 

Here  a  cry  of  hounds,  and  wind  horns  in  a  peal:  then 
enter  Saturninus,  Tamora,  BaJJianus,  Lavinia,  Chiron, 
Demetrius,  and  their  attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majefty  ;-— 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good ! — 
.1  promifed  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  luftily,  my  lords, 
Somewbat.too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 

Baf.  Lavinia,  how  fay  )'OU  ? 

•  The  divifion  of  tWs  play  into  ac^s,  which  was  firfl  raade  by 
the  editors'  in  1623,  is  improper,  Thene  is  here  an  interval  ot 
aiSion,'  and  here  the  fecond  adt  ought  to  have  begun.     Johnson. 

'   the  morn  is  hright  and  grey  ^^  i.  e.  bright  and  yet  not 

ted,  which  was  a  fign  of  ftorms  and  rain,  \>Mtgray^  which  toretold 
fair  weather.     Yet  the  Oxford  editor  alters  gray  to  gay. 

War  BUR  TON. 

Surely  the  O-^ford  editor  Is  in  the  right ;  unlefs  we  reafon  like 
the  Witches  in  Macbeth ^  and  fay, 

*'  Fair  ij  foul,  and  foul  is  fair."        Steevens. 

I  i  4  Lav. 
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Jjiixv.  I  fay,  no ; 
I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sat.  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  chariots  let  us  have. 
And  to  our  fport :— Madarp,  qowyelhall.fee 
Our  Roman  hunting.  \^o  Tamora. 

Mar.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 
Will  roufe  the  proudeft  panther  in  the  chafe. 
And  climb  the  higheft  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  I  have  horfe  will  follow  where  the  game 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  fwallows  o'er  the  plain. 

Dem.  Chiron,    we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horfe  nor 
hound, 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  grouncj.    {Exeunt. 

SCENE    III,  . 

ji  defart  part  of  the  firefi\ 

Enter  Jaron  alone.  ..  ' . 

Aar.  He,  that  had  wit,  wou^  tbimk,  that  I  |ia4 
none,  '  .    ..  .      ' 

To  bury  fo  much  gold  under  a  tree,  J 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it.         .  . 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  fo  abjet0:ly, 
Know,  that  this  gold  muft  coin  a  ftratagetti ; 
Which,  cunningly  effefted^  wijl  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villainy  :, 
And  fo  repofe,  fweetgold,  for  their  unreft% 
>  That  have  their  alms  out  pf  the  emprefs'  cheft. 


/   « 


'  for  their  unreftj]    Unrefiy  for  di/qntety    i$  a  word  fre- 

jquently  ufed  by  the  old  writers.    So  in  TheSpaniJh  Tragedy ^  1605, 

•*  Thus  therefore  will  I  ?^eft  me,  \\\  unrefi*** 
Thus  in  Eliojio  Lihidinofo^  anancient  noveI,1:>y  JohnHindc,  1606: 

*'  For  the  eafe  of  whofe  unreft^ 

•*  Thus  his  furie  was  ^xpreft." 
Agaip,  in.  An  exctlknt  paftoral  Dittie^  by  Shep.  Tonic ;  publifhcd 
in  England* s  Helicon^  1614;* 

^*  With  lute  in  hand  did  psdnt  out  her  ^ureft.**    Steevens, 

Enter 
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Enter  Tamora. 

Tarn.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  Iook*ft  thou 
fads 
When  evcfry  thing  doth  make  a  gleeful  boaft  ? 
The  birds  chaunt  melody  on  every  bufti ; 
T4ie  fnake  lies  rolled  in  the  chearful  fun ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind, 
And  make  a  chequered  Ihadow  *  on  the  ground : 
Under  their  fweet  fliade,  Aaron,  let  us  fit. 
And — whilft  the  babling  echo  mocks  the  hounds^ 
Replying  fhrilly  to  the  wfell-tun*d  horns. 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once,. — 

»  That  have  their  almSy  &c.]  Thi$  is  obicure.  It  feems  to  meaa 
.only,  that  they  who  are  to  come  at  this  gold  of  the  empreis  are  to 
fufter  by  It,    Johns  on, 

*  lify  lovely  Aaron^  voherefore  looJCft  thoufadf]  In  the  coiirfe  of 
the  following  notes  feveral  examples  of  the  favage  genius  of 
Ravenfcroft,  who  altered  this  play  in  the  reign  of  K.  Charles  IL 
are  fet  down  for  the  entertainment  of  the  reader.    The  following 
is  a  fpecimen  of  his  defcriptive  talents.    Inilead  of  the  line  with 
which  this  fpeech  of  Tamora  begins,  (he  is  made  to  fay : 
The  emperor,  with  ivine  and  luxury  o'ercome, 
Is  fallen  qfkep — in's  pendant  couch  he's  laid 
That  hangs  in  yonder  grotto  r^fiV  by  winds. 
Which  raisM  by  art  do  give  it  gentle  motion : 
And  troops  of  flaves  {land  round  with  fans  perfum'd, 
Alade  of  the  feathers  pluck'd  from  Indian  biids. 
And  cool  him  Into  golden  (lumbers — 
This  time  I  chofe  to  come  to  thee,  my  Moor. 

My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore,  &e. 

^n  emperor  who  has  had  too  large  a  dofe  of  love  and  wine, 
and  in  confequence  of  fatiety  in  both,  falls  aileep  on  a  bed  which 
partakes  of  the  nature  of  a  failor's  hammock  and  of  a  child's  cradle, 
is  a  curiofity  which  only  Ravenfcroft  could  have  ventured  to  de-* 
fcribe  on  the  ilage.  I  hope  I  may  be  excufed  for  tranfplai^ting  a 
few  of  his  flowers  into  the  barren  defart  of  our  comments  on  this 
tragedy.    Steevens. 

»  —a  chequer'd  Jhadovi  ■  ]  Milton  has  the  fame  cx- 

preflion : 

"  -—  many  a  maid 

Dancing  in  the  f%»^rV(hade/*    Stsevsns.^    : 

Let 


it 
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Let  us  fit  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noife : 
And — after  conflid,  fuch  as  was  fuppos'd 
The  wandring  prii^cct and  Dido  once  enjoy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  ftorm  they  were  furpriz'd. 
And  curtain'd  with  a  counfel-keeping  cave, — 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms. 
Our  paftimcs  done,  pofiefs  a  golden  flumber; 
Whilft  hounds,  and  horns,  andfweet  melodious  birds^ 
Be  unto  us^  as  is  a  nurfe's  fong 
Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  afleep, 

Aar.  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  defires, 
Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine  *  : 
What  fignifies  my  deadly-ftanding  eye. 
My  filence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  ? 
My  Hcece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls. 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  ihe  doth  unroll 
To  do  fome  fatal  execution  ? 
No,  madam,  thefe  are  no  venereal  figns ; 
Vjcngeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora, — the  emperefs  of  my  foul* 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  refts  in  thee, 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Baffianus ; 
His  Philomel  muft  lofe  her  tongue  to-day; 
Thy  fons  make  pillage  of  her  chaftity, 

5  though  Venus  gcvernyour  defires^ 

Saturn  is  do^int^or  o^er  mme*\ 
The  meaning  of  this  parage  may  be  iHuftratcd  by  the  aftronoml- 
cal  defcription  of  Saturn ^  which  Fexus  gives  in  Greene's  Flaneto^ 
viachia^  'S^S*     *'  The  ftar  of  Saturn  is  cfpecially  cW/'/f^,  aod 
fomcwhat  J^riV,  &€•" 
Again,  in  the  Sea  Foyage.  by  B.  and  Fletcher. 

*' for  your  afpedl 

**  You're  much  inclined  to  melancholy,  and  that 

*'  Tells  me  thtfullcn  Saturn  had  predominance 

*'  At  your  nativity,  a  malignant  planet! 

**  And  if  not  qualified  by  a  fweet  conjundion 

*«  Of  a  foft  ruddy  wcuich,  born  pnder  Venus^ 

"  It  may  prove  fatal,"    Coli^^ns. 

And 
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And  waih  tlreir  hands  in  Baffianus*  blood. 
Seeft  thou  thi"S  letter  ?  take  it  up,^  I  pray  thee. 
And  give  the  king  this  .fatal-plotted  fcroU  :— • 
Now  queftion  mt  no  more,  we  are  efpied. 
Here  come?  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives'  deftruftion. 

Tarn.  Ah,  my  fweet  Moor,  fweeter  to  me  than 
life! 

Jar.  No  more,  great  eniprefs,  Baffianus  comes  : 
Be  crofs  with  him ;  and  Til  go  fetch  thy  fons 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatfoe*er  they  be.         [^ExU. 

Enter  Bajianus,  andLavinia. 

Baf.  Whom  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal  emperefs, 
Unfurnilh'd  of  her  weU-bcfeemjng  troop  ? 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her ; 
Who  hath  abanddned  her  holy  groves, 
To  fee  the  general  hunting  in  this  foreft  ? 

Tarn.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  fteps!    . 
Had  I  the  power,  that,  fome  fay,  Dian  had. 
Thy  temples  fhould  be  planted  prefently 
With  hornsy  as  was  Adreoii's;  and  the  hounds 
*  Should  drive  upon  thy  new-transformed  limbs,     • 
Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art ! 

Lav.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emperefs, . 
*Tis  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  horning ; 
And  to  be  dbubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  fingled  forth  to  try  experiments : 
Jove  Ihield  your  hufband  from  his  hounds  to-day ! 

♦  Should  iwt  upon  thy  nem  transformed  timhs^l  The  author  of 
the  Revifal  i"ufpe6ts'  that  the  poet  wrote : 

Should  X\mv^  ttfon  thy  neijj  trc^raformed  linths\ 
as  the  former  fs  an  exprefliou  that  fuggefts  nO  image  to  the  fancy. 
"But  drive  J  I  think^  may  ftand,  with  this  meaning:    tht  bounds 
ihouldpafs  fwith  impetuous  haft e^  &c. "    So  in  Hamlet; 
Pyhhus  at  Priam  drives,  &c. 
,    u  et  flie  with  impetuoiity  at  him,    Steevens. 
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*Tis  pity,  they  ihould  take  him  for  a  flag. 

Baf.  Believe  me,  queen,   your  *  fwarth  Cimme- 
rian 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  bis  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detefted,  and  abominable^ 
Why  are  you  fequefter'd  from  all  your  train  ? 
Difmounted  from  your  fnow-white  goodly  fteed. 
And  wander*d  hither  to  an  obfcure  plot. 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foul  defire  had  not  conduced  you? 

Lav.  And,  being  Intercepted  in  your  fport. 
Great  reafon  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  faucinefs. — I  pray  you,  let  us  hence. 
And  let  her  *joy  her  raven -coloured  love ; 
This  valley  fits  the  purpofe  pajfling  well. 

Baf.   The  king,  my  brother,  Ihall  have  note  of 
this. 

Lav*  Ay,  for  thefe  flips  have  made  him  ^  noted 
long  : 
Good  king !  to  be  fo  mightily  abus'd ! 

Tami  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  ? 

Enter  Chiron,  and  Demetrius. 

Dent.  How  now,  dear  fovereign,*  and  our  gracious 
mother,  * 
Why  does  yoqr  highnefs  look  fo  pale  and  wan  ? 

Tant.  Have  I  not  reafon,  think  you,  to  look  pale? 
Thefe  two  have  'tic*d  me  hither  to  this  place, 
A  barren  and  detefted  vale,  you  fee,  it  is  : 
The  trees,  though  fummer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean. 
Overcome  with  mbfs,  and  baleful  miflctoe. 

*  '^^^jh^artb  Cimmerian']  Swartb  is  hlaci.    The  Moor  is  called 
Cimmerian,  from  the  affinity  of  blacknefs  to  darkuefs.    Johnson. 
4  m^m^nctid hngJ]  He  had  yet  been  married  but  one  night, 

Johnson, 

Here 
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Here  never  Ihiries  the  fun  ^ ;  here  nothing  breeds, 

Unlefs  the' nightly  owl,  or  fatal  raven. 

And,  when  they  fliew'd  me  this  abhorred  pit. 

They  told  me,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 

A  thoufand  fiendS;,  a  thoiifand  hifling  fnakes. 

Ten  thoufand  fwelling  toads,  as  many  urchins. 

Would  make  fuch  fearful  and  confufed  cries. 

As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it, 

*  Should  ftraight  fall  mad,  or  elfe  die  fuddenly^ 

No  fooner  had  they  told  this  hellifh  tale. 

But  ftraight  they  told  me,  they  would  bind  me  here 

Unto  the  body  of  a  difmal  yew  ; 

And  leave  me  to  this  miferable  death. 

And  then  they  caird  me,  foul  adulterefs, 

LafciviousGoth,  and  all  the  bittereft  terms  . 

That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  fuch  effed:. 

And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 

This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed : 

Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  lifd,  ' 

Or  be  ye  not  from  henceforth  calFd  my  children. 

Dem.  This  is  a  witnefs  that  I  am  thy  fon. 

[Stabs  Bqjjiams. 

'  Chi.  And  this  for  me,  ftruck  home  to  Ihcw  my 

ftrength.  [Stabbing  him  likewife. 

Lav.  Ay  come,  Semiramis,— nay,  barbarous  Ta- 
mora ! 
For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  I 

^  Here  ne'oer  Jbines  the  fun^  &c.]    Mr.  Rom  fecms  to  hare 
thought  on  this  paiTage  in  his  Jane  Shore : 

"  This  is  the  hoafe  where  the  fun  never  dawns, 
**  The  bird  of  night  fits  fcreaming  o'er  its  roof, 
**  Gritn  fpeftres  fweep  along  the  horrid  gloom, 
**  And  nought  is  heard  but  wailings  andlamentings.'* 

Steevens. 
»  Should  ftraight  fall  mdd^  or  elfe  die  fuddenly,']    This  is  faid  in 
fabulous  phyfiology,  of  thofe  that  hear  the  groan  of'the  mandrake 
torn  up.     JoHNSoif. 

The  fame  thought  and  almoft  the  fame  cxpreflions  occur  in 
Romeff and  Juliet,    Steevens, 

7am. 
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•         >  • 

Tom.  Give  me  thy  poinard ;  you  fha.ll  know,  ray 
boys. 

Your  mother's  hand  ihall  right  your  mother's  wrongs- 
Dem.  Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her; 
Firft,  thraffi  the  corn,  then  after  burn  the  ftraw ;   ' 
This  minion  flood  upon  her  chaflity, 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 
'  And  with  that  painted  hope  fhe  braves  your  migh- 

tinefs :  •         • 

And  fliall  Ihe  carry  this  unto  her  grave? 

Chi.  An  if  flie  do,  I  would  I  vver.e  an  eunuch* 
Drag  hence  her  hufband  to  fome  fecret  hole. 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  luft. 

Tarn.  But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  defire. 
Let  not  this  wafp  out-live,  us  both  to  fling, 

Chi.  I  warrant  you^  madam ;  we  will  make  that 
furc. — 
Come,  miitrefs,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-preferved  hQiiefty  of  yours. 

Lav.  O  Tamora!  thou  bear'i^  a  woman's  face,— 
Tarn.  I  will  not  Hear  her  fpeak ;  away  with  her. 
Lav.  Sweet  lords,  in  treat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 
Dem.  Liften,  fair  madam :  Let  it  be  your  glory, 
To  fee  her  tears ;,  but  be  your  heart  to  them. 
As  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 

L^civ*  When  did  the  tyger's  young  ones  teach  the 
dam?  .  -      ♦ 


' .  j^nJ  'VJith  that  painted  hcpc^^  hravtsyour  migjjtinefs ;]  Lavi- 
nia  (lands  upon  her  chaflity  and  nuptial  vpw  :  ana  upon  the  merit 
of  thele  braves  the  queen.  But  why  are  thefe  called  a  fainted 
hope?  Wefliould  read, 

Atidivith  this  painted  cope  —    . 
i.  e.  with  this  gay  covering.     It  is  ,wen  exprefled.     Her  rcafons 
were  of  a  religious  nature ;  and  are  therefore  called  a  painted 
cope,  u'hich  is  a  fplendid  eccleiiaflic  veftment:   It  might  be  caUed 
painted^  likevvife,  as  infmuiuing  tjiat  her  virtue  was  only  pretended. 

Warburton. 

Painted  hope  is  only/pedous  hope,  or  ground  of  confidence,  more 
plaCifibrc  thiLU  Iblid,    JoHi4So'Nft 
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O,  do  not  teach  her  wr^th  ;  flie  taught  it  thee : 
The  milk,  thou  fuck'dft  from  her,  did  turn  to  marble  j 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadfl  thy  tyranny.— 
Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  fons  alike ; 
Do  thou  intreat  her  Ihew  a  woman  pity.     [To  Chiron. 
Chi.  What !  would'fl:  thou  have  me  prove  myfelf 

a  baftard  ?  ■ 

Lav.  Tis  true  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark: 
Yet  have  I  heard;  (O  could  I  find  it  now  !) 
The  lion,  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par'd  all  away. 
Some  fay,  that  ravens  fofter  forlorn  children,      , 
The  whilft  their  own  birds  famifli  in  their  nefts : 
O,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  fay  no. 
Nothing  fo  kind,  but  fomething  pitiful ! 

Tarn*  I  know  not  what  it  means  ;  away  with  her* 
Lav.  O,  let  me  teach  thee :  for  my  father's  fake. 
That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  flain 

thee. 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 
.    Tarn.  Hadft  thou  in  perfon  ne'er  offended  me. 
Even  for  his  fake  am  I  now  pitilefsc— • 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain. 
To  fave  your  brother  from  the  facrifice ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent : 
Therefore  away  with  her,  ufe  her  as  you  will ; 
The  worfe  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Lav.  O  Tamora,  be  caird  a  gentle  queen. 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place : 
For  'tis  not  life,  that  Ihave  begg'd  fo  long; 
iPoor  I  was  flain,  when  Baffianus  dy'd. 

Tarn.  What  begg'ft  thou  then  ?  fond  woman,  let 

me  go. 
Lav.  Tis  prefent  death  I  beg  j    and  one  thing 
more. 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
O;  keep  me  from  their  worfe  than  killing  lufl". 
And  tumble  me  into  fome  loathfome  pit ; 

Where 
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Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body  : 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  murderer. 

Tarn.  So  fliould  I  rob  my  fweet  fons  of  their  fee  : 
No,  let  them  fatisfy  their  lull  on  thee, 

JDem.  Away ;  for  thou  haft  ftaid  us  here  too  long. 
Lav.  No  grace  ?    no  womanhood  ?    Ah  beaftly 
creature ! 
The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name ! 

Confufion  fall 

Chi.  Nay,  then  Til  ftop  your  mouth, — Bring  thou 
her  hulband ;  [^^^ggi^g  off  Lavinia. 

This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[^Exeunt. 
Tarn.  Farewel,  my  fons :   fee,  that  you  make  her 
fure : 
'Ne'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 
'Till  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  feek  my  lovely  Moor, 
And  let  my  fpleenful  fons  this  trull  deflow'n    [Exit, 


SCENE 


IV, 


Enter  Jaron,  with  Sluintus  and  Marcus^* 

Aar.  Come  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  foot  before : 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathfome  pit. 
Where  I  efpied  the  panther  faft  aileep. 

S^in.  My  fight  is  very  dull,  whatever  it  bodes. 
Mar.    And  mine,  I  promife  you;    wer't  not  for 
ihame. 
Well  could  I  leave  our  fport  to  fleep  a  while. 

[^Marcus  falls  into  the  pit. 
^in.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ?  What  fubtle  hole  is 
this, 
Whofe  mouth  is  covered  with  rude-growing  briars ; 
Upon  whofe  leaves  are  drops  of  new-lhed  blood. 
As  frelh  as  morning's  dew  diftiird  on  flowers  ? 

Avery 


'> 
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A  vecy  fatal  place  It  feems  to  me  : — 

Speak,  brother,  haft  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  ? 

.  Mtr.  O  brother,  with  the  difmalleft  objed: 
That  ever  eye,  with  fight,  made  heart  lament* 

Jar.  [^4ftde.^  Now  will  I  fetch  the  king  to  find 
.them  here*; 
That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  guefs, 
How  thefe  were  they,  that  made  away  his  brother. 

[^Exit  Aaron^ 

Mar.  Why  doft  not  comfort  me  and  help  me  oUt 
From  this  unhallowed  and  blood-ftained  hole  ? 

^in.  I  am  furprized  with  an  uncouth  fear  : 
A  chilling  fweat  o*er-runs  my  trembling  joints  ; 
Mine  heart  fufpe<Ss  more  than  mine  eye  can  fee* 

Mar.  To  prove  thou  haft  a  true-divining  hearty 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  blood  and  death. 

^in.  Aaron  is  gone;  and  my  compaffionate  heart 
Will  not  permit  my  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  by  furmife  i 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  *till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mar.  Lord  Baffianus  lies  cmbrewcd  here, 
All  on  a  heapv  like  to  a  llaugbter'd  lamb. 
In  this  detefted,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit* 

^in.  If  it  be  dark,  how  doft  thou  know  *tis  )xt  ? 

Mar.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
■  A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole, 

Which 

'  A  precious  ring^ ]  There  is  fuppofed  to  be  a  gem  called 

a  carbuncle,  which  emits  not  reflected  but  native  light*    Mr* 
Boyle  believes  the  reality  of  its  exiftence.    Johnson* 

So,  in  the  Gefia  Romanorum^  hiflory  the  (ixthi    "  He  farther 
beheld  and  faw  a  carbuncle  in  the  hall  that  lighted  all  tlia  houfe." 
Again,  in  Lydgate's  De/cription  of  king  Priam* s  Palace^  1.  2  :, 
**  And  for  moft  chefe  all  dirkenefs  to  confound, 
*'  A  carbuncle  was  fet  as  kyng  of  ftones  all^ 
"  To  recomforte  and  gladden  all  the  halL 
Vol,  VIII K  k  <•  And 
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Which,  like  a  taper  in  fome  monument. 
Doth  Ihine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks. 
And  ihews  the  ragged  entrails  of  this* pit : 
So  pale  did  Ihine  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand,— - 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath,— 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle. 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus'  mifty  mouth. 

^in*  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee  out; 
Or,  wanting  ftrength  to  do  thee  fo  much  good, 

1  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  fwallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Baflianus*  grave. 

I  have  no  ftrength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 

Mar.  And  I  no  ftrength  to  climb  without  thy  help. 

^in.  Thy  hand  once  more ;  I  will  not  lofe  again, 
'Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below  : 
Thou  canft  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee. 

[Falls  in. 

Enter  the  Emperor y  and  Aaron. 

Sat.  Along  with  me  : — V\\  fee  what  hole  is  here. 
And  what  he  is,  that  now  is  leapM  into  it. — 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didft  defcend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

Mar*  The  unhappy  fon  of  old  Andronicus ; 

"  And  it  to  enlumine  in  the  black  night 
*'  With  the  frefhnes  of  his  ruddy  light.** 

Again,  in  the  Mufe^s  Elyfium^  by  Drayton  : 
••Is  that  admired,  mighty  Hone, 
••  The  carbuncle  that's  named  j 

*•  Which  from  it  fuch  a  flaming  light 
*•  And  radiancy  ejedeth, 
••  That  in  the  very  darkcft' night 
•*  The  eye  to  it  di'redeth.*' 

Chaucer,  in  the  Romaunt  oftheRofcy  attributes  the  fame  proper- 
ties to  the  carhunch  : 

*•  Sochc  light  yfprang  out  of  the  ftone/*    Steeveks, 

Brought 
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Brought  hither  in  a  rnoft  unlucky  hoiir. 
To  find  thy  brother  Baffianus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead?  I  know;  thou  doft  but  jcfti 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  thfe  lodge^ 
Upon  the  north  fide  of  this  pleafant  chafe  j 
*Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  there. 

Mar.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive^ 
But,  out  alas !  here  have  we  found  him  dead; 

Enter 'tamorayzvith  Attendants  I  AndroAkus^  andLucm^ 

Tarn,  Where  is  my  lord;  the  king? 

Sat.  Here;>  Tamora  j  though  grievM  with  killing 
grief. 

Tarn.  Where  is  thy  brother  Baffianus  ? 

Sat.  Now  to  the  bottbm  doft  thou  fearch  my  Wound  j 
Poor  Baflianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  tdo  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ. 
The  coniplot  of  this  timeleft  tragedy  : 
And  wonder  greatly^,  that  man's  face  can  fold 
In  pleafing  fmiles  fueh  murderous  tyranny. 

l^She  giveth  Saturninus  a  Utteri^ 

Saturninus  reads  the  letter^ 

An  ifjve  mi/s  to  meet  him  handfomely^-^ 

Sweet  huntjman — Baffianus  ^tis,  we  mean^ — ^ 

Do  thou  Jo  muth  as  dig  the  grave  for  him  ; 

Thou  knaiv^Jl  our  meaning :  Look  for  thy  reward 

Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder  tree. 

Which  over-Jhades  the  mouth  of  that  fame  pit ^ 

Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Baffianus. 

Do  this,  and  pur  chafe  us  thy  Iq/iing  friends. 

O,  Tamora !  was  ever  heard  the  like  ? 
This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree : 
Lookjr  firs^  if  you  can  find  the  huntfman  out. 
That  lliould  have  murdered  Baffianus  here* 

K  k  z  Aar, 


500     TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 

Aar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold, 

\Shewing  if^ 

Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  fell  curs  of  bloody  kiod^ 

Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life  : 

.  .  [To  Titus. 

Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prifon ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devis'd 
Some  never- heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them, 

Tarn.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  ?    O  wond'rous 
thing ! 
How  eafily  murder  is  difcovered  ? 

Tit.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  Ihed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  mine  accurfed  fons, 
Accurfed,  if  the  fault  be  proved  in  them— 

Sat.  If  it  be  prov'd  !  you  fee,  it  is  apparent.-— 
Who  found  this  letter  ?  Tamora,  was  it  you  ? 

Tarn.  Andronicus  himfelf  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did,  my  lord  :  yet  let  me  be  their  bail : 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow,  ' 
They  fliall  be  feady  at  your  highnefs'  will. 
To  anfwer  theif  fufpicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  Thou  ihalt  not  bail  them :  fee,  thou  follow  me. 
Some  bring  the  murder'd  body,  fomethe  murderers: 
Let  them  not  fpeak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain ; 
For,  by  my  foul,  were  there  worfe  end  than  death. 
That  end  upon  them  lliould  be  executed. 

Tam.  Andronicus,  I  will  entreat  the  king; 
Fear  not  thy  fons,  they  Ihall  do  well  enough. 

Tit.  Come,  Lucius,  come ;  ftay  not  to  talk  with 
them.  [Exeunt  feverally. 
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S  C  E  N  E    V. 

« 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Chiron^   with  Lavinia,  raviJFd; 
'  her  hands  cut  off,  and  her  tongue  cut  out.  [ 

I)em.  So,  now  go  tell, .  an  if  thy  tongue  can  fpeak. 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  ravifli'd  thee. 
Chii  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaniilg 

And,  if  thy  flumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  fcribe. 

Dem.  Sefe  how  with  figns  and  tokens  Ihe  can  fcowl. 

Ci)u  -Go  home,  call  for  fweet  watex,  wafh  thy 
•  ^ands. 

Dem.  She  has  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  wafti; 
And  fo  let*s  leave  her  to  her  iilent  walks, 

Chi.  An  'twere  my  cafe,  I  Ihould  go  hang  myfelf. 

Dem.  \t  thou  hadft  hands  to  help,  thee  knit  the 
cord,  [  Exeunt  Demetrius  and  Chiron. 

Enter  Marcus  to  Lavinia. 

Mar.  Who's  this, — my  niece,  that  flies  away  fo 
faft  ?  .     . 

Co^ifin,  a  word;  Where  is  your  hufband  ? —    • 
*  If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me ! 
If  1  do  wake,  fome  planet  ftrike  me  down. 
That  I  may  flumber  in  eternal  flcep  !— 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  ftern  ungentle  hand 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew*d,  and  made  thy  body  bare. 
Of  her  two  branches  ?  thofe  fweet  ornaments, 
Whofe  circling  fliadows  kings  have  fought  to  fleep  in; 
And  might  not  gain  fo  great  a  happinefs. 
As  half  thy  love  ?  Why  doft  not  fpeak  to  me  ?— 

^  If  I  do  dnam^  ^vyould  all  «y  wealth  ^would  ivake  me  /]  If  this 
be  a  dream,  I  ^ould  give  all  my  pbffeflions  to  be  delivered  from  it 
by  waking.    Johnson. 

K  k  3  Alas, 
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Alas,  a  crimfon  river  of  warm  blood. 

Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  ftin;'d  with  wind. 

Doth  rife  and  fall  oetweeh  thy  fofed  lips. 

Coming  and  going  wjth.thy  honey  breath. 

But,  fure,  fome  Tereus  hath  deflowVed  thee ; 

And,  left  thou  Ihould'ft  deteft  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 

Ah,,  i^ow  thou  turn'ft  away  thy  f^ce  for  Ihame ! 

^  And,  notwithftanding  all  t|ii$  lofs  of  blood, — 
^s  from  a  conduit  with  tjipir  ifluing  fpouts, — 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face, 
Blufhing  to  be  encountered  with  a  cloud. .    \ 
Shall  I  Ipeak  for  thee  ?  Ihalllfay,  'tisfo?   , 

'  p,  that  I  knew  thy  heart  j  and  knew  the  beafl:^ 
That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  eafe  my  mind  ! 
Sorrow,  concealed,  like  an  oven  flopped. 
Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is.  • 
Fair  Philomeiji,  flie  but  lofl:  her  tongue,     • 

.  And  in  a  tedious  famplcr  few'd  her  mind  ;     ,    * 
JSut,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  from  thee ; , 

*  A  craftier  Tereus  haft  thou  met  withal. 
And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  fingersvofF, 
Thai:  better  could  have  few'd  than  Philomel, 
O,  had  the  monfter  fe6n  thofe  lily  hands- ' 

'  Tremble,  like  afpen  leaves,  upon  a  lute^ 
And  make  the  filken  firings  delight  to  kift  thcmf;  ; 
He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  therri  for  his  life.. 
Or,  had  he  heard  the  h<?avenly  harmony,  '• 
Which  that  fwcet  tongue  hath  made  ; 
He  Would  have  dropped  his  knife,  and  fell  aileep,. 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's  feet. 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind  j 
For  fuch  a  fight  will  blind  a  father's  eye  : 
One  hour's  ftorm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads ; 
What  .will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes  ? 
Do  not  draw. back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  thee; 
Q,  cduld  our  mourning  eafe  thy  mifery !       lExeunff 

ACT 
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ACT    III.      SCENE    I. 

I 

A  fireet  in  Rome. 

Enter  the  Judges  and  Senators^  with  Marcus  and  ^intus 
bounds  puffing  on  thejlage  to  the  place  of  executi^n^'  and 
Titus  going  before ^  pleading. 

Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers !  npble  tribunes,  ftay  ! 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whofe  youth  was  fpent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilfl;  you  fecurely  flept ;  " 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  flied  ; 
For  all  the  frpfty  nights  that  1  have  watch'd  ; 
And  for  thefe  bitter  tears,  which  you  now  fee 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  fons, 
Whofe  fouls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thought ! 
For  two  and. twenty  fons  I  never  wept,  " 
Becaufe  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  oed.. 

[^Andronicus  Ueth  dqwn,^  and  the  Judges  pafsh^' him. 
For  thefe,  thefe,  tribunes,  in^  the  duftl  write 

;My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  foul's  fad  tears. 
Let  my  tears  ftanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite  ; 

.  My  fons'  fweet  blood  will  make  it  fliame  and  blufli, 
p.  y^arth!  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 

[^Exeunt. 
That  (hall  difl.il  from  thefe  '  tv/o  ancient  urns. 
Than  youthful  April  ihall  with  all  his  Ihowers  : 
In  fuunmtr's  drought,  I'll  drop. upon  thee  i^till ; 
In  winter,  with  warm  tears  1*11  melt  the  fnow. 
And  keep  eternal  fpring-time  on  thy  face, 
Sq  tljiou  ref]L?fe  to  drii>k  my  dear  fons'  blood.' 

*  -^tivo  ancient  urns yl  Oxford  editor. — ^Vulg.  t^^vo  ancient  ruins. 

Johnson. 

K  k  4  Enter 
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Enter  Lucius^ « with  his  fword  dtawn. 

O,  reverend  tribunes  !  gentle  aged  men ! 

Unbind  my  fons,  reverfe  the  doom  of  death ; 

And  let  me  fay,  that  never  wept  before. 

My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators, 

'    Luc.  O,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 

The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by. 

And  you  recount  your  forrows  to  a  ftone. 

.    Tit.  Ah,  Lucius,  fpr  thy-  brothers  let  me  plead:— 

Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  intreat  of  you. 

Luc.  My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you  fpeak. 

tT/V.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  man  :  if  they  did  hear, 
They  would  not  mark  me;  or^  if  they  did  mark. 
All  bootlefs  unto  then?,  they  would  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  tell  my  forrows  to  the  ftones  ; 
Who,  though  they  cani)ot  anfwer  my  diftrefs. 
Yet  in  fome  fort  they're  better  than  the  tribunes. 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale  : 
When  I  do  ^yeep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet. 
Receive  my  tears,  and  feem  to  weep  with  me ; 
And,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  like  to  thefe. 
A  ftone  iis  foft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than  ftones : 
A  ftone  is  filent,  and  pffendeth  notj 
And  tribunea  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  ftand'ft  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn? 

Luc.  To  refcue  my  two  brothers  from  their  death: 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounced 
My  cyerlafting  doom  of  baniihment. 

Tits  O  happy  man  !  they  have  befriended  thee.   . 
Why,  foolifli  Lucius,  doft  thou  notperceivej 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wildernefs  of  tygers ; 
Tygers  muft  prey  ;  and  Rome  affords  no  prey. 
But  me  and  mine  :  How  happy  art  thou  then. 
From  thefe  devourers  to  be  baniflied  ? 
Bpt  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 

%nttr 


TITtJS    ANDRONICUS.     -$0^ 

JE»/^r  liftarcusy  and  Ldvinla. 

Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep  ; 
,Or,  if  not  ib,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
I  bring  cojifuming  forrow  to  thine  age.  -• 

Ttt.  Will  it  confume  me  ?  let  me  fee  it  then. 

Mar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

^tU  Why,  Marcus,  fo  Ihe  is. 

Luc,  Ah  m^  I  this  objed:  kills  me ! 

^it.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arife,  and  look  upon  her  :-i- 
Speal^,  myLavinia,  whataccurfed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handlefs  ^  in  thy  father's  fight  ? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  fea  ?. 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  ? 
My  grief  was  at  the  height,  before  thou  cam'jfl:. 
And  now.  like  Nilus,  it  difdaineth  bounds. — 
Give  me.A  fword,  I'll  chop  off  my  hands  too  ^ ;       * 
For  they  have  fought  for  Ron^e,  ^pjd  all  in  vain ;   ; 
And  they  have'  nurs'd  this  woe,  m  feeding  life  j 
In  :bpQtlef$ .prayer  have  they  been  held  up. 
And  they  have  ferv'd  me  toeffeillefs^ufc : 
Now, .  ^11  the  fervice,  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.—    '    ^I  , 
*Tis  well*  Lavinia,  ,that  thou  haft  no  hands; ^ 
For  hands,  to  do  Rpme  fervice,  are  but  vain/  -^ 
Luc.  Speak,  g^p^tle  fiftef,  who  hath  martyr'd  the^  ? 
Mar*  Q,  th^t.dejjghtful  engine  of  her  thoughts. 
That  blab'd  them  withYuch  pleafing  eloquence. 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage ; 
^  Where  like  a  fweet  melodious  bird  it  fung 
Sweet  varyM  notes,  jenchanting  every  ear ! 


♦  in  thy  father'*  s  fight?]  We  fliould  read  fptght^ 

WaRBURTOxV. 

5  .: — X'll  chap  off  my  hands  too^^  l^erhaps  wc  (hould  read : 
—or  cl^  offy  &c. 
It  IS  not  eafy'to  difcoyer  how  Titus,  when  he  Jiad  choppM  off  one 
of  his  hands,  would  have  been  able  to  have  chopp'd  off  the  other. 

Steevens. 

Luc. 
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Luc.  O,  fay  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed  ? 

Mar.  O,  thus  I  found  her,  ftraying  in  the  park^ 
Seeking  to  hide  herfelf ;  as  doth  the  deer. 
That  hath  receiv'd  fome  unrecuring  wound. 

Tit.  ^  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he,  that  wounded  her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  kiird  me  dead  : 
For  now  I  ftand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environed  with  a  wildernefs  of  fea ; 
Who  marks  thp  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Expedling  ever  when  fome  envious  furge 
Will  in  his  brinifti  bowels  fwallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched -fens  are  gone  i 
Here  ftands  my  other  fon,  a  banifli*d  man ; 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes: 
But  that,  which  gives  my  foul  the  greateft  fpum,' 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  nly  fouL— ^ 
Had  I  but  {ttn  thy  pi(9iire  in  this  plight. 
It  would  havfe  madded  me ;  Whatfliall  Ido, 
Now  I  behold  thy  lovely  body  fo  ? 
Thou  haft tto  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tears;  ' 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr'd  thee : 
Thy  hulband  he  is  dead ;  and,  fof  his  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condenin'd,  and  dead  by  this :— . 
Look,  Marcus  !  ah^  fon  Lucius,  look  on  her! 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  freih  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks  ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew  * 
Upon  a  gathered  lily  almofl:  witheT*d<  ^ 

Mar.  Perchance,  Ihe  weeps  bec^ufe  they  kiird  her 
hulband:-    •      ^  -     '  ., 

Perchance,  betia^j'fe^fhe  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy 'hufband,  then  be  joyful, 
Becaufe  the  law  hath  ta*en  revenge  on  them. — 
No,  no,  they  would, not  do  fo  foul  a  deed ; 

^  It  was  my  ik& ;  .^-aL-]   "f  he  play  uponVr^  and  Jear  has  bcem 
ufed  by  Waller,  who  calls  a  lady's  girdle,  • 

**  The  pale  that  held  my  lovely  Jeer.**    JOfeNSON'. 

Witnels 
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Witnefs  thefo'rrow,  that  their  fifter  makes.— 

Gentle  Lavima,  let  me  kifs  thy  lips ; • 

Or  make  feme  figns  how  1  may  do  thee  eafe.  > 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  thou,  ^and  I,  "fit  round  about  fonae  fountain; 
Lodking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  ftain'd ;  like  meadows,  yet  not  dry 
With  miry.flime  left  on  them  by  ^  flood  ?        .   \.  .'' 
And  in  the  .fountain  fliall  we  gaze  fo  long, 
^Till  the  freih  tafte  be  taken  from  that  clearnefs. 
And:  made  a  brine^pit  with  our  bitter  tears  ? 
Or  Ihall  we.  cut  away  our  hands,,  like  thine  ? 
Or  fhaii  we.bite  our  tongues,  ^nd  in-dumb  fliows 
Pafs  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  idays  ?        '  .     •  •" 
What  fliall  we  do  ?  let  us,  that  have  our  tongues,    - 
Plot  fome  device  of  further  mifery,  .    : ;» 

To  make  us  wondered  at  in  time  to^comei 
Luc.  Sweet  father^'  ceafe TOtir tears  ;*ffer,  at  youf 


I  -   / 


^  ^  «k.  ^     V 


Sity  how  my  wretched  fifter  fobs  and  weeps. 


Mar.  Patience^  dear  niece : — good  Titus,  dry  thrne 

^   '  '  -'•'  'ifesJ^^ '''"■■'  '■      ■'  '  '^^  '^ "-  '■• "  ■■•■ '  ^' " ','  ■  "-'-'^    * 
pt.:  Ah, " Mat^^usv.i  Mar^vis;"!  'tfoili^x, :  ieli^X,rf 


•  '  %i'^h,;Mai<c:us,; 

Tiyriiapkin  cara^t.dRink.'^  tcaEiof  .iiMrv3^.s.v  ,  o\  u  .uji 
*F©t'tl»dt3,  pooririafni'  baftdrown'd  it- with  thine  t>wn, 
''■''  i^t^:;i^hj  Rhy  Lavim^',^'I  will  wi^e  thy  cheeks.'   ; 
[. .  Tt%  ^?iVk,  Marcus, !-m^^      I  m?;d'effl:ahdher  %ns  : 
iHa4  flie'jft.d2ong'u^ft0'fpeak;,.'  nowLihe::Would  fay .    ■ 
^That  t^ibep'bfoth^r^which  I'faid't<>'tii€e^  •_    -^ 

Hi^-napKinJ- wlrh^his  truc^tcar^;  aIlT3e\Vet,^ 
;jf^3p'39'np'^Fvice  on^h 
Q,  >w.W  axfyiUikpabhyyof  wo.ejs.tbis ! 
J^^  far  from  help  as  limbo  is  froni  blifs, 


>  I  <<    ' '  J '» 


. .'  T  r- '      7/  j&^/d-r  Aaron. 

.  . .;^;*.  •Titiiis  Ahdronicus,'  my  lord  the  emperor 
Sends^ thee  this- word, — ^^That  if  thou  love  thy  fons, 
"'^  Let 
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Let  Marcu$,  Lucavft,  or  thyfetf,  oW  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  ch6p  off  your  hand. 
And  fend  it  to  the  king  :  be  for  the  fame. 
Will  fend  thee  iither  both  thy.fons  alive  ; 
And.  that  fliaUbethc  ranfom  for  their' fault* 

tit.  O, -graciotjs.  emperor !  O,  gentle  Aaron  ! 
Did-^ver  raven  .fing  fo  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  fweet  tidings  of  the  fun's  uprlfe  ? 
With  all  my  h^art,  I'll  fend  theemperor  my  hand; 
Good' Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

Luc*  Stty,  father;  for  that  noble  hand  of  thiiic. 
That  hath  thrown  down  fo  many  enemies,  - . 
Shall  xw)t  be  fefat : ;  my. hand  will  ferve  the  turn : 
My  youth  cafn  better  fpare  my  Wood  than,  you;  - 
At^d  therefore  mine  Ihall  fjtveizriy  brothers'  lives, . 

A&r.    Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 
Rome,'- 
lAfOd  rcarW'ialpft.'tbeibteody  batde^ax, 
'  Writing  deftrudion  on  the  enemies'  caftie  ? 

r  %      ,  r  fm. 


Writing  deftruBion  i>n  the  enemies*  caftie  f^T^M^  all  the  edx- 
.  tipns.  tBui  Mr.  ThQobakl,iafter  ridicuUng  tt^eVagacity^ of  thefor- 
ftier^^dftdrs  at  theV^p^ftCe  of  k^feat.deal  of  aukward  mirth,  cor- 
reas  it  to  cafyuh^'^ii  tfiis,  he fejrs,  he'll itendBy?  Apdlhe;Ox. 
j(9Tdceditpfr,  :t^ii^l9sfe^Qritx,  will  ft^djyjr  i;ttoo,  ,  :Bj»t' viutla 
{lippery,^ound|^  optical  confMencel^Nofhiag  cdukl  bid  ^irer 
for  a  right  cpnj'e6ture  ;  yet  *tis  all  imaginary,  A  clofe  liefoiet^ 
VhichXrover^d  the  ^hole  head,  wa^  called' a  caftie ^  and,  I/uppof^, 
for  that  very  reafbn.  Doh  QuixoteV  barber^  at  Icaft  aa  good  a 
critic  as  the^  editpr^,  fiys,  (in  rShelton'^  tmailatiQii, '  v6iz^'^^  I 
know  what  is  a  helmet,,  and  what  a  mornon,  and  what  a  ^lofe 
caftie^  and  other  thin^rs  touching  warfare.''*  Lib,  iv.  cap.  i^. 
And  the  original,  celada  ie  encaxe^  has  (bmethiiig  of  the  fame 
iignification.  Shakefpeai^e  ufes  the  Word  again  'in  Troilks  -aid 
CreffiJa:,  ^  ^    .  :       ■     • 

a  and  Diomede 

"  Stand  faft,  and  wear  a  cajlle  on  thy  head.** 

Warbttrton. 

*•  Dr.  Warburton's  proof  (fays  the  author  of  the  Revifal)  refts 

wholly  on  two  miftakes,  oneot  a  prititer,  die  ether  of  .hiaown. 

Iij-?^^ ton's  Don  fixate  the  word  cJoffct^le  is  an  eriror  of  tite 

...  prcft 
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O,  none  of  both  but  are  of  tigH  defert : 
My  hind  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  ferve 
To  ranfom  n;iy  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  1  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end, 

Jar.  Nay,  come,  agree,  whofe  hand  fliall  go  along. 
For  fear  they  die  .before  their  pardon  conae. 

Mar.  My  hand  Ihall  go. 

Luc.  By  heaven,  it  fball  not  go. 

Tit.  Sirs,  flrivc  no  more ;  fuch  withered  herbs  as 
thefe 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  if  1  ihall  be  thought  thy  fqn. 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And,  for  our  father's  fake,  and  mother^s  care. 
Now  let  me  fliew.  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

Tit.  Agree  between  you;  I  will  fpare  my  Hand^ 

Luf*  Then  Fll  go  fetch  an  a^^e.  . 

Mar.  But  I  willufe  the  axe. 

{^Exeunt  Lucius,  and  Marcus. 

Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron ;  Til  deceive  then:^  Sbpth; 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  naine. 

Mr.  If  that  be  caird  deceit,  I  will  be  honeft. 
And  never,  whilft  I  live,  deceive  men  fo  :— 

prefs  for  a  clqfe  cafque^  which  is  the  exa6l  interpretation  of  the 
Spanifh  original,  celada  de  encaxe  ;  this  Dr.  Warburton  mail' have 
ie^n,  if  he  bad  underftood  Spaniih  as  wcU  as  he  pretends  to  do. 
For  the  primitive  caxa^  from  whence  the  word,  encaxe^  k  de- 
rived, figmfies  a  hox^  or  coffer ;  but  never  a  caflk.  His  other 
proof  is,  tak^n  from  this  palTage  in  Troilus  and  Crejpda : 

**  ■    ■    ■        and  Diomede 

**  Stand  faft,  and  wear  ^Lcaftle  on  thy  head.^* 
wherein  Troilus  doth,  not  advife  Diomede  to  wear  a  helmet  on  hjs 
head,  for  that  would  be  poor  indeed,  as  he  always  wore  one  in 
battle ;  but  to  guard  his  head  with  the  mofl  impenetrable  armour, 
to  ihut  it  up  even  in  a  cqftky  if  it  were  poffible,  or  elfehis  fword 
>ihould  reach  it." 

After  all  this  reafoning,  however,  it  appears  that  a  caflle  did 
a^ually  fignify  a  clofe  helmet.  So,  in  Holinfhed,  vol.  II,  p.  8ic  : 
«  Then  fuddenlie  with  great  noife  of  trumpets  entered  ur 

Thomas  Knevet  in  a  cafielloiicole  blacke,  and  over  the  ca^eli  was 
written,  The  dolorous  cafiellf  and  fo  he  and  the  earle  of  ElTeXy 
^ftc.  ran  their  courfes  with  the  king  &c,"    St£ev£N8. 

8  But 
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But  ru  deceive  you  in  another  fort. 
And  that  you'll  fay>,  ere  .half  an  hour  pafs.        [-^^Mri 

[iftf  cuts  off  Tttus^s  hand* 

Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus  again* 

Tit.  N<3^;C^,'  Hay  your  ftrife;  wHat  fliail  be,  is  dif-i 

patched. 

Good  Aaron,  give  his  majefty  my  hand  i 

Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 

From  thoufand  dangers ;  bid  him  bury  it^ 

More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 

As  for  my  fons,  fay,  1  account  of  thent 

As  jewels  purchased  at  an  eafy  price ;  . 

And  yet  dear  too,  becailfe  I  bought  mine  owft. 

^ar.  I  go,  Andrgnigus  :  and  for  thy  hand. 
Look  by  and  by  to  haVe  thy  fons  with  thee : — 
Their  heads,  I  mean. — O,  how  this  villainy   [^^« 
Doth  fat  me  with  the  very  thought  of  it  f 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
Aaron  will  have  his  foul  black  like  his  face.       [J5jti/« 

Tit,  O  hear ! — I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven. 
And  how  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth  i 
If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  that  I  call : — What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me  ? 

[To  Lavinid* 

Do  then,  dear  heart;  for  heaven  ihall  hear  our  prayers; 
Or  with  our  fighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim. 
And  ftain  the  fun  with  fog,  as  fometime  clouds. 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bofoms. 

Mar.  O  !  brother  fpeak  with  poflibilities. 
And  do  not  break  into  thef^  deep  extremes  ** 

fit. 
<       » 

•  ^nJ  Jo  not  hrsak  into  thefe  two  ixtremts^  Wc  Ihould  read,  ia- 
fiead  of  this  noBfeufe : 

■■■■       'yfOQ-extrcmes. 
1.  e.  extremes  qaufed  by  exceflive  forrovv.     But  Mr.  Theobald,  o& 
his  own  authority,  akcrs  it  to  dtef^  without  notice  given. 

Waksujitov. 

fr 
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^it.  Is  not  my  forrow  deep,  having  no  bottom  ? 
Then  be  my  paffions  bottomlefs  with  them. 
Afor.  But  yet  let  reafon  govern  thy  lament, 
TtV.  If  there  were  reafon  for  thefe  miferies. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes  : 
When  heaven  doth  weep>  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflow? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  fea  wax  mad. 
Threatening  the  welkin  with  his  big-fwoln  face  ? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reafon  for  this  coil  ? 
I  am  the  fea ;  hark,  how  her  fighs  do  blow ! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth  : 
Then  muft  my  fea  be  moved  with  her  fighs  ; 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflowed  and  drowned : 
For  why?  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes. 
But  like  a  drunkard  muft  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave ;  for  lofers  will  have  leave 
To  eafe  their  ftomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger,  bringing  in  two  h^ads  and  a  banJL 

Mejf.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repay'd 
For  that  good  hand,  thou  fent'ft  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  fons ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  fcorn  to  thee  fent  back  ; 
Thy  griefs  their  fports,  thy  refolution  mock'd : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, , 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.  [^ExiK 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  iEtna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ! 
Thefe  miferies  are  more  than  may  be  borne ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  eafe  fome  deal. 
But  forrow  flouted  at  is  double  death, 

Luc.  Ah,  that  this  fight  ihould  make  fo  deep  a 
wound, 

> 

It  is  Jfefi  In  the  old  quarto  of  z6i  i,  and  the  folio,  i.e.  in  all 
the  old  copies  which  have  been  hitherto  feen*    Johnson. 

And 
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And  yet  detefted  life  not  ftrlak  thereat ! 
That  ever  death  Ihould  let  life  bear  his  narne. 
Where  life  hath  no  more  intereft.but  to  breathe  ! 

[Lavinia  kijfes  him. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kifs  is  comfortlefs. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  ftarved  fnake* 

37/.  When    will  this    fearful  IJumber  have    an 
end  ? 

Mar.  Now,  farewel,  flattery:  Die,  Andronicus; 
Thou  doft  not  flumber  :  fee,  thy  two  fons*  heads  ; 
Thy  warlike  hand  ;  thy  mangled  daughter  here  ; 
Thy  other  banifh'd  fon,  with  this  dear  fight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodlefs ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a  ftony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah !  now  no  more  will  I  controul  thy  griefs : 
Rent  off  thy  filver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth  ;  and  be  this  difmal  fight 
The  clofing  up  of  your  mofl:  wretched  eyes  ! 
Now  is  a  time  to  ftorm,  why  art  thou  ftill  ? 

Tit.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mar.  Why  doft  thou  laugh  !  \t  fits  not  with  this 
hour. 

Tit.  Why  I  have  not  another  tear  to  (bed  : 
Befides,  this  forrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  ufurp  upon  my  watry  eyes, 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears; 
•  Then  which  way  Ihall  I  find  revenge's  cave  ? 
For  thefe  two  heads  do  feem  to  fpeak  to  me ; 
And  threat  me,  I  fliall  never  come  to  blifs, 
'Till  all  thefe  mifchiefs  be  returned  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  fee  what  tafk  I  have  to  do.— 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you. 
And  fwear  unto  my  foul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made.^— Come,  brother,  take  a  head; 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  .will  I  bear : 

La- 
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Lavmia,  thou  (halt  be  employed  in  thefe  things  ' ; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  fweet  wench,  between  thy  teeth* 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go,  get  thee  from  my  fight ; 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  muft  not  (lay  : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raife  an  army  there ; 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  yoii  do. 
Let's  kifs  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

MiHet  Luciut.: 

Luc.  Farewel,  Andronicus,  my  noble  father ; 
The  wofuFft  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome  ! 
Farewel,  proud  Rome !  'till  Lucius  comes  again. 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewel,  Lavinia,  my  noble  fitter  ; 
O,  'would  thou  wert  as  thou  'tofore  haft  been ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives. 
But  in  oblivion,  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs  ; 
Andix^ke  proud  Saturninus  and  his  emperefs 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 
N)bw  will  I  to  the  Goths,  and  raife  a  power, 
T0  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine. 

lExU  Jjicius. 

^  *  Lavinia^  tbaujhalt  he  tmfh^^din  theft  things  {]  Thus  the  fo- 
lio, 1623.    The  (quarto  i6i  i  thus: 

And  Lavinia  thou  fbah  be  employM  in  thefe  arms. 

Stjuvens. 
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SCENE      11*. 

,j1h  apartment  in  Titus's  boufe. 

A  banquet.     Entgr  Titus ^  Marcus^  Lavinia^  ani  young 

LuduSy  a  bay^ 

Tit.  So, .  fo ;  now  fit :  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 
Than  will  preferve  juft  fa  much  ftrcngth  in  us 
As  will  revenge  thefe  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcus,  ufiknit  that  forrow-wreathen  knot ; 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands. 
And  ca^nnot  paffipnate  '  our  ten-fold  grief 
With  folded  arms.     This  poor  right  Stand  of  miner 
Is  left  to  tyrannize  upon  my  breaft ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  mifery. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prifpn  of  my  flcfli. 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  dpwn.s— 
Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  doft  talk  in  figns  t 

[To  Lttvinia. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous,  beatings 
Thou  canft  not  ftrike  it  thus  to  make  it  ftill. 
Wound  it  with  fighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans ; 
Or  get  fome  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 
And  juft  againft  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole  ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall^ 
May  run  into  that  fink,  and  foaking  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  fea-falt  tears. 

*  This  fcene,  which  doe$  not  contribute  any  thing  to  th« 
a£tion,  yet  feems  to  have  the  fame  author  with  the  refl>  ii 
omitted  in  the  quarto  of  i6i  i,  but  found  in  the  folio  of  1623. 

Johnson. 
'  ^«// f/z«»^/ paffionate,  ^c"]   This  obfoletc  verb  is  likewifc 
found  in  Spenfer : 

**  Great  plcafurc  mix'd  with  pitiful  regard^ 
,   /      1  »J*^TIcit  godly  king  and..<iueen  did/^^»*ifcV 

Stsevens. 

Mar* 
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• 

Mar.  Fye,  brother,  fye!  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay- 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit.  How  now !    has  forrow  made  thee  doat  al* 
ready  ? 
Wljy,  Marcus,  *  no  man  Ihould  be  mad  but  I. 
WhVt  violent  hands  can  flie  lay  pn  her  life  ? 
Ah,  wherefore  doft  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands ;— ^ 
To  bid  jEneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 
How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miferable  ? 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands  ; 
Left  wc  remember  ftill,  that  we  have  none. — 
Fye,  fye,  how  frantickly  I  fquare  my  talk ! 
-As  if  we  Ihould  forget  we  had  no  hands. 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands ! — 
Come,  let's  fay  to ;  and,  gentle  girl,  eat  this  : — 
Here  is  no  drink  !  Hark,  Marcus,  what  Ihafays  ;•— i. 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  figns ;—     '^ 
She  fays,  fhe  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
B^ew'd  with  her  forrows,  mefh'd  upon  her  cheeks  * :— *  , 
Speechlefs  complainer,  I  will  learn  thy  thought ; 
In  thy  dumb  aftion  will  I  be  as  perfe<^5    . 
As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers : 
Thou  ihalt  hot  figh,  nor  hold  thy  ftumps  to  heaven^ 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  lign. 
But  I,  of  thefe,  will  wreft  an  alphabet, 
And,  *  by  ftill  pradice,  learn  to  know  the  meaning* , 
Boy,  Good  grandfire,,  leave  thefe  bitter  deep  la- 
ments ; 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  feme  pleafing  tale. 

Mar.  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  pafEon  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  fee  his  grandfire's  heavinefs. 

Tit.  Peace,  tender  fapling ;  thou  art  made  of  teai^^ 

♦  — -mefliM  upon  her  cheeks t"}  A  very  coarfe  allufioii  to  brew- 
ing.   St&evbns. 

•fyjiiilfrg^icg^"''-^'}  By  confiant  or  continual  ^X2£}i\z^s. 

JOHNION* 

L  1  a  And 
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And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. 

[Marcus  ftrtkes  the  iijb  with  a  knife. 
What  doft  thou  ftrike  at,  Marcus,  witk  thy  knife  ?. 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  lord ;  a  fly. 

97/.  Out  on  thee,  murderer !  thou  kiirft  my  heart ; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent. 
Becomes  not  Titus*  brother ;  Get  thee  gone; 
I  fee,  thou  art  not  for  my  comparty. 

Mar.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  but  kilFd  a  fly. 

TV/.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother*  ? 
How  would  he  hang  his  flender  gilded  wings, 
^  And  buz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air  ? 
Poor  harmlefs  fly  ! 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  aud  thou  hafl:  killM 
him* 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  fir ;  it  was  a  black  ill-favour*d  fly. 
Like  to  the  emperefs'  Moor ;  therefore  I  kiird  him. 

TtU  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee. 
For  thou  h^ft  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  infult  on  him ; 
Flattering  myfelf,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor, 

• a  father  tf»^  mother  ?]  J/^Z/^^r  perhaps  (hould  be  omitted, 

as  the  following  line  fpeaks  only  in  the  lingular  number,  and  Ti- 
tus moH  probably  confines  his  thoughts  to  the  fufferings  of  a  fa- 
ther.   Steevens. 

^  And  buz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air.'\  Lamenting  doings  is  a 
very  idle  exprefiion,  and  conveys  no  idea.     I  read 

dolings 
The  alteration  which  I  have  made,  though  it  is  but  the  addition 
of  a  fingle  letter,  is  a  greatincreafetothefenfe;  and  though,  in- 
deed, there  is  fomewhatof  a  tautology  in  the  epithet  and  fubilan- 
tive  annexed  to  it,  yet  that's  no  new  thing  with  our  author. 

Theobald. 

There  is  no  need  of  change..    Sad  doings  for  any  unfortunate 
event,  is  a  common  though  not  an  elegant  expreffion.  ^ 

Steevens. 

Come 
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Come  hither  purpofely  to  poifon  me.— 

There's  for  thyfelf,  and  that's  for  Tamora. 

Ah,  (irrah !— yet  I  think  we  are  not  brought  fo  low. 

But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly. 

That  comes  in  likenefs of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Mir.  Alas,   poor  man  !  grief  has  fo  wrought  on 
him. 
He  takes  falfe  ihadows  for  true  fubftances. 

Tit.  Come,  takeaway. — Lavinia,  go  with  me: 
I'll  to  thy  clofet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  ftories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old.— 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  fight  is  young. 
And  thou  ihalt  read,  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle. 


A  C  T     IV.      SCENE     I. 

Titus^s  houfe. 

Enter  young  Lucius^  and  Lavinia  running  after  him ;  and 
the  boyflies  from  her^  with  his  books  under  his  arni. 
Enter  iitu^  and  Marcus. 

Boy.  Help,  grandfire,  help !  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  know  not  why  :— 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  fee  how  fwift  Ihe  comes ! 
Alas,  fweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 
Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius ;    do ,  not  fear  thine 

aunt.  ^ 

Tit.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm. 
Boy.  Ay,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome,  ihe  did. 
Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  thefefigns?  ..     : 

Tit.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius :— Somewhat  doth  flic  • 

mean  :— •  ; 

See,  Lucius,  fee,  how  much  flie  makes  of  thee  : 

L  1  3  Some- 
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Somewhither  ^yould  ftie  have  thee  go  with  her. 

Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 

Read  to  her  fons,  than  fhe  hath  read  to  thee. 

Sweet  poetry,  and  Tully's  oratory  ^ 

Canft  thou  not  guefs  wherefore  flie  plies  thee  thus? 

Bey*  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  I  guef$, 
Unlefs  fome  fit  of  phrenzy  do  poffefs  her  : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandfire  fay  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  ma4 ; 
And  I  have  read,  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  forrow ;  That  made  me  to  fear ; 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth  : 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly ; 
Caufelefs,  perhaps  :  But  pardon  me,  fweet  aunt : 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  moft  willingly  attend  your  ladylhip. 
Mar,  Lucius,  I  will. 

^it.  How  now,  Lavinia  ?— Marcus,  what  means 
this  ? 
Some  book  there  is  that  Ihe  defires  to  fee  :-r* 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  thefe  ?  Open  them,  boy,— 
-  But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  fkilPd  ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library. 
And  fo  beguile  thy  forrow,  'till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed.— 
Why  lifts  flie  up  her  arms  in  fequence  thus  ? 

Mar.  I  think,   ihe  means,   that  there  was  mor& 
than  one 
Confederate  in  the  fad: ;— Ay,  more  there  was  :— 
Or  elfe  to  heaven  Ihe  heaves  them  for  revenge. 
Tit.  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  fte  toffeth  fd  ? 

•  — -7"»i/)?^  oratory.]  Thua  the  moderns.     The  old  copici 
^f^^'X^Myh  cra^our  \  iseax^ng  perha|>$,  Tully  Dt  oratore. 

St^^evens. 


J 
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Bay.  Grandfire,  'tis  Ovid*s  Metamorphofis ; 
My  mother  gave  it  me.  ^ 

Mar.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone. 
Perhaps  flie  cuU'd  it  from  among  the  reft. 

Tit.  Soft!  foft,  how  bufilylhe  turns  the  feavesf 
Help  her :  What  would  ihe  find  ?  Lavinia,  Ihall  I 

read  ? 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Tereus'  treafon,  and  his  rape ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 
Mar.  See,  brother  fee ;  note,  how  Ihe  quotes  the 

leaves '. 
97/.  Ljvinia,  Were't  thou  thus  furpriz'd,  fweet  girl, 
Ravilh'd,  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthlefs,  vaft,  and  gloomy  woods  ?— 
See,  fee! 

Ay,  fuch  a  plaee  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 
(O,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there!) 
Patterned  by  that  the  poet  here  defcribes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  for  rapes. 

Mar.  O,  why  Ihould  nature  build  fo  foul  a  den, 
Unlefs  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  ! 
Tit.  Give  figris,  fweet  girl, — for  here  are  none  but 

friends, 

What  Roman  lord  it  was  durft  do  the  deed : 
Or  flunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erft. 
That  left  the  camp  to  fin  in  Lucrece*  bed  ? 

Mar.  Sit  dojvn,  fweet  niece ; — brother,  fit  down 
by  me.— 
Apollo,  Pallas,' Jove,  or  Mercury, 
Infpire  me,  that  I  may  this  treafon  find  !— 
My  lord,  look  here ; — look  here,  Lavinia  : 

[^He  writes  his  name  with  hisfiaffy  and  guides  if 
with  his  feet  and  mouth. 
This  fandy  plot  is  plain ;  guide,  if  thou  can'ft, 

hawjbe  quotes  the  leaves.']  To  quote  U  tO  bbftrve.    Scc 


iH  note  ou  ffamiet.  si&  IL  fc.  2.    St&evevs* 
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This  after  me^  when  I  have  writ  my  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forcM  us  to  this  Ihift  !— 
Write  thou,  good  niece  ;  and  here  difplay  at  laft. 
What  God  will  have  difcover*d  for  revenge : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  forrows  plain. 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth! 

[4$!^^  takes  the  fiaff  in  her  mouthy  and  guides  it 
with  her fiumpSy  and  writes. 

Tit.  O,   do  you  read,    my  lord,  what  ftie  hath 
writ  ? 
Stuprum-^Chiron — Demetrius. 

Mar.  What,  what !— the  luftful  fons  of  Xamora 
Performers  of  this  hateful  bloody  deed  ? 

yj/,  ^^.-^^Magne Dominator Policy 
Tarn  lentus  audis  feeler  a  f  tarn  lentus  vides  ? ' 

Mar.   O,    calm  thee,  gentle  lord !    although,   I 
know. 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  flir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildeft  thoughts, 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me;  Lavinia,  kneel; 
And  kneel,  fwect  boy,  the  Roman  Heftor's  hope; 
And  fwear  with  me,— as  with  the  woeful  fecre  *, 

And 

*  Mapte  Rignatfir  Deum  &c.  is  the  exclamation  of  Hip^olitms 
when  F%adra  difcovers  the  fecret  of  her  incefluous  pa&n  in 
Seneca^s  tragedy.     Steevens. 

*  And  fwear  nvitb  me^  as  tviti  fbe  tuoeful  feere^"]  The  old  copies 
do  not  only  aifif):  us  to  find  the  true  reading  by  conjedlure.  I  wiU 
give  an  inihnce,  from  the  firfl  fc^io,  of  a  reading  (i  neon teftibly  the 
true  one)  which  has  efcaped  the  laborious  refearches  of  the  many 
mod  diligent  critics,  who  have  favoured  the  world  with  editions  of 
Sbakefpeare.    In  Titus  Andronicus^  A6t  iv.  Scene  i.  Marcus  fays. 

My  lord^  kneel  down  with  me;  Lavinia  kneel; 
And  ineely  Jweet  hoy^  the  Roman  HeHot*s  hope  ; 
Andjhjear  ivith  me^  as^  ivith  the  woejul^ocr^ 
And  father  of  that  chafe  difwnour'd  dame^ 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  fivare  for  Lucrece^  rape     ■  ■■ 

What  meaning  has  hitherto  been  annexed  to  the  word  pen^  in  tbis 

paffiige^ 
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And  father,  of  that  chafte  diflionour^d  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  fware  for  Lucrece'  rape,— 
That  we  will  profccute,  by  good  advice. 
Mortal  revenge  upon  thefe  traiterous  Goths, 
And  fee  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

Tit.  'Tis  fure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  thefe  bear-whelps,  then  beware : 
The  dam  will  wake;  and,  if  Ihe  wind  you  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  ftill  in  league. 
And  lulls  him  while  Ihe  playeth  on  her  back. 
And,  when  he  fleeps,  will  flie  do  what  Ihe  lift. 
You're  a  young  huntfman,  Marcus ;  let  it  alone  ; 
And,  come,  I  will  go"  get  a  leaf  ofbrafs. 
And  with  a  gad  of  fteel  will  write  thefe  words. 
And  lay  it  by :  the  angry  northern  wind 

pafiage,  I  know  not.  The  reading  of  the  firfl:  folio  h/eeref  which 
fignifies  a  companion^  and  here  metaphorically  a  liuJbanJ.  The 
proceeding  of  Brutus,  which  is  alluded  to,  is  defcribed  at  length 
^n  our  author's  Rape  of  Lucrece^  as  putting  an  end  to  the  la« 
mentations  of  CoUatinus  and  Lucretius,  the  huibond  and  father  of 
Lucretia.    So,  in  Sir  Eglamour  ofArtoys^  fig.  A  4, 

**  Chriftabell,  your  daughter  free 

<*  When  fhall  ihe  have  zfereV^  i.  e.  ahufband. 
Sir  Tho,  More's  Lamentation  on  the  Death  of  ^  Elizabeth^   Wife 
0fHen.  VII : 

"  Was  I  not  a  king's  yjrr^  in  marriage  ?'* 
And  again : 

."  Farewell  my  daughter  Katherin^,  latethe^r^ 

**  To  prince  Arthur.'*    Tyrwhitt. 
The  word  feere  ox  pheere  very  frequently  occurs  among  the  old 
dramatic  writers  and  others.     So,  m  Ben  Jonfon's  Silent  Woman^ 
Morofe  fays  : 

**  —her  that  I  mean  to  chufe  for  my  hed-fheere** 
Again,  in  The  noble  Kir/men^  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher: 

*'  flay-pheeres.^ 

And  in  Spenfer,  F.  li.  B,  5  : 

**  — — fome  fair  frannion,  fit  for  fuch  z pheere.^. 
Again,  in  the  tragedy  of  Soliman  and  Perfeda  : 

"  When  didft  thou  with  thy  fampler  in  the  fun 

"  Sit  fewing  with  thy  y!rr/x." 
A^in  m  Hycke  Scorner  : 

♦*  What  FrewyU,  mine  own yjrre^"    Steeveni* 

6  Will 


Szz      TITUS    ANDRONICUSw 

Will  blow  thefe  fands,  like  Sybil's  leaves,  abroad^ 
And  whepe's  your  leflbn  then  ?.^Boy,  what  fay  you? 

Bey.  1  fay,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man. 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  Ihould  not  be  fafe 
For  thefe  bad  bond-men  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Mar.  Ay,  that's  my.boy !  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 
£o^*  And,  uncle,  fo  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 
7J/,  Come^  go  with  me  into  my  armoury ; 
Liicius,  Fll  fit  thee;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  emperefs'  fons 
Frefents,  that  I  intend  to  fend  them  i30th  : 
Come,   come;    thou'lt  do  my  meflage,  wilt  thou 
not? 
Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bofom^  grand- 
fire. 
yV/.  No,  no,  boy,  not  fo ;  Til  teach  thee  another 
courfe. 
Lavinia,  come  : — ^Marcus,  look  to  my  houfe  ; 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  marry,  willwc,  fir;  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[^Exeunf. 
Mar.  O  heavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groai^ 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compaflionate  him  ?  . 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecftafy ; 
That  hath  more  fears  of  forrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  foe-men's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  fhield : 
But  yet  fo  juft,  that  he  will  not  revenge :— • 
'  Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus  !      [£«//• 

3  H^ifigi  tht  be/tn^ens^.^'l  We  ihould  read : 

Revenge  thec^  heavens!  Warbu&tok. 

It  (liould  b^ : 

Revenge^  ye  heavens !         ■  ■ 
Te  was  by  the  tranfcriber  taken  for  j^,  the.  ^  JoHVtoir* 
Ibelieve  the  old  reading  is  right,  and  fignifies — nu^  tht  beaveta 
revenge  &c,     Steevens. 


I  believe  we  ihould  read 

Mavengi  then  btanfens*    Ttawhitt. 
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S    C    E    N    E        II. 

Changes  to  the  palace. 

Enter  Aaron^  Chiron^  and  Demetrius ,  at  one  door :  and 
at  another  door^  young  Lucius  and  another ^  with  A 
bundle  of  weapons^  ana  verfes  writ  upon  them* 

Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  fon  of  Lucius ; 
He  hath  fome  meffage  to  deliver  to  us. 

Aar.  Ay,  fome  mad  meffage  from  his  mad  grand- 
father. 

Boy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humblenefs  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus ; — 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

Dem.   Gramercy*,    lovely  Lucius;    What's  tho^ 

news  ? 
jP^.  That  you  are  both  decypher'd,  that*s  the 
news. 
For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.  [^j^tdeJ]^  May  It  pleafc 

you. 
My  grandfire,  well-advis'd,  hath  fent  by  me 
The  goodlieft  weapons  of  his  armoury. 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth,     . 
The  hope  of  Rome;  for  fo  he  bade  ime  fay  j 
And  fo  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  prefent 
Your  iordfhips, ,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  fo  I  leave  you  both,  \Aftde.'\  like  bloody  vil- 
lains. [Exit. 
Dem,  What's  here  ?  A  fcroU ;  and  written  round 
about  ? 
tet's  fee ; 


Gr^mercf^  ]  i^  c«  grand  merci ;  great  tbanks* 

St££TSNS. 
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Integer  viUy  feeler tfque  puruSy 
Non  eget  Mauri  jaculis  nee  arcu : 

Chi.  O,  'tis  a  verfe  in  Horace;  I  know  it  well : 
I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago. 

Jar.  Ay,  juft; — a  vcrfe  in  Horace;— right,  you 
have  it. 
Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  afs !  -^ 

Here's  no  fond  jeft :  the  old  man  hath  found 

their  guilt; 
And  fends  the  weapons  wrapped  about  with 

lines,  T  AC/h 

That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the)  ^.^   ' 

quick. 
But  were  our  witty  emperefs  well  a-foot. 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus*  conceit. 
But  let  her  reft  in  her  unreft  a  while.— 
And  now,  young  lords,  was't  not  a  happy  ftar 
Led  us  to  Rome,  ftrangers,  and,  more  than  fo. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  ? 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate 
T|o  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  fee  fo  great  a  lord 
Bafely  iniinuate,  and  fend  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  notreafbn,  lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  ufe  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

Dent. .  I  would,  we  had  a  thoufand  Roman  dames 
At  fuch  a  bay,  by  turn  to  ferve  our  luft. 
Chi.  A  charitable  wilh,  and  full  of  love. 
Jar.  Here  lacketh  but  your  mother  to  fay  amen. 
Chi.   And  that  would  Ihe  for  twenty  thoufend 

more* 
Dem.  Come,  let  us  go ;  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

jiar.  Pray  to  the  devils;  the  gods  havQ  given  us 

o'en  l^Jide.    Flourifh. 

Dem.  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourifh 

thus  ? 
Chi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a  fon. 

Dem.. 
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Dm.  Soft ;  who  cotncs  here  ? 

Enter  Nurfe^  with  a  Black- a-moor  Child. 

Nurfe.  Good-morrow,  lords: 
O,  tell  me,  did  you  fee  Aaron,  the  Moor  ? 

Aar.  Well,  more,  or  lefs,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  alU 
Here  Aaron  is;  and  what  with  Aaron  now? 

Nur.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone ! 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore ! 

Air.  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  doft  thou  keep? 
What  doft  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms? 

Nur.  b,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  eye. 
Our  emperefs'ihame,  and  ftately  Rome's  difgrace;— • 
She  is  deliver'd,  lords,  ihe  is  delivered. 

Aar.  To  whom  ? 

Nur.  I  mean,  Ihe  is  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God 
Give  her  good  reft!  What  hath  he  fent  her? 

Nur.  Adevih 

Aar.  Why,  then  Ihe  is  the  devil's  dam  ;  a  joyful 
iifue. 

Nur.  A  joy  lefs,  difmal,  black,  and  forrowful  iffuc  : 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathfome  as  a  toad 
Amongft  the  faireft  breeders  of  our  clime. 
The  emperefs*  fends  it  thee,  thy  ftamp,  thy  feal. 
And  bids  thee  chriften  it  with  thy  diagger's  point. 

Aar.  Out,   out,    you  whore  I    is  black  fo  bafe  a 
hue  ? — 
Sweet  blowfe,  you  are  a  beauteous  bloffom,  fure. 

Dem.  Villain,  what  haft  thou. done? 

Aar.  That  which  thou  ^ 
Can'ft  not  undo. 

Chi.  Thou  haft  undone  our  mother. 

Aar.  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother  K 

*  FiUain^  I  have  done  thy  mother.']  To  do  is  here  ufed  obfccnc- 
\fm    So,  in  Taylor  the  water  poet's  charader  of  a  Profiitute : 
*'  Sht*s /aale  fieri  (quickly  wonne) 
**  Or,  conftVing  truly,  tzfy  xo  Iq  done.*^    CotLiNs. 

Dem. 
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Dem.  And  therein,  hellifh  dog,  thou  haft  undone* 
Woe  to  her  chance,  ^nd  damn'd  her  loathed  choice! 
Accurs'd  the  offspring  of  fo  foul  a  fiend! 

Chi.  It  fhall  not  live. 

Jar.  It  fliall  not  die. 

JVifr.  Aaron,  it  muft;  the  mother  wills  it  fo. 

Jar.  What,  muft  it,  nurfe?  then  let  nd  man,  but  I, 
Do  execution  on  my  flefli  and  blood, 

Dem.  ^  rU  broach  the  tadpole  on  my   rapier's 
point ': 
Nurfe,  give  it  me;  my  fword  fliall  fpon  difpatch  it. 

Am-.  Sooner  this  fword  fliall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 
Stay,  murderous  villains !  will  you  kill  your  brother? 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  iky, 
Thatflione  fo  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  fcymitar*s  fliarp  point. 
That  touches  this  my  firft-born  fon  and  heir  ! 
1  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus, 
With  all  his  threatening  band  of  Typhon's  broody 
Kor  great  Alcides,  nor  the  god  of  war. 
Shall  feize  this  prey,  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what;  ye  fanguine  fliallow-hearted  boys ! 
Ye white-lim'd  walls!  ye  alehoufe painted  figns! 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue, 
7  In  that  it  fcorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  fwan's  black  legs  to  white, 

«  rn  broach  the  tadpole ]    A  hroach  is  tj^it.    TU  Jpit  thc 

taclpole.     Johnson, 

So,  mtityvfoodih  Rape  of  Lucrece^  1650: 
"  ril  hroach  thee  on  my  Heel." 
Again,  in  Greene's  F  leaf  ant  Difcovery  of  the  Cofenage  of  CoUzers^ 
1 5(^2  :  "  -~with  that  ftie  caught  a /^//  in  her  hand,  and  (woi!e  if 
he  offered  to  ilirre  Ihe  (hould  therewith  hroach  him.''    Colxins« 
7  In  that  it  feeras  to  hear  another  hue ;]  We  may  hetter  read : 

'In\  that  it  fcoms  to  hear  another  hue*    Johnson. 
Scorns  is  the  reading  of  the  firfl  folio,  and  fhould  undoubtedly 
be  inferted  in  thc  text.    Tyuwhitt. 
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Although  &e  laVe  them  hourly  in  the  flood.— 
Tell  the  emperefs  from  me,  I  am  of  age , 
To  keep  mine  own;  excufe  it  how  fee  can. 

Ikm.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  miftrefs  thus  ? 
Jar.  My  noiftrefs. is  ray  miftrefs;  this,  myfelf; 
Th^  vigour,  and  the  pidure  of  my  youth : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer; 
This,  maugre  air  the  world,  will  I  keep  fafe. 
Or  fome  of  youfhall  fmoke  for  it  in  Rome. 
Dem.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  iham'd. 
Chi.  Rome  wiU  defpife  her  for  this  foul  efcape. 
Nur.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 

d-eath; 
CH.  I  blulh  to  think  upon  this  ignomy. 
Air.  Why  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears : 
Fye,  treacherous  hue !  that  will  betray  with  blufiiing 
The  clofe  erjadts  and  counfels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  framed  of  another  leer  * : 
Look,  how  the  black  Have  fmiles  upon  the  father^ 
As  who  Ihould  fay,  Oldlad^  I  am  thine  &wiu 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  fenfibly  fed 
Of  that  felf-blood  that  firft  gave  life  to  you ; 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprifon'd  were. 
He  is  infranchifed  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  furer  fide. 
Although  my  feal  is  ftamped  in  his  face. 

Nur.  Aaron,  what  feall  I  fay  unto  the  empereft? 
Dem.  Advife  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  doney 
And  we  will  all  fubfcribe  ta  thy  advicfe ; 
Save  you  the  child,  fo  we  may  all  be  faife. 


•  another  leer :]  Leer  is  complexion,  or  hue,    3o,  In 

Ajsjfoif  Izie  it:  "  — — ^a  Rofklind  of  a  better  leer  than  you."    See 
Mr.  Toilet's  note  on  ad  IV.  fc.  i.  In  the  notes  on  ih^Cant^hurji 
y<i/«  of  Chaucer,  late  edit,  vol,  IV.  p.  320.     Lereis  fuppofed  toi  • 
me&njkin.     So,  in  Ifumhras^  JViS.  Cott.  Cal,  11.  fol.  12^9: 
**  His  lady  is  white  as  wales  bone, 
**  Here  Ure  brygtt  to  fe  upon, 

*'  So  faire  as  blofme  on  tre."    Steev^ns. 

•  Aar* 
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Aar.  Then  fit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  confult« 
My  fon  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you : 
Keep  there:  Now  talk  atpleafure  of  your  fafcty. 

[They  fit  on  the  ground. 

Dem.  How  many  women  faw  this  child  of  his  ? 

Aar.  Why,  fo,  brave  lords ;  When  we  ^1  join 
in  league, 
I  am  a  lamb :  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lionefs. 
The  ocean  fwells  not  fo  as  Aaron  ftorms^— - 
But,  fay  again,  how  many  faw  the  child  ? 

Nur.  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myfelf. 
And  no  one  elfe,  but  the  delivered  emperefs. 

Aar.  The  ^mpcrefs,  the  midwife,  and  yourfelf  :— 
Two  mjay  keep  counfcl,  when  the  third's  away  ^ : 
Go  to  the  emperefs ;  tell  her  this  I  faid  :— 

(He  kills  her. 
Weke,  weke !  —fo  cries  a  pig,  prepared  to  the  fpit. 

Dem.  Whatmean'ft  thou,  Aaron?  Wherefore didft 

thou  this? 
Aar.  O  lord,  fir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy : 
Shall  flie  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours  ? 
A  long-tongu'd  babbling  goflip  ?  no,  lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  countryman. 
His  wife  but  ycfternight  was  brought  to-bed  ; 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are : 
■  Go  pack  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold. 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumftance  of  all ; 

•  Two  may  hef  counfel  when  the  third* s  awa^ ;}  This  proverb  is 
.introduced  hkewife  in  Romeo  and  Juliet^  a£t  II.     Steevens. 

■  Go  pack  with  him^^—^]  Pack  here  feems  to  have  the  mean* 
ing  of  make  a  bargain.  Or  it  may  meaui  as  in  the  phrafe  of  mo« 
diem  gameilers,  to  a6t  colluiively. 

And  mighty  dukes  pack  knaves  for  half  a  crown.     Pope. 
to  pack  is  to  contrive  iniidiouily.    So,  in  JT.  Lear: 

**  fnuffs  and  packings  o(  the  dukes,'*  Steevens. 

And 
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And  how  by  this  their  child  Ihall  be  advanced. 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  fubftituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempcft  whirling  in  the  court; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  my  lords;  ye  fee,  I  have  given  her  phyfjck, 

[^Pointing  to  the  nurfe. 
And  you  muft  needs  beftow  her  funeral ; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  grooms  : 
This  done,  fee  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  fend  the  midwife  prefently  to  me. 
The  midwife,  and  the  nurfe,  well  made  away, 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  pleafe. 

Ch'u  Aaron,  I  fee,  thou  wilt  not  truft  the  air 
With  fecrets. 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
Herfelf,  and  hers,  are  highly  bound  to  thee.  {^Exeunt. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  fwift  as  fwallow  flies ; 
There  to  difpofe  this  treafure  in  my  arms, 
And  fecretly  to  greet  the  emperefs*  friends.— 
Come  on,  youthick-lip'dflave,  I  bear  you  hence ; 
For  it  is  you  that  put  us  to  our  Ihifts : 
ril  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  fuck  the  goat. 
And  cabin  in  a  cave;  and  bring  you  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.  [£v//. 


SCENE    III. 

AJlreet  near  the  palace. 

Enter  Titus  ^  old  Marcus ^  young  Lucius,  and  other  Gentle-- 
men  with  bows;  and  Titus  bears  the  arrows  with  letters 
on  the  ends  of  them. 

Ttt.  Come,  Marcus,  come; — Kinfmen,  this  is  the 
way  :— 
Sir  boy^  now  let  nje  fee  your  archery; 
Vol.  VIII.  M  m  Look 
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Look,  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  there  ftraightJ 
T^erras  Afirea  reliquit : — be  you  reoiember'd  Marcus.— 
She's  gone^  (lie's  fled. — Sirs,  take  you  to  your  tools. 
You,  coufins,  fhall  go  found  the  ocean, 
Andcafl  your  nets;  haply,  you  may  find  her  in  the 

fea ; 
Yet  there's  as  little  iuftice  as  at  land :— 
No ;  Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  muft  do  it ; 
^Tis  you  muft  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  fpade. 
And  pierce  the  inmoft  centre  of  the  earth ; 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition: 
Tell  him,  itisfor  juftice,  and  for  aid; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  forrows  in  ungrateful  Rome.-— 
Ah,  Rome ! — Well,  well ;  I  made  thee  miferable. 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  fufFrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me.— 
t>o,  get  you  gone;  and  pray  be  careful  all. 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unfearch'd; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  Ihipp'd  her  hence. 
And,  kinfraen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  juftice. 

Mar,  O,  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  cafe. 
To  fee  thy  noble  uncle  thus  diftra<ft  ? 

Pub.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  concerns. 
By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully; 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 
'Till  time  beget  fome  careful  remedy. 

JV^r.  Kinfmen,  his  forrows  are  paft  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths;  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude. 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine* 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now  ?  how  now,  my  mafters. 
What,  have  you  met  with  her? 

Pub.  No,  my  good  lord;    but  Pluto  fends  you 
word. 
If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  you  fhall : 
Marry,  for  juftice,  (he  is  fo  emploj'd. 

He 
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He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heayen,  or  fomewhere  elfe. 
So  that  perforce  you  needs  muft  flay  a  time* 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  delays, 
rij  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below. 
And  puH4ier  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels. — 
Marcus,  we  are  but  Ihrubs,  no  cedars  we; 
No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops'  fi2e; 
But  metal,  Marcus,  fteel  to  the  very  back; 
•  Yet  wrung  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs  can 

bear:: 

And  fith  there  is  no  juftice  in  earth  nor  hell. 
We  will  folicit  heaven ;  and  move  the  gods. 
To  fend  down  juftice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs : 
Gome,  to  this  gear.     You  are  a  good  archer,  Marcus! 

[^He  gives  them  the  arrows^ 
Ad  Jovemy  that's  for  you : — Here,  ad  Jpollinem:-^ 
Ad Martem,  xh^t\  {or  my  {t\i; — 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas  : — Here  to  Mercury  :— 
To  Saturn,  and  to  Coelus ';  not  to  Saturnine,— * 
You  were  as  good  to  Ihoot  againft  the  wind.—* 
To  it,  boy.     Marcus,  loofe  when  I  bid: 
O*  my  word,  I  have  written  to  efFeft; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unfolicited.  , 

Mar.  Kinfmen,  Ihoot  all  your  (hafts  into  the  court  ^i 

*  Tet  wrung  'vjith  ivrongs^'  ■]  To  ijoring  a  hotfe  is,  to  prefs 
or  flrain  his  back.     Johnson. 

*  To  Saturn^  and  to  Oxlus^ ]  The  quarto  and  folb  read : 

— — /^  Caius.    Mr.  Rowe  firft  fubftituted  CceJus  m  its  room, 

Steevens. 

4 .JHfoat  all  your  Jhafts  into  the  court :]  In  the  ancient  ballad 

of  Titus  Andronlcus^s  Complaint^  is  the  following  paflage  : 
^*  Then  paft  rclieie  I  upp  and  downe  did  goe^ 
*'  And  with  my  tears  wrote  in  the  dafl  my  woe  j 
**  IJbot  my  arrowcs  towards  heaven  !:ic^ 
*  "  And  for  revenge  to  hell  did  often  crye." 
Oa  this  Dr.  Percy  h^s  the  following  obfervation  :    **  If  the  ballad 
WHS  written  before  the  play,  I  fliould  fuppofe  this  to  be  only  a  me- 
taphorical expreffion,  taken  from  the  Pfalms :  ''  TJoeyJboot  out  their 
arrows  i  even  hitter  words  ^  Pf.  64.  3.**     Reliques  of  ancient  Knglijb 
Foetry^  toI.  L  p.  228.  jihlrd  edit.    Steevems. 

Ill  VCi  %    -  Wc 
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We  will  afflid  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 

fT//.  Now,  mafters,  draw.  [Tkeyjhoot.']  O,  well  faid, 
Lucius ! 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap,  give  it  toPallas, 

Mur.  My  lord,  I  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon  ^ ; 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

Tit.  Ha !  Publius,  Publius,  what  haft  thou  done? 
See,  fee,  thou  haft  Ihot  ofFone  of  Taurus'  horns. 
Mar.  This  was  the  fport,  my  lord ;  when  Publius 
fliot. 
The  bull,  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  fuch  a  knock 
That  down  fell  both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  court ; 
And  who  fliould  find  them  but  the  emperefs*  villain  ? 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor,  he  Ihould  not  choofe 
But  give  them  to  his  matter  for  a  prefent, 

27/.  Why,  there  it  goes :  God  give  your  lordihip 
joyr 

Enter  a  Clown,  with  a  bajket  and  two  pigeons. 

News,  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  poft  is  come. 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  ?  have  you  any  letters  ? 
Shall  I  have  juftice  ?  what  fays  Jupiter  ? 

Clown.  Ho !  the  gibbet-maker  ?  he  fays,  that  he 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  muft  not  be 
hang'd  'till  the  next  week. 

977.  Tut,  what  fays  Jupiter,  I  afk  thee  ? 

Clown.  Alas,  fir,  I  know  not  Jupiter ;  I  never  drank 
with  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier  ? 

5  —./am  a  mile  heyond  the  moon ;]   The  folios  1623  and  1632, 

read: 

I  aym  a  mile  heyond  the  moon. 
To  *'  cafl  beyond  the  moon,"  is  an  exprefGon  ufed  in  Hinde's 
EUoJlo  Lihidinofo   i6c6.      Agnsi,    in   Mother  Bomhie^    '594- 
«*  Rifio  hath  gone  beyond  himfelf  in  cafting  heyond  the  moon." 
Again,  in  A  Woman  kill*divith  Kindnefs^   1617  : 
«•  I  talk  of  things  impoffible, 

'*  AxA  caft  heyond  the  moon  **    STfi£V£NS« 

Clown. 
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Clown.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons,  fir;  nothing  elfe. 

97/.  Why,  didft  thou  not  come  from  heaven  ? 

Clown.  From  heaven?  alas,  fir,  I  never  came  there: 
God  forbid,  I  Ihould  be  fo  iDold  to  prefs  to  heaven 
in  my  young  days.  Why,  I  am  going  with  my  pi- 
geons to  the  tribunal  plebs  *,  to  take  up  a  matter  of 
brawl  betwixt  my  uncle  and  one  of  the  emperiars 
men. 

Mar.  Why,  fir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be,  to  ferve  for 
your  oration;  and  let  hin;  deliver  the  pigeons  to  the 
emperor  from  you. 

yiV.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the  em- 
peror with  a  grace  ? 

Clown.  Nay,  truly,  fir,  I  could  never  fay  grace  in 
all  my  life. 

^it.  Sirrah,  come  hither;  make  no  more  ado, 
.  But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor: 
By  me  thou  flialt  have  juftice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,   hold; — mean  while,  here*s  money   for  thy 

charges.' 
Give  me  a  pen  and  ink.— 
Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  fupplication  ? 

Clown.  Ay,  fir.  -  ' 

Tit.  Then  here  is  a  fupplication  for  you.  And 
when  you  come  to  him,  at  the  firft  approach,  you 
muft  kneel;  then  kifs  his  foot ;  then  deliver  up  your 
pigeons;  and  then  look  for  your  reward.  Til  be  at 
hand,  fir ;  fee  you  do  it  bravely. 

Clown.  I  warriant  you,  fir;  let  me  alone. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  haft  thou  a  knife  ?  Come,  let  me  fee  it. 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration; 
For  thou  haft  made  it  like  an  humble  fuppliant :— • 

^  — -//^^  tribunal  pUls^  ■  '  ■  ]  I  fuppofe  the  Clown  means  to 
fay,  Plebeian  tribune^  i.  e.  tribune  of  the  people  ;  for  none  could 
fill  this  office  but  fuch  as  were  defcended  from  Plebeian  anccflors. 

Steevens. 

M  m  3  And 


/. 
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And  when  thou  haft  giveq  it  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  fays. 

Clown,  God  be  with  you,  fir;  I  will. 

^it.  Come,  Marcus,  let  us  go  :^— Publius,  follow 
me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV, 

I'he  palace. 

f,jfter  Emperor  J  and  Emperefsj   and  her  two  Jons ;    the 
Emperor  brings  the  arrows  in  his  hand,  that  *TitusJhot^ 

Sat.  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  thefe  ?    Was 
ever  feen 
An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  over-borne. 
Troubled,  confronted  thus ;  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  egal  juftice,  us'd  in  fuch  contempt? 
My  lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods. 
However  the  difturbers  of  our  peace 
Buz  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  paft, 
But  even  with  law,  againft  the  wilful  fons 
Of  old  Andronicus.     And  what  an  if 
His  forrows  have  fo  overwhelmed  his  wits. 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflidted  in  his  wreaks  \ 
His  fits,  his  phrenzy,  and  his  bitternefs  ? 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redrefs  : 
5ee,  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mercury ;      .  ' 
This  to  ApoUp ;  this  to  the  god  of  war  : 
Sweet  fcroUs,  to  fly  about  the  ftreets  of  Rome  ! 
What's  this,  but  libelling  againft  the  fenate, 
•  And  blazoning  our  injuftice  every  where  ? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords  ? 
As  who  would  fay,  iq  Rome,  no  juftice  wrre. 
But,  if  I  live,  his  feigned  ecftafies 
.Shall  be  no  ihelter  to  thefe  outrages : 

f  rrr^his  wreaks,]  i.  e.  his  revengct.    Steevens. 

But 
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But  he  and  his  fliall  know,  that  juftice  lives 
In  Saturninos' health ;  whom,  if  (he  deep. 
He'll  (o  awake,  as  flie  in  fury  fhall 
Cut  off  the  proud'ft  confpirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  lord,  moft  lovely  Saturnine, 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thoughts. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age, 
The  effedts  of  forrow  for  his  i^^liant  fons, 
Whofe  lofs  hath  pierc'd  him  ^eep  and  fcarr'd  his 

heart ; 
And  rather,  comfort  his  diftreffed  plight. 
Than  profecute  the  nieaneft,  or  the  beft. 
For  thefe  contempts.     Why,  thus  it  fliall  become 

High  -witted  Tamora  to  gloze  with  alj  : 
But,  Titus,  I  have  touched  thee  to -the  quick, 
Thy  life-blood  out :  if  Aaron  now  be  wife. 
Then  is  all  fafe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port. 

Enter  Clown. 

How  now,  good  fellow?  wouldft  thou  fpeak  with  us  ? 
Clown.  Yes,  forfooth,  an  your  mifterfliip  be  em- 

p^rial. 
Tarn.  Emperefs  I  am,  but  yonder  fit^  the  emperor. 
Clown.  *Tis  he. — God  and  faint  Stephen,  give  you 
good  den :  • 

I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  and  a  couple  of  pigeons 
here.  [X^^  Emperor  reads  the  letter. 

Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  prefently. 
Clown.  How  much  money  mull  I  have  ? 
Tarn.  Come,  firrah,  you  muft  be  hang'd. 
Clawn^  Hang'd  !  By'r  lady,  th^n  I  have  brought 
up  a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  [^Exii. 

Sat.  Defpightful  and  intolerable  wrongs  ! 
Shall  I  endure  this  monftrous  villainy  ? 
I  know  from  whence  this  fame  device  proceeds : 
May  this  be  borne  ?»— as  if  his  traiterous  fons, 

M  m  4  That 
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That  dy'd  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butchered  wrongfully  ?— 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair ; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  Ihall  Ihape  privilege :— - 
For  this  proud  mock,  FIl  be  thy  flaughter-man  j 
Sly  frantick  wretch,  that  holp'ft  to  make  me  great. 
In  hope  thyfelf  fhopld  govern  Rome  and  me. 

*  Enter  jEmilius. 

Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  ^milius  ? 

/Emil.  Arm,  arm,  my  lords;   Ronie  never  had 
more  caufe ! 
The  Goths  have  gathered  head ;  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-refolved  men,  bent  to  the  fpoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  condu(ft 
Of  Lucius,  fon  to  old  Andronicus ; 
Who  threats,  in  courfe  of  his  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  ? 
Thefe  tidings  nip  me ;  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  froft,  or  grafs  beat  down  with  ftorms. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  forrows  to  approach  : 
'Tis  he,  the  common  people  love  fo  much ; 
Myfelf  have  often  over-heard  them  fay, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man) 
That  Lucius*  banilhment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wilh'd  that  Lucius  were  their  emperor. 

Tarn.  Why  Ihould  you  fear  ?  is  not  our  city  ftrong  ? 

Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius  j 

*  Enter  Nuntius  jEmilius,}  Thus  the  old  books  have  defcribed 
this  charader.  In  the  author's  manufcript,  I  prefume,  it  was  writ. 
Enter  Nuntius ;  and  they 'obferving,  that  he  is  immediately  called 
jEmilius,  thought  proper  to  give  him  his  whole  title,  and  fo  clip- 
ped in  £nter  Nuntius  jEmiUus.-^— Mr.  Pope  has  very  critically 
followed  them ;  and  ought,  piethinks,  to  have  give  his  new-adopt- 
cd  citizen  Nuntius  a.plac^  in  the  Dramatis  Perfonx, 

Theobald. 

And 
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And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  fuccour  him. 

Tam.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,  like  thy 
name. 
Is  the  fun  dimmM,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  ? 
The  eagle  fufFers  little  birds  to  fing. 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby  ; 
Knowing,  that  with  the  Ihadow  of  his  wings. 
He  can  at  pleafure  flint  their  melody : 
Even  fo  may'ft  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  fpirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous. 
Than  baits  to  fifli,  or  '  honey-ftalks  to  Iheep  ;     - 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed,.    • 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  fon  for  us. 

Tam^  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  will :  | 
For  I  can  fmooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promifes ;  that  were  his  heart 
Almoft  impregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf. 
Yet  Ihould  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue.— 
Go  thou  before,  be  our  embafladdr :       [TojEmilius^ 
Say,  that  the  emperor  requefts  a  parley 
Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  meetings 

Sat.  iEmilius,  do  this  meflage  honourably  : 
And  if  he  ftand  on  hoftage  for  his  fafety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  pleafe  him  befl:. 

jEmil.  Your  bidding  Ihall  I  do  effedually.    [£w7. 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  to  th^t  old  Andronicus ; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have, 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  fweet  emperor,  be  blith  again. 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 


*  I  u  iMey'ftalks  to  Jheep  (]  Honej-^alh  zrc  clover -fiowerSf 
which  contain  a  fweet  juice.  ^  It  is  comi^on  for  cattle  tx>  over- 
charge  themfclvca  with  clover,  and  die.    Johkson* 

Sat. 
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Sat.  Then  go  fuccccfsfuUy  *,  and  plead  to  him. 

[Exemu 


■Y  ,    I 


ACTV.       SCENE     I. 

^e  camp,  at  a  fmall  diftahce  from  Rome. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Goths,  with  drum  andfoldiers. 

Imc.  Approved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
I  have  received  letters  from  great  Rome, 
Which  fignify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor. 
And  how  defirous  of  our  fight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witnefs. 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  fcathe. 
Let  him  make  treble  fatisfaftion. 

Goth.    Brave  flip,    fprung  from  the  great  An- 
dronicus, 
Whofe  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort; 
Whofe  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
Ingrateful  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us  :  tyre'll  follow  where  thou  lead'ft,— 
Like  ftinging  bees  in  hotteft  fummer's  day. 
Led  by  their  mailer  to  the  flower*d  fields,— 
And  be  avenged  on  curfed  Tamora. 

Omn.  And,  as  he  faith,  fo  fay  we  all  with  him. 

Luc.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  all. 
But  who  comes  here,  led  "by  a  lufty  Goth  ? 

Enter  a  Goth,  leading  Aaron,  with  his  child  in  bis  arms. 
Goth.  Renowned  LuciuSj.  from  our  troops  I  ftray'd, 

*  —fuccefsfuUu^l  The  old  copies  read ;  ^fuccejfantly. 

St££vens. 
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*To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monaftery ; 

And  as  I  earneftly  did  fix  mine  eye 

Up6n  the  wafted  building,  fuddenly 

I  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 

I  made  unto  the  noife ;  vvhen  foon  I  heard 

The  crying  babe  controul'd  with  this  difcourfc :  ' 

JPeacCy  tawf^flave;  half  me,  and  half  thy  dam  1 

Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whofe  brat  thou  art^ 

Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother^ s  look. 

Villain^  thou  mighfjl  have  been  an  emperor  : 

But  where  the  bull  and  caw  are  both  milk-white^ 

They  never  do  beget  a  coal-black  calf. 

Peaccj  villain,  peace I^^cvcn  thus  he  rates  thebabe,^ 

For  I  muji  bear  thee  to  a  trujly  Goth ; 

IVho^  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  emperefs*  babe, 

Will  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother* s  fake. 

With  this,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  rufli'd  upon  him, 

Surpriz'd  him  fuddenly ;  and  brought  him  hither. 

To  ufe  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  O  worthy  Goth  !  this  is  the  incarnate  devil. 
That  robb'd  Andronicus  of  his  good  hand  : 
This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas'd  your  emperefs*  eye  ; 
And  here's  the  bafe  fruit  of  his  burning  luft.— 
Say,  wall-ey*d  (lave,  whither  would'ft  thou  convejr 
This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face  ? 
Why  doft  not  fpeak  ?    What !  deaf  ?    No  !    not  a 

word  ? 
A  halter,  foldiers ;  hang  him  on  thiiS  tfee. 
And  by  his  fide  his  iFruit  of  baftardy. 

?  To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monaPery.']  Shakeipcare  haisib^erpetu* 
{ally  offended  again%  ^ronologyin  aJl  bis  plays^  kbat  no  rtry 
conclufiv^  argument  can  be  deduced  from  the  particular '^}rur^ity 
of  thefe  anacnronifms,  relative  to  the  authenticity  of  Titus  Andro- 
nicus. *  And  yet  the  ruined  monafiery^  the  fopi/b  tricks^  &c«  that 
Aaron  talks  of,  and  efpeciaHy  the  French  falutation  from  the 
mouth  of  Titus,  are  altogether  fo  very  much  out  of  place,  that  t 
cannot  perfuade  myfelf  even  our  h^fty  poet  could  have  been  guilty 
of  their  infertion^  or  would  have  permitted  them  to  remain,  had 
^f  correi^d  the  perform&nce^or  another.    Sr££V£NS, 

Jar. 
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Axr.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood* 

hucn  Too  like  the  fire  for  ever  being  good,— 
Firft,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  fee  it  fprawl ; 
A  fight  to  vex  the  father's  foul  withal. 
*  Get  me  a  ladder. 

Aar.  Lucius,  fave  the  child ; 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  emperefs. 
If  thou  do  this.  Til  Ihow  thee  wondrous  things. 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear  : 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
ni  fpeak  no  more ;  But  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 

Imc.  Say  on;  and,   if  it  pleafe  me  which  thou 
fpeak'ft. 
Thy  child  Ihall  live,  and  I  will  fee  it  nourifli'd. 

Aar.  An  if  it  pleafe  thee?  why,  aflTure  thee,  Lucius, 
'Twill  vex  thy  foul  to  hear  what  I  fliall  fpeak ; 
For  I  muft  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  maffacres. 
Ads  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  mifcbief,  treafon  ;  villainies 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteoufly  perform'd : 
And  this  Ihall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
Unlefs  thou  fwear  to  mc,  my  child  ihall  live. 

Luc.  Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  fay,  thy  child  fliall  live, 

Aar. .  Swear,  that  he  fliall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 

Luc.  Who  fliquld  I  fwear  by  ?  thou  believ'fl  no 
god; 
That  granted,  how  can^fl:  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 

Aar.  What  if  I  do  not  ?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not : 
Yet, — for  I  know  thou  art  religious. 
And  haft  a  thing  within  thee,  called  confcience ; 
With  twenty  popifli  tricks  and  ceremonies. 
Which  I  have  feen  thee  careful  to  obfervc, — 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath ;— For  that,  I  know, 

*  Aar.  Get  me  a  ladder.  Lucius^  fave  the  child.'}  All  the  print- 
ed editions  have  given  this  whole  verfe  to  Aaron.  But  why  ihould 
the  Moor  here  alk  for  a  ladder^  who  earnedly  wanted  to  have  bis 
child  faved?     Theobald 

Get  me  a  ladder^  may  mean,  hang  me,    Steevens.  ' 


•^  s. 


r 


TITUS    ANDRONICUS.     541 

An  ideot  holds  his  bauble  '  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  fwears  ; 
To  that  rU  urge  him  : — Therefore,  thou  flialt  vow 
By  that  fame  god,  what  god  foe'er  it  be, 

That  thou  ador'ft  and  haft  in  reverence, 

To  fave  my  boy,  nourilh,  and  bring  him  up  ; 
Or  elfe  I  will  difcover  nought  to  thee. 

hue.  Even  by  my  god,  I  fwear  to  thee,  I  will. 
Aar.  Firft,  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  em- 

pereft. 
Luc.  O  moft  infatiate,  luxurious  woman  ! 
Aar.  Tut,  Lucius!  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity. 
To  that  which  thou  Ihalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
*Twas  her  twofons,  that  murdered  Baffianus  : 
They  cut  thy  filter's  tongue,  and  ravifh'd  her. 
And  cut  her  hands  off;  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou 
faw'ft. 
Luc.  O,    deteftable    villain  !    cairft    thou    that- 
trimming  ? 
Aar.  Why,  flie  was  wafliM,  and  cut^  and  trimm*d  ; 
and  'twas  "  - 

Trim  fport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 
Luc.  O,  barbarous  beaftly  villains,  likethyfelf! 
Aar.  Indeed,  I  was  the  tutor  to  inftruft  them : 
That  codding  fpirit '  had  they  from  their  mother. 
As  fure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  fet ; 
That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  iearn'd  of  me, 
*  As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head.— 

Well; 

*  --his  bauble—]  See  a  note  on  AlVs  Well  that  ends  Well^  a^  IV. 
fc.  5.    Steevens*  i 

*  72»tf/ codding j^/r//— —]  1.  e.  that  love  of  ^^J^tfr/^,  C9d\% 
z  wordflill  ufed  in  Vorkftiire  for  2i  pillow.  See  Lloyd's  catalogue 
of  local  words  at  the  end  of  Ray's  Proverbs.    Collins. 

*  As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head.-^'\  An  allulion  to  bull-.. 
dog6,  whofe  generofity  and  courage  are  always  fnown  by  meeting 
l;be  bull  in  front,  and  ftXzing  his  nofe,    Johnson. 

So 
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Well,  let  mjr  deeds  be  witnefs  of  my  worth, 
I  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole. 
Where  the  dead  corps  of  Ba|Ganus  lay  : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mentioned. 
Confederate  with  the  queen,  and  her  two  fons  : 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  baft  caufeto  rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  ftroke  of  mifchief  in  it  ? 
1  playM  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand; 
And,  when  I  had  it,  drew  myfelf  apart. 
And  almoft  broke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  pry*d  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  his  hand,  he  had  his  two  fons*  heads  ; 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  fo  heartily. 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his ; 
And  when  I  told  the  emperefs  of  this  fport. 
She  fwooned  almoft  at  my  pleafing  tale. 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kifles. 

Goth.  What !  canft  thou  fay  all  this,  and  never 
blufti  ? 

Mr.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  faying  is, 

Luc.  Art  thou  not  forry  for  thefe-  heinous  deeds  ? 

Jar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thoufand  more, 
£ven  now  I  curfe  the  day,  (and  yet,  I  think. 
Few  come  within  the  compals  of  my  curfe) 
Wherein  I  did  not  fome  notorious  ill : 
'As  kill  a  man,  or  elfe  devife  his  death  ; 
Ravilh  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accufc  fome  innocent,  and  forfwear  myfelf : 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
10[ake  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks  ;  • 

Set  fire  on  barns  and  hay-ftacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears. 

So  in  a  colkaion  of  Epigrams  by  J,  D.  and  CM,  priated  at 
^Ilddleburghy  no  date: 

««  —— amongft  the  dogs  and  beares  he  goes  % 

♦*  Where,  while  he ikipping  cxi'^%r-T$biad^  tobead^  Scc^. 


St££T£NS« 
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Oft  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
Arid  fet  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends'  doors^ 
Even  when  the  forrow  almoft  was  forgot ; 
And  on  their  fkins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
het  not  your  forrow  die,  though  I  am  dead. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thoufand  dreadful  things. 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly  ;  , 

And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thoufaad  more. 

Luc.  Bring  down  the  devil ' ;  for  he  muft  not  die . 
So  fweet  a  death,  as  hanging  prefently. 

Aar.  If  there  be  devils,  'would  I  were  a  devil. 
To  live  and  burn  in  everlafting  fire ; 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell. 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue! 

Luc.  Sirs,  flop  His  mouth,  and  let  him  fpeak  no 
more. 

Rnter  Mmilius. 

Goth.  My  lord,  there  is  a  meffenger  from  Rome, 
Defires  to  be  admitted  to  your  prefence. 

Luc.  Let  him  come  near. 
Welcome,  ^milius,  what's  the  news  from  Rome  ? 

^tniL  Lord  Lucius,    and    you  princes   of  the 
Goths, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me : 
And,  for  he  underftands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  houfe ; 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hoftages. 
And  they  Ihall  be  immediately  deliver'd. 

Goth.  What  fays  our  general  ? 

»  Bring  down  the  devil i-^l  It  appears,  from  thefc  words,  that 
the  audienoe  were  entertained  with  part  of  the  apparatus  of  an 
execution,  and  that  Aaron  was  mounted  oa  a  kdocr,  ^  ready  to 
be  turned  off.    St£Sysks» 
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Luc.  -^milijas,  let  the  emperor  give  his  pledges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
And  we  will  come.    March  away.  \Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Titu^s  palace  in  Rome. 

Enter  Tanwra,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius ,  difguiid. 

Tarn*  Thus,  in  this.ftrange  and  fad  habiliment, 
I  will  encounter  with  Andronicus ; 
And  fay,  I  am'  Revenge,  fent  from  below. 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knock  at  his  ftudy,  where,  they  fay,  he  keeps. 
To  ruminate  ftrange  plots  of  dire  revenge ; 
Tell  him.  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
And  Work  confufion  on  his  enemies. 

[TTi^ey  knock,  and  Tttus  opens  hisjlud^  door. 
Tit.  Who  doth  moleft  my  contemplation  ? 
Is  it  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  door  ; 
That  fo  my  fad  decrees  may  fly  away. 
And  all  my  ftudy  be  to  no  efFed:  ? 
You  are  deceived :  for  what  I  mean  to  do. 
See  here,  in  bloody  lines  I  have  fet  down  ; 
And  what  is  written  ihall  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 
Tit.  No ;  not  a  word  :  How  can  I  grace  my  talk, 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  accord  ? 
Thou  haii  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 
Tarn.  If  thou  did'ft  know  me,  thou  wouldft  talk 

with  me. 
Tit.  I  am  not  mad ;  I  know  thee  well  enough  : 
Witnefs  this  wretched  ftump,  thefe  crimfon  lines ; 
Witnefs  thefe  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  care ; 
Witnefs  the  tiring  day,  and  heavy  night ; 
Witnefs  all  forrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  emperefs,  mighty  Tamora  : 
h  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

Tarn 
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fam*  Know  thou^  fad  man,  I  am  not  Tamora ; 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and. I  thy  friend  : 
I  am  Revenge  ;  fent  from  the  infernal  kingdom. 
To  cafe  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  mind, 
fey  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  foes* 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  light  | 
Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death : 
There*s  not  a  hollow  cave> .  nor  lurking*place^ 
No  vaft  obfcurity,  or  mifty  vale. 
Where  bloody  murder,  or  detefted  rape^ 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out ; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name, 
RevengC)  which  makes  the'  foul  offenders  quake; 

Tih  Art  thou  Revenge  )  and  art  thou  fent  to  me^' 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies  ? 

Tarn*  I  am ;  therefore  come  down,  and  vsTelcomc 
me. 

J*//.  Do  me  fome  ferviCe,  ere  I  comi^  to  thee* 
Lo,  by  thy  fide  where  Rape>  and  Murder,  flands  j 
Now  give  fome  ^furatice  that  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wbeels  1 
And  thed  Til  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner. 
And  whitl  along  with  thee  about  the  globes. 
Provide  two  proper  palfries,  black  as  jet. 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  y^raggon  fwift  away, 
Aild  find  Out  murderers  in  their  guilty  caves  : 
And,  when  thy  car  is  loaden  with  their  heads, 
1  will  difmount>  iand  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  lik^  a  fervile  footman^  all  day  long ; 
£veafrom  Hyperion's  *  rifing  in  the  eaft. 
Until  his  very  downfal  in  the  fea. 
And  day  by  day  1*11  do  this  heavy  tafk> 
'  So  thou  deftroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there* 

♦  ^..^Hyperhn^s ]   The  folio  reads  Efton^s;   the  quatto 

jEfeon^s  ;  and  fo  Ravetifcroft.     Steevbns. 

5  So  thou  dtfiroy  Rapine  tf«</ Murder  there.'\  I  do  not  know  of 
Bliy  inftance  that  cati  be  brought  to  prove  that  rapt  and  rapine  were 

Vat.  VIIL  N  n  ever 
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7am.  Thefe  are  my  minifters,  and  come  witfr  mc^ 

57/.  Are  they  thy  minifters  ?  what  are  they  caircf  ? 

Tant*  Rapine,  and  Murder  :  therefore  called  fo, 
'Caufe  they  take  vengeance  on  fuch  kind  of  men. 

y//.  Good  lord,  how  like  the  emperefs'  fons  they 
are ! 
And  you,  the  emperefs  !  But  we  worldly  mea. 
Have  miferable,  mad,  miftaking  eyes. 

0  fweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee  : 

And,  if. one  arm's  embracement  will  content  thee, 

1  wilt  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

[Exi^  37/w  from  above,. 
Tarn*  This  clofing  tvith  bim  fits  his  lunacy  : 
Whatever  I  forge,  to  feed  his  brain-fick  fits. 
Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  fpceches- 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  Revenge ; 
And,  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought, 
ril  ra^ke  him  fend  for  Lucius,  his  fon  ; 
And,  ^Vhilft  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  fure, 
ril  find  fome  cunning  practice  out  of  hand. 
To  fcatter  and  difperfe  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  leaft,  make  them  his  enemies. 
See,  here  he  comes,  and  I  muft  ply  my  theme. 

« 

Enter  Titu^ 

Tit.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  thee  : 
Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woeful  houfe  ;— 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too  :— 
How  like  the  emperefs  and  her  fons  you  are  ! 

ever  ufcd  as  fynonymou*  terms.  The  word  rafine  Has  always  becn- 
employed  for  a  lefi  fatal  kind  of  plunder  ^  and  means  the  violentad 
of  deprivation  of  any  good,  the  honour  here  alluded  to  being«lways 
excepted.  I  have  indeed  fince  difcovered  that  Gower,  De  Con- 
fejjione  Amantis^  lib.  V.  fol.  m6.  b^  ufes  ravine  in  the  fame  fcnfe : 

*•  For  if  thou  be  of  fuche  covine, 

**  To  get  of  love  by  ra^vym 

*'  Thy  luft,  &c."  Steevens.. 
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Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Mo6r  I — 
Could  not  ail  hell  afford  you  fuch  a  devil  ?— 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  emper^fs  never  wags. 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
And,  would  you  reprefent  our  queen  aright. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  fuch  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.     What  fhall  we  do  ? 

Tarn.  What  wouldft  thou  have  us  do,  Andronicus  ? 

D'em.  Shew  me  a  murderer,  Til  deal  with  him. 

^Chi.  Shew  me  a  villain,  tha:t  hath  done  a  rape. 
And  I  am  fent  to  be  revengM  on  him. 

Tarn.  Shew  me  a  thoufand,  that  have  done  thee 
wrong. 
Arid  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  alh 

7?/.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  flreets  of  Rome; 
And  when  thou  find'ft  a  man  that's  like  th}rfelf. 
Good  Murder,  (tab  him  ;  he's  a  murderer.— 
Go  thou  with  him  ;  and^  when  it  is  thy  hap. 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Rapine,  flab  him ;  he  is  a  raviflier.—    i 
Go  thou  with  them  ;  and  in  the  emperor's  court 
There  is  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
Well  may'ft  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportion. 
For  up  and  down  Ihe  doth  refemble  thee  ; 
I  pray  thee,  do  on  them  fome  violent  death. 
They  have  been  violent  to  mc  and  mine. 

Tarn.  Well  haft  thou  leifon'd  us  ;  thislhall  we  do. 
But  would  it  pleafe  thee,  good  Andronicus, 
To  fend  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice  valiant  fon, 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Goths^ 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  houfe  z 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  folemn  feaft, 
I  will  bring  in  the  emperefs  and  her  fons. 
The  emperor  himfelf,  and  all  thy  foes; 
And  at  thy  mercy  ftiall  they  ftoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  Ihalt  thou  eafe  thy  angry  heart. 
What  fays  Andronicus  to  this  device  ? 

Til.  Marcus,  my  brother  ! — ^'tis  fad  Titus  calls.. 

N  n  2  Eater 


548     TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 

Enter  Marcut. 

Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius ; 
Thou  fhalt  enquire  him  out  among  the  Goths : 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
Some  oi  the  chiefeft  princes  of  the  Goths  ; 
Bid  him  encamp  his  foldiers  where  they  are  : 
Tell  him,  the  emperor  and  the  emperefs  too 
Feaft  at  my  houfe ;  and  he  ihall  feall  with  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  love ;  and  fo  let  him. 
As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

Mar.  Tills  will  I  do,  and  foon  return  agaia*  [£^/* 

^am.  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  bufinefs. 
And  take  my  minifters  along  with  me. 

Tit.  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  ftay  with  me; 
Or  elfe  Fll  call  my  brother  back  again. 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tarn,  [to  her  fins.'}  What  fay  you,  boys  ?  will  you 
abide  with  him. 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor, 
How  I  have  governed  our  determined  jeft  ? 
Yield  to  his  humour,  fmooth  and  fpeak  him  fair. 
And  taqry  with  him  'tHl  I  come  again. 

7J/.  I  know  them  all,  though  they  fuppofc  me 
mad; 
And  will  o*er-reach  them  in  their  o^n  devices, 
A  pair  of  curfed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam.  [J/ide. 

Dem.  Madam,  depart  at  pleafure,  leave  us  here. 

Tarn.  Farewel,  Andronicus:  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.       [Exit  Tamara. 

Tit.  I  Jcnow,   thou  doft;    and,    fweet  Revenge, 
farewel. 

Chi.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  Ihall  we  be  employed  ? 

Tit.,  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  fox  you  to  do. — 
Publius,  come  b^ither^  Caius,  and  Valentine ! 

Enter 
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Enter  Tubliusy  and  Servants. 

PuK  What  is  your  will  ? 

TV/.  Know  you  thefe  two  ? 

Puk  The  emperefs*  fons, 
I  take  them,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius. 

Tit.  Fyc,  Publius,  fyc !  thou  art  too  much  de- 
ceived ; 
The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  the  other's  name  : 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius ; 
Caius,  and  Valentine,  lay  hands  on  them  : 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wilh  for  fuch  an  hour. 
And  now  I  find  it :  therefore  bind  them  fure ; 
And  flop  their  mouths,  if  they  beein  to  cry. 

[Exit  Titus. 

Chi.  Villains,  forbear ;  we  are  the  emperefs'  fons. 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  com- 
manded.— 
Stop  clofe  their  mouths,  let  them  not  fpeak  a  word  : 
Is  he  fure  bound  ?  look,  that  you  bind  them  fail. 

r 

Re-enter  Titus  Andronicus  with  a  knifes  and  Laviniawitb 

a  bafon. 

Tit.  Come,  come,  Lavinia ;    look,   thy  foes  arc 

bound  :— 
Sirs,  flop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  fpeak  to  me  j 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter.— 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius  ! 
Here  ftands  the  fpring  whom  you  have  fl;ain*d  with 

mud ; 
This  goodly  fummer  with  your  winter  mix'd. 
You  kiird  her  hufband ;  and,  for  that  vile  fault. 
Two  of  her  brothers  were  condemned  to  death  : 
My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  jeft  : 
Both  her  fweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  more 

dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  fpotlefs  chaftity, 

N  q  3  In* 
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Inhuman  traifors,  yon  conftrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  fay,  if  I  fhould  let  you  fpeak  ? 
Villains,  for  fhame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark, .  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats ; 
Whilft  that  Lavinia  'twixt  her  flumps  doth  hold 
The  bafon,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know,  your  mother  means  to  feaft  with  me. 
And  calls  herfelf  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad,—* 
Hark,  villains ;  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  duft. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it  TU  make  a  pafte ; 
^  And  of  the  pafte  a  coffin  will  I  rear. 
And  make  two  paftiesof  your  ihameful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  ftrumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  fwallow  her  own  increafe. 
This  is  the  feaft  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 
And  this  the  banquet  fhe  Ihall  furfeit  on  ; 
For  worfe  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  daughter. 
And  worfe  than  Progne  I  will  be  reveng'd  : 
And  now  prepare  your  throats. — Lavinia,  come. 
Receive  the  blood  ;  and,  when  that  they  are  dead. 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  fmall. 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
And  in  that  pafte  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak*d. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wifli  might  prove 
More  ftern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaur's  feaft. 

\^He  cuts  their  throats* 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  play  the  cook. 
And  fee  them  ready  'gainft  their  mother  comes. 

[^Exeunt. 

•  And  of  the  pafte  a  cojin^"^^']  A  coffin  is  the  term  •(  art  for  the 
cavity  of  a  raifcd  pyCj    Johnson. 
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S     C      E      N      E        III.     : 
Mnter  Lucius^  Marcus^  and  Goths ,  with  Aaron  prifoner* 

Luc.  Uncle  Marcus,  fince  it  is  my  father's  mind. 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content.  • 

Cotk*  And  ours  with  thine,    befall  what  fortune 
will. 

Luc.  Good  uncle,  takeyou  in  this  barbarous  Moor, 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accurfed  devil ; 
Let  him  receive  no  fuftenance,  fetter  him, 
•Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  emperor's  face. 
For  teftimony  of  thefe  foul  proceedings  : 
And  fee  the  ambulh  of  our  friends  be  flrong ; 
licar,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us., 

jiar.  Some  devil  whifper  curfes  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  fwelUng  heart ! 

Ltic.  Away,  iahumau  dog  !  unhallow'd  ilave !— • 

[^Exeunt  Goths,  with  Aaron. 
'Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  x:onvey  him  in. —  [^Fkurijhr. 
The  trumpets  Ihew,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Soktid  trumpets.     Enter  Saturninus  and  Tatmra^    with 

Tribunes  and  others. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  funs  than 

one  ? 
Luc.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyfelf  a  fun  ? 
Mar.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  ^  break  the 
parle  ; 
Thefe  quarrels  muft  be  quietly  debated. 
The  fealT:  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 

^  '^hreak  the  parte  ;]    That  is,  begin  the  parley.     Wc  yet  fay, 
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Hath  ordain'd  tp  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
Pleafe  you,  therefore,   draw  nigh,   and  take  your 
places. 
Sat.  Marcus,  we  will.  [Hautbcys^ 

Vf  tabu  brought  in.  Enter  Titusy  like  a  cooky  placing 
the  meat  on  the  table,  and  iMviHia,  mth  a  veil  over 
^er  face. 

Tit.  Welcome,  my  gracious  lord ;  welcome,  dread 
queen ; 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths ;  welcome,  Lucius  ; 
And  \yeIconie,  all :  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
^Twili  fill  your  ftomachs;  pleafe  3''ou  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  an  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronicus  ? 

3^/7.t  Becaufe  I  would  be  fure  to  have  all  well, 
Tcf  entertain  your  higbnefs,  and  your  emperefs, 

Tarn.  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 

9lr7*  An  if  your  highnbfs   knew  my  heart,  you 
were* 
My  lord  the  emperor,  refolve  me  this ; 
Was  it  well  done  of  rafli  Virginius, 
To  flay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand, 
Becaufe  file  was  enforced,  ftain'd,  and.  deflowfer'd  ? 

Sat.  It  w^  Andronicus^ 

ST/V.  Yoyr  reafon,  mighty  lord  ? 

Sat.    Becaufe   the    girl  fliouid   not    furvive  her 
fliame» 
And  by  her  prefence  flill  renew  his  forrows^ 

Tit.  A  reafon  mighty,  ftrong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me,  moft  wretched,  to  perform  the  like :— ? 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  fliame  with  thee  ; 
And,  with  thy  fliame,  thy  father's  forrow  die  ! 

[^He  kills  heff 

^f.  What  baft  thou  dow,  unnsfural^  and  unkind ) 
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Tit.  Kurd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  niade  me 
blind. 
I  am  as  woeful  as  Virginius  was  : 
And  have  a  thoufand  times  more  caufe  than  be 
Tp  do  this  outrage ; — and  it  is  now  done. 

Sat*  What,  was  flie  raviflied  ?  tell,  who  did  the 

deed. 
fit.  Wiirt  pleafe  you  eat  ?  will*t  pleafe  your  high- 

nefs  feed  ? 
Tjw.  Why  haft  thou  flain  thine  only  daughter  thus? 
Tit.  Not  I ;  'twas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius : 
They  raviih*d  her,  and  cut'  away  her  tongue, 
Atid  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 
Sat*  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  prefently. 
Tit.  Wh}^,  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  pye ; 
Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed. 
Eating  the  flelh  that  Ihe  herfelf  hath  bred  *. 
*Tis  true,  'tis  true ;  witnefs  my  knife's  fliarp  point. 

[^Hejiabs  Tamora. 
Sat.  Die,  frantick  wretch,  for  this  accurfed  deed. 

[Hejlahs  Titus. 
Luc.  Can  the  fon's  eye  behold  his  father  bleed  ? 
There's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

[^Lucius Jiabs  Saturninus. 
Mar.   You  fad-fac*d  men,    people  and  fons   of 
Rome, 
By  uproar  fever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 

^  Eating  thefiejb  thatjhe  herfelf  hath  hredJ\  The  additions  made 
by  Ra^enfcroft  to  thisfcene,  are  fo  much  of  a  piece  with  it,  that  I 
.cannot  refill  the  temptation  of  (hewing  the  reader  how  he  continues 
^he  fpecch  before  us  : 

"  Thus  cramm'd,  thou*rt  bravely  fatten'd  up  for  hell, 
M  And  thus  to  Pluto  I  do  ferve  thee  up  :** 

[Stabs  the  emferefs. 
^nd  then— ^*  A  curtain  droFum  dif covers  the  heads  and  hands  of 
Demetriiu  and  Chiron  hanging  up  againfi  the  v:ally  their  bodies  in 
chairs  in  bloodj  linen.**    Steeveni. 

Scat* 
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Scattered  by  winds  and  high  tempcftuous  gufts, 
0>  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  fcatter'd  corn  into  one  mutual  flieaf, 
Tbefe  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body, 

Goth.  9  Let  Rome  herfelf  be  bane  unto  herfelf  ; 
And  fhe,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  curtfy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  defperate  caft-away, 
Pd  fhaiBeful  execution  on  herfelf. 

Mar.  But  if  my  frofty  figns  and  chaps  of  age. 
Grave  witnefles  of  true  experience, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, — 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  friend  ;  as  erft  our  anceftor, 

[To  LuciuSi 
When  .With  his  folemn  tongue  he  did  difcourfe. 
To  love-fick  Dido's  fad  attending  ear. 
The  ftory  of  that  baleful  burning  night. 
When  fubtle  Greeks  furpriz'd  king  Priam's  Troy ; 
Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 
That  givps  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil  WQund»-r» 
My  heart  is  not  compadl  pf  flint,  nor  fleel ; 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 
And  break  my  very  utterance ;  even  in  the  time 
When  it  fliould  move  you  to  attend  me  moft. 
Lending  your  kind  commiferation  : 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale  ; 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  fpeak. 
Lt^c.  Then,  noble  auditory,  belt  known  tayou. 
That  curfed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 


*  Got/.?.']  Thisfpeech  and  the  next,  in  the  quarto  1611,  are 
given  to  a  Roman  lord.  In  the  folio  they  both  belong  to  the  Goth. 
I  know  n6t  why  they  are  leparated.  I  believe  the  whole  belongs 
to  Marcus',  who,  when  Lucius  has  gone  through  fuch  a  part  of 
the  narrative  as  concerns  his  own  exile,  claims  his  turn  to  fpeak 
again,  and  reconjmend  Lucius  to  the  empire.    Steevens, 

Were 
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Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brother; 

And  they  it  was,  that  raviflied  our  filler  ; 

For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded ; 

Our  father's  tears  defpis'd ;  and  bafely  cozen'd 

Of  that    true  hand,    that  fought   Rome's  quarrel 

out. 
And  fent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Laftly,  myfelf  unkindly  banilheil. 
The  gates  Ihut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out. 
To.  beg  relief  among  Rome's  enemies  ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears. 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend ; 
And  I  am  the  turn'd-forth,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  have  preferv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood ; 
And  from  her  bofom  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  fteel  in  my  advent'rous  body^ 
Alas !  you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  fears  can  witnefs,  dumb  although  they  are, 
That  my  report  is  juft,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  foft,  methinks,  I  do  digrefs  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthlefs  praife :  O,  pardon  me ; 
J**or  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praife  themfelves. 
Mir.    Now  is  my  turn  to  fpeak ;    Behold  this 
child. 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered ; 
The  iflue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architedt  and  plotter  of  thefe  woes; 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus'  houfe. 
And  as  he  is,  to  witnefs  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  whatcaufe  had  Titus  to  revenge 
Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeakablc,  paft  patience. 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear. 
Ndw  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  fay  you,  Ro- 
mans ? 
Have  we  done  aught  amifs  ?  Shew  us  wherein. 
And,  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now. 
The  poor  remainder  of  Andronici 

Will, 
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Will,  band  in  hand,  all  headlong  cafl  us  down^ 
And  on  the  ragged  ftones  beat  forth  our  brains. 
And  make  a  mutual  clofure  of  our  houfe. 
Speak,  Romans,  fpeak :  and,  if  you  fay,  we  ihall, 
JaO,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  falK 

jEm.    Come,     come,     thou    reverend    man    of 
Rom^, 
And  bring  our  emptor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Lucius'our  emperor;  for,  well  I  know. 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  itfliall  befo. 

Mar.  Lucius,  all  hail ;  Rome*s  royal  emperor ! 
Go,  go  into  old  Titus*  forrowful  houfe.; 
And  hither  hale  that  mifbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudged  fome  direful  llaughtering  death. 
As  puniihment  for  his  mod  wicked  life, 
Lucius,  all  hail,  Rome's  gracious  governor.! 

Imc.  Thanks,^  gentle  Romans  ' ;  May  I  govern  fo, 
To  heal  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe ! 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  a  while,-— 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  tafk  ; — 
Stand  all  aloof ;— tut,  uncle,  draw  you  near, 
Te^flicd  obfequiqus  tears  upon  this  trunk  : — 
O,  take  this  warm  kifs  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 

[Kiffes  Tttus, 
Thefe  forrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood -ftain'd  face. 
The  laft  true  duties  of  thy  noble  fon  ! 

Mar.  Ay,  tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kifs  fon  kifs. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips  : 
O,  were  the  fum  of  thefe  that  I  fliould  pay 
Countlefs  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them  ! 

Luc.  Come  hither,  boy ;  cqme,  come,  and  learn 
of  us 

'  Thanh^  gentle  Romans \-'^'\  It  (hould  fecm  from  the  begin- 
ning of  this  fpcech  of  Lucius,  that  the  firft  and  laft  lines  of  the 
preceding  one  ought  to  be  given  to  the  concourfe  of  Romans  who 
arc  fuppofcd  to  be  prefent.    Steevens, 

6  ,  T« 
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To  melt  ill'  fliowers  :   Thy  grand  fire  lov'd   thee 

well ; 
Many  a  time  he  danced  thee  on  his  knee, 
Sung  thee  afleep,  his  loving  breaft  thy  pillow ; 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy  ; 
In  that  refpeft  then,  like  a  loving  child. 
Shed  yet  fome  fmall  drops  from  thy  tender  fpring^ 
Becaufe  kind  nature  doth  require  it  fo  :  . 
Friends  Ihould  aflbciate  friends  in  grief  and  woe  : 
Bid  him  farewel ;  commit  him  to  the  grave ; 
Do  him  that  kindnefs,  and  take  leave  of  him. 
Bey.  O  grandfire,    grandfire !   even  with  ail  my 

heart 
'Would  I  were  dead,  fo  you  did  live  again  !— 
O  lord,  I  cannot  fpeak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
My  tears  will  choak  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

Enter  Romans,  with  Aaron. 

Rom.  You  fad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes  j 
Give  fentence  on  this  execrable  wretch, 
.  That  hath  been  breeder  of  thefe  dire  events. 

Luc.  Set  him  breaft-deep  in  earth,    and   familh 
him ; 
There  let  him  Hand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food  : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  the  offence  he  dies*     This  is  our  doom  : 
Some  (lay,  to  fee  him  fattened  in  the  earth  *. 

Air.   O,  why  Ihould  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury 
dumb  ? 

*  '^to  fee  him  faftet^d  in  the  earth.']  Th^tjufiice  znd  cookery  m^y 
go  hand  in  hand  to  the  conclufion  of  this  play,  in  Ravenfcroft's 
alcetacion  of  it,  Aaron  is  at  once  racked  and  roafted  on  the  flage« 

8t££V£NS. 

I  am 
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I  am' no  baby,  I,  that,  with  bafe  prayers, 
1  fhould  repent  the  evils  I  have  done ; 
Ten  thoufand,  worfe  than  ever  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will : 
If  one  good  deed  in- all  my  life  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  foul; 
Luc.  Some   loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 
hence. 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father*s  grave  : 
My  father,  and  Lavinia,  Ihall  forthwith 
Be  clofed  in  our  houfhold*s  monument. 
As  for  that  heinous  tyger,  Tamora, 
No  funeral  rites,,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds, 
No  mournful  bell  Ihall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beafts,  and  birds  of  prey  : 
Her  life  was  beaft-like,  and  devoid  of  pity ; 
And,  being  fo,  Ihall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  jufticedone  on  Aaron,  that  damned  Moor, 
From  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning : 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  ftate  ; 
That  like  events  may  ne'er. it  ruinate. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 


THIS  19  one  of  thofc  plays  which  I  have  always  thought,  with 
the  better  judges,  ought  not  to  be  acknowledged  in  rhe  lifl  of 
.  Shakefpeare's  genuine  pieces.  And,  perhaps,  I  may  give  a  proof 
to  flrengthen  this  opinion,  that  may  put  the  matter  out  of  qufef- 
tion.  Ben  Jonfon,  in  the  introducftion  to  his  Bartholomtw-Fair^ 
which  made  its  firil  appearance  in  the  year  1614,  couples  Jeronymo 
and  Andronkus  together  in  reputation,  and  fpeaks  of  them  as  plays 
then  of  twenty-five  or  thirty  years  landing.  Confequently  ^«- 
dronicus  muft  have  been  on  the  llage  before  Shakefpeare  left  War* 
wickihire,  to  come  and  refide  in  London :  and  I  never  heard  it  {o 
much  as  intimated,  that  he  had  turned  his  genius  to  ilage-writing 
before  he  aifociated  with  the  players,  and  became  one  of  their 
body.  However,  that  he  afterwards  introduced  it  a-new  on  the 
flage,  w*ith  the  addition'  of  his  own  maflerly  touches,  is  incon- 
teflible,  and  thence,  I  prefume,  grew  his  title  to  it.  ThedidHon 
in  general,  where  he  has  not  taken  the  pains  to  raife  it,  is  even 

beneath 
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beneath  that  of  the  Three  Parts  oi Henry  VI.  The  ftoiy  we  are  to 
fuppofe  merely  fi£litious»  Andronicus  is  a  fur-name  of  pure  Greek 
derivation.  Tamora  is  neither  mentioned  by  Ammianus  Marcel- 
linuSy  nor  any  body  elfe  that  I  can  find.  Nor  had  Rome,  in  the 
time  of  her  emperors,  any  wars  with  the  Goths  that  I  know  of  j 
not  till  after  the  tranflation  of  the  empire,  I  mean  to  Byzantium^ 
Aiid  yet  the  icene  of  our  play  is  laid  at  Rome,  and  Saturninus  is 
€le6bed  to  the  empire  at  the  capitol.     Theobald. 

All  the  editors  and  critics  ugree  with  Mr.  Theobald  in  fup- 
poling  this  play  fpurious.  I  fee  no  reafon  for  differing  from  them  ; 
for  the  colour  of  the  ftile  is  wholly  different  from  that  of  the  othtr 
plays,  and  there  is  an  attempt  at  regular  .verfification,  and  artificial 
clofes,  not  always  inelegant,  yet  (eldom  plealing.  The  barbarity 
of  the  fpedtacles,  and  the  general  maflacrcj  which  are  hcie  exhi- 
bited, can  fcarcely  be  conceived  tolerable  to  any  audience;  yet 
we  are  toW  by  Jonfon,  that  they  were  notonly  borne,  butprailcJ. 
That  Shakefpeare  wrote  any  part,  though  Theobald  declares  it 
incontefiihhy  I  fee  no  reafon  for  bdicvrng. 

The  teitlmony  produced  at  the  beginniiYg  of  this  play,  by 
which  it  is  afcribed  to  Shakefpeare,  is  by  no  means  equal  to  the- 
argument  againfl  its  authenticity,  arifing  from  the  total  difference 
of  condu^  language,  and  fentiments^  by  which  it  llands  apart 
from  all  the  reft.  Meres  had  probably  no  other  evidence  than 
that  of  a  title  page,  which,  though  in  our  time  it  be  fwfficient^ 
was  then  of  no  great  authority ;  for  all  the  plays  which  were  re- 
je6led  by  the  firfi  colle<^ors  of  Shakefpeare's  works,  and  admitted 
in  later  editions,  and  again  rejeiSled  byi^  the  critical  editors,  had 
Shakefpeare's  name,on  the  title,  as  wemuil  fuppofe,  by  the  frau- 
dulence  of  the  printers,  who,  while  there  were  yet  no  gazettes,  nor 
advertifements,  nor  any  means  of  circulating  literary  intelligence, 
could  ufurp  at  pleafure  any  celebrated  name*  Nor  had  Shake- 
fpeare any  interefl  in  deteifting  the  impoiiure,  as  aone  of  his  fame 
or  profit  was  produced  by  the  prefs. 

The  chronology  of  this  play  does  not  prove  it  not  to-  be 
Shakefpeare's.  If  it  had  been  written  twenty-five  years,  in 
16 1 4,.  it  might  have  been  written  when  Sh^efpeare  was  twenty- 
five  years  old.  When  he  left  Warwickfhire  1  know  not,  but  at 
the  age  of  twenty-five  it  was  rather  too  late  to  fly  for  deer- 
ilealing. 

Ravenfcroft,  who  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II.  revifed  this  play^ 
and  reflored  it  to  the  flage,  tells  us,  in  his  preface,  from  a  thea- 
trical tradition,  I  fuppofe,  which  in  his  time  might  be  of  fufficient 
authority,  that  this  play  was  touched  in  different  parts  by  Shake- 
fpeaiy,  but  written  by  fome  other  poet.  I  do  not  find  Shake- 
fpeare's touches  very  difcernible.    Johnson.. 

There; 
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There  is  every  reafon  to  believe,  thatShakefpeare  was  not  t&e 
author  of  this  play.  I  have  already  fald  enough  upon  the  fubjed* 
Mr.  Upton  declares  peremptorily,  that  it  ought  to  be  fiuag  out 
of  the  lift  of  our  author's  works :  yet  Mr.  Warner,  with  all  his 
laudable  zeal  for  the  memory  of  his  fchooi-fdlowy  when  it  may 
feem  to  fervehis  purpofe,  difahUs  his  friend's  judement ! 

Indeed,  a  «ew  argumetu  has  been  produced ;  it  muft  have  been 
written  by  Shakefpeare,  becaufe  at  that  time  other  people  wrote  in 
xYitfame  maftner  / 

It  is  fcarcely  worth  obfenring,  that  the  original  publifher^  had 
nothing  to  do  with  any  of  the  reft  of  Shakefpeare's  works.  Dr, 
Johnfbn  obferves  the  copy  to  be  as  corre6t,  as  other  books  of  the 
time ;  and  probably  revifed  by  the  author  himfelf ;  but  furely 
Shakefpeare  would  not  have  taken  the  greateft  care  about  infinitefy 
the  ivarft  of  his  performances  !  Nothing  more  can  be  faid,  except 
that  it  is  printed  by  Heminge  and  Condell  in  the  firftfolh :  but 
not  to  infift,  that  it  had  been  contrary  to  their  intereft  to  have  le- 
je(Sted  any  play,  ufually  callM  Shakefpeare's,-  though  they  might 
inow  it  to  be  fpurious ;  it  does  not  appear,  that  their  knowledge  is 
at  all  to  be  depended  upon ;  for  it  is  certain,  that  in  the  firft 
copies,  they  had  intirely  omitted  the  play  of  TroHus  and  Creffiduk 
It  has  been  faid,  that  this  play  was  firft  printed  for  G.  £lves^ 
X994.  I  have  feen  in  an  old  catalogue  of  tales^  &c«  the  hiftoiy 
oi  Titus  Andronkus.     Farmer. 

I  have  already  given  the  reader  a  specimen  of  the  ehansjes  made 
in  this  play  by  Ravenfcroft,  who  revived  it  with  fucceis  in  tb^ 
year  1687  ;  and  may  add,  that  when  the  emprefs  ftabs  herchild^ 
he  has  fupplied  the  Moor  with  the  following  lines : 

*^  She  has  out-done  me,  ev'n  in  mine  own  art^ 
**  Out-done  me  in  murder«--rkillM  her  own  child 
«*  Give  it  me — I'll  eat  it/* 
It  rarely  happens  that  a  dramatic  piece  is  altered  with  thefamd 
ijpirit  that  It  was  written  ;  but  Titus  Andronicus  has  undoubtedly 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  one  whofe  feelings  were  congenial  with 
thofe  of  its  original  author. 

In  the  courie  of  the  notes  on  this  performance,  I  have  pointed 
out  a  palTage  or  two  which,  in  ray  opinion,  fuiliciently  prove  ittd 
have  been  the  work  of  one  who  was  acquainted  both  with  Greek 
and  Roman  literature.     It  is  likewife  deficient  in  fuch  internal 

■ 

\  The  original  owner  of  the  copy  was  John  Danter.  who  likewife 
printed  the  hrft  edition  of  Komto  and  Juliet  in  1597,  and  is  intre* 
diiced  as  a  character  in  the  Return  from  Parne^us^  &c.  1606. 

SteeiTens. 
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-marks  as  didinguiih  the  tragedies  of  Shakefpeare  from  thofe  of 
other  writers  ;  I  mean,  that  it  prefents  no  flruggles  to  introduce 
the  vein  of  humour  fo  conilantly  interwoven  with  the  bufinefs  of 
his  ferious  dramas.  It  can  neither  boafl  of  his  fbiking  ex6ellen- 
ciesy  nor  his  acknowledged  defeats ;  for  it  ofiers  not  a  fingle  interefl* 
ing  fituation,  a  natural  charader,  oraflringofquibbles,  from  the 
£rfi  fcene  to  the  lail.  That  Shakefpeare  fhould  have  written  with« 
out  commanding  our  attention,  moving  our  paffions,  or  fporting 
with  words,  appears  to  me  as  improbable,  as  that  he  fhould  have 
fludioufly  avoided  diffyllable  and  trifl^'llable  terminations  in  this 
play,  and  in  no  other. 

"Let  it  likewife  be  remembered  that  this  piece  was  not  publilhed 
«irith  the  name  of  Shakefpeare,  'till  after  his  death.  The  quarto 
in  161 1  is  anonymous.  ' 

Could  the  ufe  of  particular  terms  employed  in  no  other  of  his 
pieces,  be  admitted  as  an  argument  that  he  was  not  its  author, 
more  than  one  of  thefe  might  be  found  ;  among  which  is  pnllia" 
ment  for ro^e^  aLatinifm  which  I  have  not  met  with  elfewhere  in  any 
Englifh  writer,  whether  ancient  or  modern ;  though  it  muHt  have 
originated  from  the  mint  of  a  fcholar.  I  may  ado  that  Titus  An* 
dronicut  will  be  found  on  examination  to  contain  a  greater  number 
of  clafScal  allufions  &c.  than  are  fcattered  over  all  the  refl  of  the 
performances  on  which  the  ieal  of  Shakefpeare  is  undubitably  fix- 
ed.——Not  to  write  any  more  about  and  about  this  fufpe(^ed  things 
let  me  obferve  that  the  glitter  of  a  few  paiTages  in  it  has  perhaps 
mided  the  judgment  of  thofe  who  ought  to  have  known  that  both 
fentiment  and  defcription  are  more  eafily  produced  than  the  inter- 
elting  fabrick  of  a  tragedy.  Without  thefe  advantages,  many 
plays  have  fucceeded ;  and  many  have  failed,  in  which  they  have 
Been  dealt  about  with  the  mpft  lavifh  profufion.  It  does:  not  fol- 
low, that  he  who  can  carve  a  frieze  with  minutenefs,  elegance,  and 
cafe,  has  a  conception  equal  to  the  extent,  propriety,  and  gran- 
deur of  a  temple.     Steevens.   , 

It  mud:  prove  a  circumflance  of  confummate  mortification  to  the 
living  criticks  on  Shakefpeare,  as  well  as  a  difgrace  on  the  me- 
mory of  thofe  who  have  ceafed  to  comment  and  collate,  when  it 
ihall  appear  from  the  fentiments  of  one  of  their  own  fraternity 
(who  cannot  well  be  fufpeded  of  alinine  tadelefTnefs,  or  Gothic 
prepolTeflions)  that  we  have  been  all  miflaken  as  to  the  merits  and 
the  author  of  this  play.  It  is  fcarce  neceffary  to  obferve  that  the 
perfon  exempted  from  thefe  fufpicions  is  3|^f  ^  CSOCil)  who 
delivers  his  opinion  CQOcerning  Titus  Andronkus  in  the  following 
words :  **  To  the  editor's  eye  [i.  e,  his  ownj  Shakcftean  fiands 
confefs^d:  the  third  aH  in  particular  may  be  read  imth  admiration 
even  by  the  moft  delicate  ;  who,  if  they  are  not  without  feeli#igs. 
Vol.  VUI,  O  o  may 
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may  chawcc  to  find  them  Wves  touch'd  by  it  with  fuch  paflions  as 
tragedy  ihould  excite,  that  is — terror  and  pity." — ^It  were  in- 
juftice  not  to  reiViark  that  the  grand  and  pathetic  circumftances  in 
this  thirii  aB^  which  we  are  told  cannot  fail  to  excite  fuch  vehe- 
ment emotions,  are  as  follows. Tit'us  lies  down  in  the  dirt.— 

Aaron  chops  off  his  hand. — Saturninus  fends  him  the  heads  of  his 
two  fons  and  his  own  hand  again,  for  a  prefent.^ — His  heroic  bro- 
ther Marcus  kills  a  fly.  ' 

Sl^r*  ^dpnl  may  llkewife  claim  the  honour  of  having  pro- 
duced the  nez\}  argument  which  Dr.  Farmer  mentions  in  a  pre- 
ceding note.    Malon£. 
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